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INTRODUCTION. 


‘rue General Conference of 1889 ordered the publication of a hymnal that 
shouid be fully adapted to the needs of our church. In compliance with 
these instructions, the publishing agent, Rev. W. J. Shuey, arranged for ite 
issue. Rev. EK. S. Lorenz, well and favorably known throughout the Church, 
was asked to edit it, and with the assistance of a thoroughly competent com. 
mittee, has accomplished his task. I have carefully examined it in every 
part, and cannot see where any improvement can be made. Itis pre-eminently 
a Unitea Brethren Hymn - Book, providing as it does for every phase of our 
characteristic church life. It combines the solidity and stateliness of the 
standara hymns of the ages, with the life and sprightliness of the modern 
gospel songs. The most recent songs are here for the young people, while the 
older nemvers of the Church will hail with delight the reappearance of old 
songs dear to the hearts of many of us, because they are precious and good 
and because our mothers sang them. Meeting every need of the pubhe serv. 
ice, revival and social meetings, the Sunday-school, and the family, I can 
most cheertufly recommend this collection of hymns to our people, and trust 
that it will speedily be permitted to bring its help and blessing into every 
United Bretnren church in our broad land, and beyond the seas, and tnat 
if will prove one of the many tender ties that unite our widely scatterec 
members. J. WEAVER, 


Senior Bishop. 
Dayton, Onto, April 9, 1890. ; 


Coprricut, 1890, W. J. Suury, AGENT. 


PREFACE. 


To BE useful, a hymnal must express the peculiar type of Christianity 
characterizing the denomination it is to serve. The Church of the United 
Brethren in Christ emphasizes the necessity of Christian experience—exper- 
imental religion, the fathers would have phrased it—and recoguizes revival 
effort as the characteristic phase of its church activity; hence, its hymnat 
must furnish ample expression for its full and varied Christian experience 
and large facilities for revival work. In attempting to do this, the other 
phases of church life, which it has in common with other denominations, 
ave not been forgotten or ignored, and it is hoped this collection of hymns 
and songs will be found as full and symmetrical as the church life it seeks 
to express. 

In order to meet the needs of the many stages of literary and musical 
culture, hymns and tunes of the highest artistic merit stand side by side 
with songs whose practical value and spiritual purpose must atone for lack 
of literary and musical grace. 

_ Doubtless many favorites will be missed from these pages, but the body 
of popular sacred songs is so large and rich that it was impossible to include 
everything desirable in so small a volume. 

Typographical beauty has often been sacrificed to practical needs. The 
words are inserted in the music wherever possible. Alternative tunes may 
be found on the same or opposite pages. A line drawn through a page 
(ndicates that the music for the hymn or hymns below it is found on the 
opposite page. 

To the many brethren, whose number makes personal mention impossible, 
who kindly responded to a call for suggestions and advice, the thanks or the 
editor are due. While all could not be accepted, they have been very helpful, 
and have had large influence in giving character to the book. The valuable 
assistance furnished by the Advisory Committee deserves most kindly and 
nearty recognition. The owners of the many valuable copyright songs, in 
connection with which their names severally appear, will accept thanks for 
the kindness which so greatly enriches these pages. 

That this volume will prove an effective instrument in the hands <7 the 
workers of the Church of the United Brethren in Christ for the accomplish- 
ment of great and lasting good, and bring to many hearts the same comfort 
and joy which its preparation brought to that of the editor, is his earnest 
hope and prayer. ; E, 8. L. 

Dayton, Ou10, April 15, 1890. 
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As it was in the beginning, 
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OLD HUNDRED. L, M. 


Know that the Lord is God a-lone; He can cre-ate, and 


1 
Pseim 100. ee 
BEFORE Jehovah’s awful throne, 
Ye nations, bow with sacred joy; 
Know that the Lord is God alone; 
He can create, and he destroy. 


2 Hissovereign power, without our aid, 
Made us of clay, and formed us men}; 

And when like wandering sheep we strayed, 
He brought us to his fold again. 


8 We are his people, we his care— 
Our souls, and all our mortal frame; 

. What lasting honors shall we rear, 

Almighty Maker, to thy name? 


4 We'll crowd thy gates with thankful songs, 
High as the heavens our voices raise; 

And earth, with her ten thousand tongues, 
Shall fill thy courts with sounding praise. 


5 Wide as the world is thy command; 
Vast as eternity thy love; 
Firm as a rock thy truth shall stand, 
When rolling years shall cease to move, 
Isaac WaTTs. 
A, 


= All Men Invited to Praise God. is 
FRomM all that dwell below the skies, 
Let the Creator’s praise arise ; 

Let the Redeemer’s name be sung, 
Through every land, by every tongue. 


2 Eternal are thy mercies, Lord; 
Eternal truth attends thy word; 

Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore, 
Till suns shall rise and set no more. 


WORSHIP. 


GUILLUAME FRANC, 1550, 


2 


he de-stroy. 


13 Your lofty themes, ye mortals, bring; 
In songs of praise divinely sing; 
The great salvation loud proclaim, 
And shout for joy the Savior’s name, 


4 In every land begin the song; 

To every land the strains belong; 

In cheerful sounds all voices raise, 
And fill the world vase loudest praise. 


SAAC WATTS, 1713. 
5 Psalm 108. (8) 


AWAKE, my soul, awake my tongue, 
My God demands the grateful song; 
Let all my inmost powers record 
The wondrous mercy of the Lord. 

2 Divinely free his mercy flows, 
Forgives my sins, allays my woes, 
And bids approaching death remove, 
And crowns me with indulgent love. 
3 His mercy, with unchanging rays, 
Forever shines, while time decays: 
And children’s children shall record 
The truth and goodness of the Lord. 
4 While all his works his praise proclaim, 
And men and angels bless his name, 
Oh, let my heart, my life, my tongue 
Attend, and join the blissful song! 


ANNE STEELE, 1760, 
6 Doxology. 


PRAISE God, frem whom all blessings flow; 

Praise him, all ereatures here below: 

Praise him above, ye heavenly host; 
| Praise Father, Son and Holy Ghost. 


Tuos. Ken, 
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GENERAL PRAISE. Li 


LORD OF cote BEING. L. M. 


E. S, Lorenz. 
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Lord of all be-ing! se a-far, Thy glory flames from sun ene Bea Center and soul of 
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Copyright, 1875, by W. J. Snowy, Ag’t. 


Ba reread) 


eo a Sa 


ev - *ry sphere, Yet to each loving heart how near! Yet to each loving heart how near! 


Omnipresence. 

Lor» of all being! throned afar, 
'Thy glory flames from sun and star ; 
Center and soul of ev’ry sphere, 
Yet to each loving heart how near! 


2 Sun of our life! thy quick’ning ray 
Sheds on our path the glow of day; 

Star of our hope! thy softened light 
Cheers the long watches of the night. 


3 Our midnight is thy smile withdrawn ; 
Our noontide is thy gracious dawn ; 

Our rainbow arch thy mercy’s sign ; 
All, save the clouds of sin, are thine. 


4 Grant us thy truth to make us free, 
And kindling hearts that burn for thee, 
Till all thy living altars ciaim. 


One holy light, one heavenly flame. 
OLIVER WENDELL Ho.mEs, 1848. 


(17) 


- DUKE STREET. ee M. 


—— 
—s— et | 


oe ey 


Come, oh, my soul, 
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8 The Majesty of God. (7) 
CoME, oh, my soul, in sacred lays, 
Attempt thy @ great Creator's praise ; 
Butoh! what t tongue can speak his fame? 
What mortal verse can reach the theme? 


2 Enthroned amidst the radiant spheres, 
He glory like a garment wears; 
To form a robe of light divine, 
Ten thousand suns around him shine. 


3 In all our Maker’s grand designs, 
Omnipotence with wisdom shines; 
His works, through all this wondrous frame, 
Bear the great impress of his name. 
4 Raised on Devotion’s lofty wing, 
Do thou, my soul! his glories sing; 
And let his praise employ thy tongue, 
Till listening woods pppiand the song. 


Tuomas BLACKLOCK, 1754. 


J. HatTon, 1790. 
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WORSHIP. 


Lowe it MAson, 1832. 


Sas ae beeen ees nese 


Life-long Praise. 

Gop of my life! through all my days 
My grateful powers shall sound thy praise; 
The song shall wake with opening light, 
And warble to the silent night. 


2 When anxious cares would break my rest, 
And griefs would tear my throbbing breast, 
Thy tuneful praises, raised on high, 

Shall check the murmur and the sigh. 


3 When death o’er nature shall prevail, 
And all its powers of language fail, 

Joy thro’ my swimming eyes shall break, 
And mean the thanks I cannot speak. 


4 Soon shall I learn th’ exalted strains, 
Which echo o’er the heavenly plains, 
And emulate, with joy unknown, 

The glowing ide round thy throne. 


HILIP DODDRIDGE, 1740. 
10 Psalm 106. 


Ou, render thanks to God above, 
The fountain of eternal love; 

Whose mercy firm, through ages past, 
Hath stood, and shall forever last. 


2 Who can his mighty deeds express, 
Not only vast—but numberless? 
What mortal eloquence can raise 
His tribute of immortal praise ? 


3 Extend to me that favor, Lord, 
Thou to thy chosen dost afford; 
When thou return’st to set them free, 


Let thy salvation visit me. 
Z Tare-Brapy, 


(15) 


1 Bees 
God Revealed in Christ. 

Now to the Lord, a noble song! 

Awake, my soul! awake, my tongue, 

Hosanna to th’ eternal name, 

And all his boundless love proclaim. 


2 See where it shines in Jesus’ face,— 
The brightest image of his grace! 
God, in the person of his Son, 

Has all his mightiest works outdone. 


3 Grace!—’tis a sweet, a charming theme; 
My thoughts rejoice at Jesus’ name: 
Ye angels! dwell upon the sound ; 

Ye heavens! reflect it to the ground. 


4 Oh! may I live to reach the place, 
Where he unveils his lovely face, 
Where all his beauties you behold 
And sing his name to harps of gold. 


Isaac WATTS, 1707. 
12 Unceasing Praise 
My God! my King! thy various praise 
Shall fill the remnant of my days; 
Thy grace employ my humble tongue, 
Till death and glory raise the song. 


2 The wings of every hour shall bear 
Some thankful tribute to thine ear; 
And every setting sun shall see 

New works of duty, done for thee. 


3 But who can speak thy wondrous deeds ? 
Thy greatness all our thoughts exceeds ; 
Vast and unsearchable thy ways— 


Vast and immortal be thy praise. 
Isaac WATTS, 1719 


(13) 


+ es ‘ 
My grateful pow’rs shall sound thy praise; — 


GENERAL PRAISE, 9 


OTTERBEIN, L.M. 
Majestically. Cres, - 


W. A. OcpEN, 1874. 
Cres. 


Oh! cruraetes an ~ Ler let us sing, Loud thanks to our exes King! 


13 Psalm 95. 


OH, come, loud anthems let us sing, 
Loud thanks to our Almighty King! 
For we our voices high should raise, 
When our salvation’s Rock we praise. 


2 Into his presence let us haste, 

To thank him for his favors past ; 

To him address, in joyful songs, 

The praise that to his name belongs. 


3 Oh, let us to his courts repair, 
And bow with adoration there ; 
Down on our knees, devoutly, all 
Before the Lord, our Maker, fall. 


NAHUM Tate, 1696, 


PARK STREET. L.M. 


4 4. (75) 
Joining in Praise, 


SWEET is the work, my God! my King} 
To praise thy name , give thanks and sing; 
To show thy love by morning light, 
And talk of all thy truth at night. 


2 Sweet is the day of sacred rest; 
No mortal care shall seize my breast; 
O may my heart in tune be found, 
Like David’s harp of solemn sound. 


3 My heart shall triumph in the Lord, 
And bless his works, and bless his word; 
Thy works of grace, "how bright they shine! 


How deep thy counsels! how divine! 
Isaac WaTTs. 


Freperick M. A, VENUA, x8r10, 


HARVEY’S CHANT. C.M. 
Animated. 


WORSHIP. 


W,. B. BRADBURY. 


Hail! great Creator, wise and good! To thee our songs we raise; Nature, thro’ all her 
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May end here. ¥ Copa. 


When sung—firm. 
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various scenes, In-vites us to thy praise, In-vites us to thy praise. 


; (26) 
15 The Goodness of God in his Works. 


To thee our songs we raise ; 


Nature, through all her various scenes, | 4 47 


Invites us to thy praise. 


2 At morning, noon, and evening mild, 
Fresh wonders strike our view ; 

And, while we gaze, our hearts exult 
With transports ever new. 


8 Thy glory beams in every star, 
Whic. vilds the gloom of night; 
And decks the smiling face of morn 

With rays of cheerful light. 


4 And while, in all thy wondrous ways, 
Thy varied love we see; 
Oh, may our hearts, great God, be led 


Through all thy works to thee. 
ANON., 1795. 


7 
| 6 Praise at all Times. gl 
My soul shall praise thee, O my God, 
Through all my mortal days, 
And in eternity prolong 
Thy vast, thy boundless praise. 


2 Inevery smiling, happy hour, 
Be this my sweet employ ; 

Thy praise refines my earthly bliss, 
And heightens all my Joy. 


u| 


38 When anxious grief and gloomy care 
Afflict my throbbing breast, ; 
Hai! great Creator, wise and good! | My tongue shall learn to speak thy praise, 


And lull each pain to rest. 


or shall my tongue alone 
The honors of my God; 

My life, with all its active powers, 
Shall spread thy praise abroad. 

5 And when these lips shall cease to move, 
When death shall close these eyes, 


My soul shall then to nobler heights, 
Of joy and transport rise. 


O. HEGINBOTHAM, 
] °f: Psalm 66, 


(24) 
Lirr up to God the voice of praise, 
Whose breath our souls inspired ; 
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proclaim ~ 


Loud, and more loud the anthem raise, 


With grateful ardor fired. 


2 Lift up to God the voice of praise, 
Whose goodness, passing thought, 
Loads every minute as it flies, 
With benefits unsought. 


3 Lift up to God the voice of praise, 
From whom salvation flows, 

Who sent his Son, our souls to save 
From everlasting woes. 


4 Lift up to God the voice of praise, 
For bope’s transporting ray, 


Which lights, through darkest shades of death, 


To realms of endless day. 
: RALPH WARDLAW, 1803. 


GENERAL PRAISE. 11 
18 NICAZA 11s,12s & 10s. . Joun B. Dykes. 
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1. Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - ly! Lord God Almight-y! Ear-ly in the 
2. Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - ly! all the saints adore thee, Casting down their 
3. Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - ly! tho’ the darkness hide thee, Though the eye of 
4. Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - ly! Lord God Almight - y! All thy works shall 


EI 


gh 
lesad esa <4 —— 


Tv 


morn-ing our songshall rise to thee; Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - ly! 
gold - en crowns around the glassy sea; Cher-u-bim and sera- phim 
sin - ful man thy glo-ry may notsee; On-ly thou art ho. - ly, 


praise thy name, in earth, and sky, and sea; Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - ly, 
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pier-ci-fal and might - y! God o-verall, and blest e-ter-nal-ly. 
fall-ing down be-fore thee, Who wast, and art, and evermore shalt be. 
there is none be-side thee; Per - fect in pow - er, in love, and purity. 


mer-ci-ful and might -y! God o-verall, and blest e-ter-nal-ly. 
po | REGINALD HEBER—alZ. 
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19 (8) |3 Come, and with humble souls adore; 
eae Come, kneel before his face; 
Srv@ to the Lord Jehovah’s name, Oh, may the creatures of his power 
And in his strength rejoice ; Be children of his grace! 
When his salvation is our theme, : : f 
Exalted be our voice. 4 Now is the time—he bends his ear, 


Ni 8 2 i ich And waits for your request; 
Sedalia of henee a a ge sigh Come. lest he rouse his wrath, and swear, 


he Lord’s a God of boundlessmight~| ‘‘ Ye shal aot see my rest.” 
The whole creation’s King. | Isaac WATTS, 1719 


{2 WORSHIP. ' 
ST. THOMAS. S.M. WILL1aM TANSUR, 1768, 
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And aid my tongue to bless his name, Whose fa- vors are di - vine. 


20 [FIRST VERSE INSERTED IN MUSIC ABOVE.] 2 [FIRST VERSE INSERTED IN MUSIC BELOW, | 


Bless the Lord. (29) Psalm 103. (34) 
2 Oh, bless the Lord, my soul, 2 He formed the deeps unknown; 
Nor let his mercies lie He gave the seas their bound; 
Forgotten in unthankfulness, The watery worlds are all his own, 
And without praises die. And all the solid ground. 
8 ’Tis he forgives thy sins— 8 Come, worship at his throne; 
’Tis he relieves thy pain— Come, bow before the Lord; 
Tis he that heals thy sicknesses, We are his works, and not our own; 
And gives thee strength again- He formed us by his word. 
4 He crowns thy life with love, 4 To-day attend his voice, 
When ransomed from the grave}; Nor dare provokehis rod; 
He who redeemed my soul from hell, | Come, like the people of his choice, 
Hath sovereign power to save. And own your gracious God. 
Isaac WATTS, Isaac WaTTS, 1719, 


SILVER STREET. S.M. 


AAC SMITH, 1770. 
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Je-ho-vahis the sov-reign God, The u - ni-ver-sal King. 


GATES OF PRAISE, 


GENERAL PRAISE. 13 


E. S, Lorenz, 


Lift up the Gates of Praise, That we mayen-ter in, And o’er sulvation’s walls proclaim 
| 


Copyright, 1880, by £. 8. Lonaws. 


CHORUS. 
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That Christ redeems from sin. The stars may praise the hand, the hand, That decks the sky above, above, 
Ed } 


D. 8. But man a-lone can tell the pow’r 


Of Christ’s redeeming love. 


2 2 Gates of Praise. 


1 Lirt up the Gates of Praise, 


That we may enter in, 


And o’er salvation’s walls proclaim 
That Christ redeems from sin. 


2 God’s works reveal his might, 


His majesty and grace; 


But not the tender Father’s love 
That saves a dying race. 

3 Then let the voice of praise 
To heavenly courts ascend, 

Till with the songs the angels sing 


Our hallelujahs blend. 


4 To him that hath redeemed 
Our souls from sin’s dark maze; 
The Hope and Savior of mankind, 


Be everlasting praise. 


M. E. SERvoss. 
LEIGHTON. S. M. 
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23 
Exhortation to Praise. 


1 STAND up, and bless the Lord, 
Ye people of his choice ! 

Stand up, and bless the Lord, your God, 
With heart, and soul, and voice. 


2 Though high above all praise, 
Above all blessing high, 

Who would not fear his holy name, 
And laud and magnify ? 


3 Oh, for the living flame 
From his own altar brought, 
To touch our lips, our minds inspire, 
And wing to heaven our thought! 
4 God is our strength and song, 
And his salvation ours; 
Then be his love in Christ proclaimed, 


With all our ransomed powers. 
James Montcomery, 1825, 


; H. W. GREATOREX, 1849. 
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Stand up, and bless the Lord, Ye peo - ple of _ his choice! 
a sae eae 3 
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Stand up, and bless the Lord, your God, With heart, and soul, and voice. 


14 WORSHIP. 


24. WILMOT. 8s & 7s. CARL Maria Von WEBER. 1782-1826, 
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1. Praise the Lord; ye heavens! adore him; Praise him, an-gels in the height! 
2. Praise the Lord, for he hath spoken; Worlds his mighty voice o-beyed; 
3. Praise the Lord, for he is glo-rious; Nev - er shall his prom-ise fail; 
4, Praise the God of our sal-va-tion, Hosts on high! his power proclaim ; 


Sun and moon! re - joice be-fore him; Praise him, all ye stars of light! 

Laws, which nev-er shall be brok-en, For their guidance he hath made. 
God hath made his saints victo- rious; Sin and death shall not pre - vail. 
Heay-en and earth, and all crea-tion! Laud and mag-ni - fy his name. 


, JoHN KEMPTHORNE, 181q 
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25 Put ORTON. 27S. XAVIER SCHNEIDER VON WARTENSEE, 1786. 
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1. Thank and praise Je- hovah’s name; For his mer- cies, ‘firm and sure, 
2. Let the ransomed thus re-joice, Gath-ered out of ev - ery land; 
3. Praisehim, ye who knowhislove; Praise himfromthe depths be-neath; 


4, For to be, 


From e-ter-ni-ty the same To e - ter- ni-ty en-dure. 
As the peo - ple of his choice, Plucked from the destroyer’s hand. 
Praise him in the heights a-bove; Praise your Maker all that breathe. 
Like the years of his right hand— Like his own e - ter - ni- ty. 
Py oi James MonTGomeEry, 1822. 
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Uopyright, 1886, by E. 8. Lonrnz, 


GENERAL PRAISE. : 15 
26 HALLELUJAH! 8s & 7s. £. S. Lorenz, 


1. Hal-le-lu-jah!song of glad-ness, Song of ev - er- last-ing joy; 

2. Hal - le - lu - jah! Church vic-to-rious, Thou mayst lift this joyful strain; 
8. Hal-le-lu-jah! let our voic-es Rise to heav’n with full ac - cord; 
4, But our earn-est sup - pli - ca-tion, Ho-ly God, we raise to thee; 


Hal - le - lu - jah! song the sweet-est That can an - gel hosts em - ploy. 
Hal - le - lu - jah! songs of tri-umph Weli be - fit the ran-somed train. 
Hal - le- lu - jah! ev-’ry mo-ment Bringsus near-er to the Lord. 
Bring us to thy bliss-ful pres-ence, Let us all thy glo-ry see. 


4 2S Pee Ny : 
= e= == Os Oa OF | 
Leto | lautt : 
Praise ye the Lord! sing Hal-le-lu-jah! Praise ye the Lord ! sing Hal-le-lu - jah! 


ees rad See ee eee 
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the Lord! sing Hal - le - lu - jah! Praise ye the Lord! 


‘Ss WORSHIP. 


Bil; LET US PRAISE HIM TO-DAY. 8s &7s. W. J. BaALTzzan, 


1. Praise to thee, thou great Cre-a - tor! Preiss to thee from ev -’ry tongue; 
2. Fa - ther!sourceof all compassion! Pure, unbounded grace is thine; 
3. For ten thou-sand blessings giv-en, For the hope of fut-ure joy, 

4, Praise to God, our great Cre-a - tor! Fa - ther, Son, and Ho-ly Ghost; 


Join, my soul, with ev -’ry creat-ure, Join the u - ni- ver-sal song. 
Hail the Lord of our sal-va-tion! Praise himfor his love di - vine. 
Sound his praise thro’ earth and heaven, Sound Je-ho-vah’s praise on high. 


Praise him, ev - ’ry liv-ing creat-ure, Earth and heav’n’s unit-ed host. 
J. W. Fawcett, 1767. 
p- 


Fa-ther and the Son! 
Glory to the Fa-ther and theSon!Let us praise him, Let us 
Glo-ry to the Spir-it! three in one! 
Glory to the Spir-it! 


GENERAL PRAISE. 


LYONS. 10s & 11s. 


An - cient of days, Pa- vil-ioned in splendor and gird - ed_ with praise. 


2 2S Ssi Sl aeeeareae 


98 [FIRST VERSE INSERTED IN MUSIC. ] 
Praise of Divine Love, 
2 Thy bountiful care, what tongue can recite? 
It breathes in the air, it shines in the light; 
It streams from the hills, it descends to the plain, 
And sweetly distills in the dew and the rain. 


83 Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail, 

In thee do we trust, nor find thee to fail ; 

Thy mercies, how tender! how firm to the end, 
Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and Friend! 


4 Our Father and God, how faithful thy love! 
While angels delight to hymn thee above, 
The humbler creation, though feeble their lays, 
With true adoration shall lisp to thy praise. » 


Sir ROBERT GRANT, 1839, 


99 Salvation to God, 
YE servants of God, your Master proclaim, 
And publish abroad his wonderful name: 
The name, all-Victorious, of Jesus extol; 
His kingdom is glorious, and rules over all. 


2 God ruleth on high, almighty to save; 

And still he is nigh, his presence we have: 

The great congregation his triumph shall sing, 
Ascribing salvation to Jesus our King. 

3 ‘Salvation to God, who sits on the throne,” 
Let all ery aloud, and honor the Son; 

Our Saviour’s high praises the angels proclaim,—. 


Fall down on their faces, and worship the Lamb. 
9 “ C WESLEY, 1744 


of WORSHIP. 


30 fay arias: = LoweLt Mason. 


Moderato. 
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of thy grace, Among the children of thy grace, The servants of my God. 
; : I~ —~ | S. STENNETT, 
Pes - + | 
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31 HENDON. 7s. 


(134) Moderato. ‘ C.sar MALAN, 1830. 
n a —— os -— 
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i 
1. Lord! we come before thee now; At thy feet we hum-bly bow; Oh, do not our 
2. Send some message from thy word, That may joy and peace afford; Let thy Spirit 
3. Comfort those who weep and mourn; Let the time of joy re-turn; Those that are cast 
4, Grant that those who seek may find Thee, a God sincere and kind; Heal thesick, the 
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) 
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j 

suit dis-dain; Shall we seek thee, Lord, in vain ? Shall we seek, thee, Lord, in vain? 

now im-part Full sal-va-tion to each heart, Full sal-va-tion to each heart. 

down lift up, Strong in faith, in love, and hope, Strong in faith, in love, and hope. 

cap-tive free, Let us all re-joicein thee, Letus all re-joicein thee. 
, , Wittram Hammonp, 1745. 
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SANCTUARY. 


SICILY. 8s, 7s & 4s, 


19 


Sictt1an MELopy. 


In thy name, O Lord! as-sembling, We, thy peo - ple, now draw near; 
Teach us to rejoice with trembling; Speak, and let thy servants hear— 


HESS] 


(187) 


32 Opening of Service. 
In thy name, O Lord ! assembling, 
We, thy people, now draw near ; 
Teach us to rejoice with trembling ; 
Speak, and let thy servants hear— 
Hear with meekness— 
Hear thy word with godly fear. 


2 While our days on earth are lengthened, 
May we give them, Lord, to thee; 
Cheered by hope, and daily strengthened, 
May we run, nor weary be, 
‘Till thy glory 
Without clouds in heaven we see. 


3 There, in worship, purer, sweeter, 
Thee thy people shall adore ; 
Tasting of enjoyment greater 
Far than thought conceived before ; 
Full enjoyment, 
Full, unmixed, and evermore. 
Tuomas KELLY, 1809. 
(141) 
Close of Service. 
LorD, dismiss us with thy blessing, 
Fill our hearts with joy and peace ; 
Let us each, thy love possessing, 
Triumph in redeeming grace ; 
Oh! refresh us, 
Traveling through this wilderness. 


2 Thanks we give and adoration, 
For thy gospel’s joyful sound ; 
May the fruits of thy salvation 
In our hearts and lives abound; 
May thy presence 
With us, evermore, be found. 


3 So, whene’er the signal’s given, 
Us from earth to call away, 
Borne on angels’ wings to heaven, 
Glad the summons to obey, 
We shall surely 
Reign with Christ in endless day. 


WALTER SHIRLEY, 1774. 
34 Plea for Parting Blessing. 


Gop of our salvation ! hear us; 
Bless, oh, bless us, ere we go; | 
When we join the world, be near us, 
Lest we cold_and careless grow. 

Savior! keep us; 
Keep us safe from every foe. 


(139) 


2 As our steps are drawing nearer 
To our everlasting home, 
May our view of heaven grow clearer, 
Hope more bright of joys to come; 
And, when dying, 
May thy presence cheer the gloom. 
Tromas KEL Ly, 1809. 
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MENDON. L.M. 
With ardor. 
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(119) 


35 Psalm 84. 


GREAT God! attend while Zion sings 
The joy that from thy presence springs ; 
To spend one day with thee on earth 
“Exceeds a thousand days of.mirth. 


2 Might I enjoy the meanest place 
Within thy house, O God of grace! 
Not tents of ease, nor thrones of power, 
Should tempt my feet to leave thy door. 


8 God is our sun, he makes our day; 
God is our shield, ke guards our way 
From all th’ assaults of hell and sin, 
From foes without and foes within. 


4 All needful grace will God bestow, 
And crown that grace with glory too; 
He gives us all things, and withholds 
No real good from upright souls. 


5 O God, our King ! whose sovereign sway 
The glorious hosts of heaven obey, 
And devils at thy presence flee ; 


Blest is the man that trusts in thee! 
Isaac WATTS, 1719. 


36 The Presence of Christ. as! 

How sweet to leave the world awhile, 
And seek the presence of our Lord! 

Dear Savior ! on thy people smile, 
And come, according to thy word. 


Seal 


|2 From busy scenes we now retreat, 
That we may here converse with thee» 

Ah! Lord! behold us at thy feet ;—* 
Let this the gate of heaven be. 


83 Chief of ten thousand ! now appear, 
That we by faith may see thy face; 
Oh! speak, that we thy voice may hear, 
And let thy presence fill this place. 


Tuomas KELLY, 1809, 
37 Psalm 84: (127) 


How pleasant, how divinely fair, 

O Lord of hosts, thy dwellings are! 
With long desire my spirit faints, 
To meet the assemblies of thy saints. 
2 My flesh would rest in thine abode; 
My panting heart cries out for God ; 
My God! my King! why should I be 
So far from all my joys and thee? | 
3 Blest are the souls who find a place 
Within the temple of thy grace; 
There they behold thy gentier rays, 
And seek thy face and learn thy praise. 


4 Blest are the men whose hearts are set 

To find the way to Zion’s gate; 

God is their strength, and through the road 

They lean upon their holper, God. 

5 Cheerful they walk with growing strength, 

Till all shall meet in heaven at length; 

'Till all before thy face appear, 

And join in nobler aya there. 
Isaac WATTS, 1719. 


SANCTUARY. 


Thy presence, gracious God! afford; Pre-pare us 
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Arr. by LowEtit Mason, 1830. 
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re-ceive thy word > 
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88 [FIRST STANZA INSERTED IN MUSIC ABOVE, ] 
Before Sermon. (122) 
2 Distracting thoughts and cares remove, 
And fix our hearts and hopes above; 
With food divine may we be fed, 
And satisfied with living bread. 


8 To us thy sacred word apply, 
With sovereign power and energy ; 
And may we, in thy faith and fear, 
Reduce to practice what we hear. 


4 Father, in us thy Son reveal; 
Teach us to know and do thy will; 
Thy saving power and love display, 


And guide us to the realms of day. 
. Joun FAWCETT, 1782, 


BViN Gri O15). 15. Ve. 
Moderato. 


389 [FIRST STANZA INSERTED IN MUSIC BELOW.] 
- Acts 2: 1. (792) 
2 Command thy blessing, Jesus, Lord! 
May we thy true disciples be; 

Speak to each heart the mighty word~ 
Say to the weakest, follow me. 


38 Command thy blessing in this hour, 
Spiritof truth! and fill the place 

With wounding and with healing power, 
With quickening and confirming grace, 
4 Oh, thou, our Maker, Savior, Guide, 
One true, eternal God confessed ; 

Whom thou hast joined none may divide; 


None dare to curse whom thou hast blest. 
James MONTGOMERY. 


Dr. L. Mason, 1840, 
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Behold us with a Father’slove, While we look up with 
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A - gain, with joy - ful feet, 


40 ier VERSE, INSERTED IN MUSIC a 
God’s Presence in Sanctuary. (111) 
2 Within those walls let holy peace, 
And love, and concord dwell; 
Here give the troubled conscience ease — 
The wounded spirit heal. 


3 The feeling heart, the melting eye, 
The humble mind bestow ; 

And shine upon us from on high, 
To make our graces grow. 


4 May we in faith receive thy word, 
In faith present our prayers; 

And, in the presence of our Lord, 
Urbdosom all our cares. 

5 Shew us some token of thy love, 
Our fainting hope to raise ; 

And pour thy blessing from above, 


That we may render praise. 
Joun Newton, 1779, 2 
4 ] Dedication. (1175) 


Ou, thou, whose own vast temple stands, 
Built over earth and sea! 

Accept the walls that human hands 
Have raised to worship thee. 

2 Lord! from thine inmost glory send, 
Within these walls t’ abide, 

The peace that dwelleth without end 
Serenely by thy side! 

3 May erring minds, that worship here, 
Be taught the better way ; 


And they who mourn, and they whe fear, 


Be strengthened as they pray. 


WORSHIP. 


BARNARD’S PSALMS, 1758. 


we come 


4 May faith grow firm, and love grow warm, 
And pure devotion rise, 
While, round these hallowed walls, the storm 
Of earth-born passion dies. 
42 WILLIAM C, BRYANT, 1835. 


Psalm, 122. (106) 

How did my heart rejoice to hear 
My friends devoutly say— 
“In Zion let us all appear— 


And keep the solemn day!” 


2 I love her gates, I love the road; 
The church, adorned with grace, 

Stands like a palace, built for God, 
To show his milder face. , 


3 Up to her courts, with joys unknown, 
The holy tribes repair; 

The Son of David holds his throne, 
And sits in judgment there. 


4 He hears our praises and complaints; 
And, while his awful voice 

Divides the sinners from the saints, 
We tremble and rejoice. 


5 Peace be within this sacred place, 
And joy a constant guest ! 

With holy gifts and heavenly grace 
By her attendants blest! 


6 My soul shall pray for Zion still, 
While life or breath remains; 
There my best friends, my kindred, dwell, 


There God, my Savior, reigns. 
Isaac WATTS, 1729, 


SABBATH DAY. 23 


43 LISBON. S.M. 
(81) 3 DanieEv Reap, 1785. 
| 
eect 
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1. Wel-come! sweet day of rest, That saw the Lord a - rise! 
2. The King him- self comes near, And feasts his saints to - day; 
3. One day in such a place, Where thou, my (God, art seen, 
4. My will - ing soul would stay In such a frame as _ this, 


; Linger ae 
; a ee ae eee 
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| 
Wel-come to this re-viv-ing breast, And these re- joic - ing cyes! 
Here we may sit and see him here, And love, and praise, and pray. 
Is sweet - er than ten thou-sand days Of pjcas-ur - a - ble sin. 
And sit and,sing her-self a- way To _ ev - er- last-ing bliss. 
Isaac WATTS, 1707. 


MENDEBRAS. 7s &6s. D. 
44.095) German, Arr. by Lowett Mason, 1839. 


pas Heese 


1 { O day of rest and gladness, O day ofjoy and light! \ 

* ( O balm of care and sadness, Most beautiful, most bright! s On thee, the high and lowly, 
2 { On thee, at the cre-a-tion, The light first had its birth; 

* \ On thee for our salvation, Christ rose from depths of earth, f On thee, our Lord, victorious, 
3 { New graces ever gain - ing From this our day of rest, ) 

* \ We reach the rest remaining To spirits of the blest; s To Holy Ghost be praises, 


a Tr. 


Pe ae 


Before th’ eternal throne, Sing Holy! Holy! Holy! To the great Three in One. 
The Spirit sent from heaven, And thus on thee, most glorious, A triple light was given. 


To Father and to Son; The Church her voice upraises To thee, blest Three in One. 
CHRISTOPHER WORDSWORTH, 1858. 


24 WORSHIP. 
yada Cc. M. HENRY Ivison, 1840. 
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Come, dear-est Lord, and feed ee en On this sweet day of rest; 
a 


ne TEST Wet 
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Oh! bless this flock, oe make thisfold En-joy a <P rest. 


or 


eae 
Zr eee | 
7 Repeater 
45 Soar Diagh op ect (66) |3 What quiet reigns o’er earth and sea, 


Through all the stilly air! 
OME, dearest Lord, and feed thy sheep, | So calm may we this Sabbath be, 
On this sweet day of rest ; : And free from worldly care. 
Oh, bless this flock, and make this fold ? 
is : Our bosoms all our days; 
2 Welcome, and precious to my soul | And let each passing hour be made 
Are these sweet days of love ; A herald of thy praise. 
But what a Sabbath shail I keep 


When I shall rest above! 5 This peace of God—how full! how sweet 
J It flows from Jesus’ breast; 
3 I come, I wait, T hear, I pray; It makes our bliss on earth complete, 
Thy footsteps, Lord, I trace; Lt brings eternal rest. 
Here, in thine own appointed way, Epwin F, Hatrigcp, 1840, 
I wait to see thy face. 
4 These are the sweet and precious days | 4.7 Pie hated, uorwiad: (65) 


On which my Lord I’ve seen ; 
And oft, when feasting on his word, 
In raptures I have been. 


WHEN the worn spirit wants repose, 
And sighs her God to seek, 
How sweet to hail the evening’ s close 
5 Oh, if my soul, when death appears,| That ends the weary week! 
In this sweet frame be found, 2 oth ewectio hai Wa 
Tll clasp my Savior in mine arms, “iThet opens pe ine sight, y dawn 
pur leeve this eke ‘When’ first that soul-reviving morn 
A6 (60) |: Sheds forth new rays of light! 


Sabbath Morn . 
‘ 8 Sweet day! thine hours too soon will ceases 
How sweetly breaks the Sabbath dawn) Yet, nie. they gently roll, : 


Along the eastern skies ! Breathe, heavenly $ irit, source of peace, 
So, when the night of time hath gone, me Sabbath o’ oe hee etal: r 
Eternity shall rise. 
: 4 When will my pilgrimage be done, 
2 How softly spreads the Sabbath light! The world’s long week be o’er, 
How soon the gloom hath fled! That Sabbath dawn which needs no sun, 


So o’er the new created sight That day which fades no more? 
Celestial bliss is spread. [ James EpMESTON, 1820. 


~ 


SABBATH DAY. 25 
SABBATH. 7s, 6 or a lines. 


Safe- ly thro an -oth-er week, God has bro’t us on our way ; 


Let us now a Mit rg tek, ee : 


LoweLL Mason, 1834. 
| 2d time. 


YS Waiting i in his Sot to - a Day of 


— i 


all the week the best, Emblem of 0- ie nal cet Day of all tts week a best, Emblem of 


e-ter-nal rest. 


48 Blessing of the Sabbath. 
SAFELY thro’ another week, 
God has bro’t us on our way; 
Let us now a blessing seek, 
Waiting in his courts to- ‘day ; 
Day of all the week the best, 
Emblem of eternal rest. 


2 While we seek supplies of grace 

Through the dear Redeemer’s name, 
_ Show thy reconciling face; 

_ Take away our sin rand shame; 
From our wordly cares set free ; 
May we rest, this day, in thee. 

38 May the gospel’s joyful sound 

Conquer sinners, comfort saints, 
Make the fruits of grace abound, 

Bring relief from all complaints; 
Thus let all our Sabbaths prove, 


Till we join the church above. 
Joun NEWTON, 1779, @ 


LISCHER. H. Bist 


F, SCHNEIDER. 


49 Rejoicing in the Sabbath. 
WELCOME, delightful morn! 

Thou day of sacred rest; 
T hail thy kind return; 

Lord, make these moments blest; 
From the low train of mortal toys 
I soar to reach immortal joys. 


2 Now may the King descend, 
And fill his throne of grace; 
Thy scepter, Lord, extend, 
While saints address thy face. 
Let sinners feel thy quickening word, 
And learn to know and fear the Lord. 


8 Descend, celestial Dove, 
With all thy quickening 

Disclose a Savior’s love 
And bless the sacred hours ; ‘ 

Then shall my soul new life obtain, 


Nor Sabbaths be indulged in vain. 
a AYWARD, 1806, 


powers; 


Arr, by acs ELL _ Mason, 1841, 
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Wel-come, “nt sole ie morn, 
I hail thy kind ie - turn; 
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Lord! 


— 


. = 
1 soar to reach im» mor- tal joys, I 


a5 day of sa- i rest ! 
aa these nema blest; f From the low train of — mor - tal. toys, 
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Feel 


im - mor-tal joys. 


Mele an 


I soar to reach im - mor- tal 


26 WORSHIP. 


50 he Rgiodost HYMN. 7s, 8 lines. SpanisH MELopy, 


1. Wel, -come, sa-cred day of it) Sweet re - Tota from work ly care; | 
Day a- ’pove all days the best, When oursouls for heay’n prepare; 
D. ©. Thus he vanquished all our foes; Let our lips his glo-ry tell. 
2. Gra-cious Lord! we love this day, When we hear thy ho - ly word; 
When we sing thy praise, and pray, Earth can no such joys af - ford: 
D.C. Rest from sin, and rest from pains, End - less joys and end - less praise. 


“Das w when our Re- aa -er rose, Vic - tor o’er the hostsof hell; 
But a _bet-terrest remains, Heavy’nly Sab-baths, happier days, 


| N | l | WitLiaM Brown, 1822, 
ee —*—4—-¥ 
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eae HOPE. 7s. Arr. from L. M. GoTTscHALK, 1854. _ 
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1. Soft - it fades the twi-light ray Of the ho - ly Sab-bath day; 
2. Night her sol - emn man- -tle spreads O’er the earth as  day-light fades; 
3. Peace is on the worlda-broad;’Tis the ho - ly peace of God— 
4, ry - ior, may our Sabbaths be Days of — and joy in thee, 


sy Bae area a ee ee 
SS ase eee 


— | ce 
Gen - tly as life’s set-tingsun, When the Christian’s course is run. 
All things tell of calm re-pose At  theho - ly Sab-bath’s close.’ 
Sym-bol of the peace with-in, When the spir -it rests fromsin. 


Till in heay’n our souls re-pose, Where the Sabbath ne’er shall close. 
sul me SAMUEL F, Smiru, 1843. 


MORNING AND EVENING. 27 


52 TEOVVVCER YY. Ds. IVE. Gro. kK, Roor. 
ole Seite = ae pe 
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+ 6 


1, A-wake, my soul, and with thesun Thy dai-ly stage of du - ty run; 
2. A-wake, lift up thyself, my heart, And with the an - gelsbear thy part, 
3. Glo-ry to thee, who safe hast kept, And hast refreshed me when I slept; 
4. Lord, I my vows to thee re-new; Scat-termy sins as morn - ing dew; 


Shake off dullsloth, and joyfulrise To pay thy morn-ing sac - ri-fice. 
Who all night long un-wea-ried sing High praises to th’ e- ter - nal king. 
Grant, Lord, when I from death shall wake, may of end - less life partake. 
Guard my first springs of thought and will, And with thyself. my  spir-it fill. 


ape f~Bpr. Ken, 1709, 
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1. See how the morn-ing sun Pursues his shin-ing way; 
2. Thus would my ris - ing soul Its heavenly PPar-ent sing, 
3. Se-rene I laid. me down, Be-neath his guardian care; 
4. My life I would a - new De-vote, O Lord, to thee; 
—- + og a 2 -6-° 
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And wide proclaims his Mak-er’s praise, With evry bright’ning ray. 
And to its greatO-rig-i-nal The humble trib- ute bring. 
I slept, and I a - woke, and found My kind Pre-serv-er near. 
And in thyserv - ice I would spend AU long e - ter - ni - ty. 
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28 WORSHIP, 


54 EVENING PRAYER. 8s &7s, GeorGE C, STEBBINS, 
(1171) Reverently.- 


¢ =a 
ce ie 
1. Sav-ior, breathe an evening blessing, K’er repose our spir-its seal : 
2. Though destruction walk around us, Though the arrows pastus fly; 
3. Though the night be dark and dreary, Darkness can not hide from thee; 
4, Should swift death this night o’ertake us, And our couch become our tomb, 
= 
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Sin and want wecome confess-ing, Thou canst save and thou canst heal. 
Angel guards from thee sur-round us, We are safe if thou art nigh. 
Thou art he who, nev - er wear-y, Watchest where thy peo-ple be. 3 
May the morn in heaven a-wake us, Clad in bright and deathless bloom. 8 
James EpMEsTON, 1820. = 
ms — oN 
| | e: 
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: 
55 HURSLEY. L. M. PETER RITTER, 1792. Arr. by W. H. Monk, 1861. 
(1165) : 
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1. Sun of my soul, thou Sav - ior dear, It is not night if thou be near; 
2. When the soft dews of kind-ly sleep My wea-ry eye - lids gen-tly steep, 
3. A-bide with me from morn till eve, For without thee I can not live; 
4, Come near and bless us when we wake, Ere thro’ the world our way we take, 


yr we 
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Oh, may no earth-born cloud arise To hide thee from thy servané's eyes. 
Be my last thought, how sweet to rest For ev -er on my Savy-ior’s breast. 
A-bide with me when night is nigh, For without thee I dare not die. 
Till in the o - cean of thy love We lose ourselves in heaven a- bove. 
REv. J. Kusie, 1827, 
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MORNING AND EVENING. 29 


EVENTIDE. 10s. WEE Mow. ib6r 
4 woke 
Sela ae 
IG —é a 
(5 Sapa eee see nie 
1. A-bide with me ; fast falls the e - ventide; The darkness deep-ens ; Lord, with me abide! 
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When oth-er help-ers fail, and comforts flee, Help of tne helpless, oh, abide with me! 
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56 Evening of the Day. 


ABIDE with me: fast falls the eventide ; 

The darkness deepens ; Lord, with me abide! 
When other helpers fail, and comforts flee, 
Help of the helpless, oh, abide with me! 

2 Not a brief glance I beg, a passing word, 
But as thou dwell’st with thy disciples, Lord, 
Familiar, condescending, patient, free, 
Come, not to sojourn, but abide with me. 


8 I need thy presence every passing hour: 

What but thy grace can foil the tempter’s power? 
Who like thyself my guide and stay can be? 
Thro’ cloud and sunshine, oh, abide with me! 

4 Swift to its close ebbs out life’s little day; 
Earth’s joys grow dim, its glories pass away: 
Change and decay in all around I see; 

O thou, who changest not, abide with me! 


Hewry Francis Lyte, 1847, 
5 of Closing Hymn. 


SAVIOR, again to thy dear name we raise 
With one accord our parting hymn of praise; 
We rise to bless thee ere our worship cease, 
And now, departing, wait thy word of peace. 

2 Grant us thy peace upon our homeward way}; 

' With thee began, with thee shall end the day; 
Guard thou the lips from sin, the hearts from shame, 
That 1n this house have called upon thy name. 

: 3 Grant us thy peace, Lord, through the coming night; 

Turn thou for us its darkness into light; 
From harm and danger keep thy children free, 


For dark and light are both alike to thee. 
Joun ELLerTON, 1868 


30 WORSHIP. 


58 SEYMOUR. 7s. C. M, von WEBER, 2826, 


i 

1. Soft - ly now the light of day Fades up- on my sight a-way; 
2. Thou whose all per-vad-ing eye Naughtes-capes with-out, with-in, 
8. Soon, forme, the light of day Shall for ey - er pass a-way; 
4, Thou who, sin-less, yet hastknown All of man’s in- firm - i - ty; 


& -4- 


a. 


Free fromcare,from la-bor free, Lord, I would commune with thee. 
Par - don each in-firm-i - ty, O - pen fault,and se - cret sin, 
Then, from sin and sor-row free, Take me, Lord, to dwell with thee. 
Then from thine e - ter-nal throne, Je - sus, look with pity - ing eye. 


be . W. Doane, 1824. 
7 >" 


59 STOCKWELL. 8s &7s. D, E. Jones, 1847. 
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1. Si - lent-ly the shades of even- ing Gatherroundmy low-ly door; 
2° Othe lost, the un-for-got - ten, Tho’ theworldbe oft for-got! 
3. Liv-ing in the si-lent hours, Where ourspirits on-ly blend— 


4, How such ho - ly memoriesclus-ter, Like the stars when storms are past ;’ 


Si - lent-ly they bring be-fore me Fac-es I shall see no more. 
© the shroud-ed and the lone - ly! In our hearts they perish not. 
They, unlinked with earth-ly trou- ble; 4 We, still hoping for its end. 
Pointing up to that far heay-en We may hope to = i Ms 

Ox, 
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ed 
60 FADING, STILL FADING. P.M., with Refrain. Scotcu Sone. 
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1. Fad-ing, still fad-ing, the last beam is shining; Father in heay-en, the 
2. Fath-er in heaven, O hear when we call; Hear, for Christ’s sake, who 
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day is de - clining; Safe-ty and innocence flee with the light, 
is Sav-ior of all. Feeble and fainting, wetrust in thy might; 


Temptation and danger walk forth with the night. From the fall of the shade till the 
In doubting and darkness thy love be our light; Let us sleep on thy breast while the 


| 


| REFRAIN. 
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lr it ETS : 
morning bells:chime, Shield us from danger, keep us from crime. j 
night taper burns, Wake in thine arms when morning returns. Father, have mercy, 


= 2e = 
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2nd verse, 


Father, have mercy, Father, have mercy, thro’ Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 
SELINA HunTINGTON, 


32 WORSHIP. 


6l | GOD BE WITH YOU. P. ® ; ‘y i ; w. G. Tomer) 


1. God be with you till we meet again, By his counsels guide, uphold you, 
2. God be with you till we meet again, ’Neath his wings seesrelw hide you, 
3. God be with you till we meet again, When liie’s perils thick confound you, 
4. God be with you till we meet again, per Jove’s banner fioating o’er ks 


#2 eee 
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With his sheep secure -ly fold you, God be vith you ie we meet a-gain, 
Dai - ly man-na still pro-vide you, God be with you till we meet a-gain. 
Put his arms unfailing round you, God be with you till we meet a-gain. 


Smite death’s threat’ning wave before you, God be with you till we meet a-gain. 
VE Ranney D. D. 


By per. of Rev. J. B. Ranxin, D, D., Washington, D. C, 


Till we meet, till we meet, till we meet,.Till we 


SS —— 
meet at Je - sus’ feet; Till we meet, .*% . till we 
= 
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meet at A - sus’ feet, till we meet ; Till we meet, till we 
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meet, ~ God be with you Fi ‘a meet eo 
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meet, till we meet, ae be with you till we meet a-gain. 


HOLY SCRIPTURES. 34 


62 WONDERFUL WORDS. P.M. P. P. Buss. 


he Pes 
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1. Sing them over again tome, Wonderful words of life, Let me more of their 


2. Christ the blessed One gives to all Wonderful words of life; Sin-ner, list to the 
3. Sweetly echo the gospel call, Wonderful words of life; Of-fer pardon and 
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wv aaa? : 
beauty see, Wonderful words of life, Words of life and beauty, Teach me faith and 
loving call, Wonderful words of life; All so free-ly giv-en, Wooing us to 
peace to all, Wonderful words of life; Je - sus, on-ly Savior, Sancti - fy fore 


|— 


du - ty, 
heaven, Beauti - ful words, wonderful words, Wonderful words of life, 
ev - er, 
* P P. Buss. PPS : 
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used by per. of Tis Jonw Onvgon Uo., owners of the oopsrignt. 
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HOLY SCRIPTURES. 


63 GIVE ME THE BIBLE. P.M. E, S. Lorenz. 


1. Give me the Bi- ble,star of glad-ness gleaming, To cheer the wand’rer 
2. Give me the Bi - ble, when my heart is bro-ken, When sin and grief have ~ 
3. Give me the Bi- ble, all my stepsen-lighten,Teach me the dan-ger 

the Bi- ble, lamp of life im-mor-tal, Hold up that splendor 


lone and tempest-tossed ; Nostorm can hide that radiance peaceful beaming, 3 
filled my soul with fear; Give methe precious words by Je - sus spok-en, 4 


D.8. Precept and prom-ise, law and love com - bin - ing, 


Fine, CHORUS. 


Since Je-sus came to seek and save the lost. 
Hold up faith’s lamp to show my Sav-ior near. Giveme the Bi-ble! 
That light a- lone the path of peace can show. 

Show me the glo - ry gild-ing Jor-dan’s wave. 


tO 
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Till night shall van - ish in e - ter-nal day. 


ho - ly mes-sage shin-ing, Thy light shall guide me in the narrow way. 


PRISCILLA J. OwWENs, 
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HOLY SCRIPTURES. 35 
64. Toh cae eco Ss. M. SAMUEL STANLEY, 1805, 


| —_ = 

1. Be-hold! the morn-ing sun _ Be - gins his glo - rious way; 
2. But, where the gos - pel comes, It spreads di- vin - er light; 
3. How per - fect is thy word! And all thy judg - ments just; 

4. My gra - cious God! how plain Are thy di - rec - tions given! 


His beams thro’ all the na - tions run, Andlife and light convey. 
It calls dead sin - ners from the tombs, And gives the blind their sight 
For-ev - er sure thy prom-ise, Lord! And men se - cure-ly trust. 


Oh! may I nev-er read in vain, But find the path to heaver 
Isaac WATTS, 1719. 


~~ 
1. Ho-ly Bi-ble, book di-vine, Precious treasure, thou art mine; 
2. Mineto chide me when I rove; Mine toshow a Sav-ior’s love; 
8. Mineto com-fort in  dis-tress, Suf-fering in this wil-der-ness; 
4. Mineto tell of joys to come, And the reb - el sin-ner’s doom: 
a 


2. aaa Soe a 
o—O. 
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Mine to tell me whenceI came; Mineto teachme what I am. 
Mine thouart to guide and guard; Mineto pun-ishor reward; 
Mine to show, by liv - ing faith, Man can triumpho - ver death; 


O thouho - ly book di - vine, Precious treasure, thou art mine. 
Joun Burton, 1805. 


36 


EVAN. (Celtic Melody.) C.M. 


HOLY SCRIPTURES. 


Arr., WILLIAM Henry HaverGAt, 184%. 
—_— 


155 

66 Psalm 119. ) 

Lorp ! [have made thy word my choice, 
My lasting heritage ; 

There shall my noblest powers rejoice, 
My warmest thoughts engage. 


2 T’ll-read the histories of thy love, 
And keep thy laws in sight, 

While through the promises I rove, 
With ever fresh delight. 


8 ’Tis a broad land of wealth unknown, 
Where springs of life arise ; 

Seeds of immortal bliss are sown, 
And hidden glory lies. 

4 The best relief that mourners have— 
It makes our sorrows blest ; 

Our fairest hope, beyond the grave, 
And our eternal rest. 


Isaac WATTS, 1719. 
67 The Latter Day, 


Lorp! send thy word, and let it fly, 
Armed with thy Spirit’s power ; 
Ten thousands shall confess its sway, 
And bless the saving hour. 

2, Beneath the influence of its grace, 
The barren wastes shall rise, 

With sudden flowers and fruits arrayed,— 
A blooming paradise. 

3 Peace, with her olives crowned, shall stretch 
Her wings from shore to shore; 

No trump shall rouse the rage of war, 
Nor murderous cannon reve, 


(1018) 


4 Lord ! for these days we wait ;—these cays 
Are in thy word foretold : 

Fly swifter, sun and stars! and bring 
This promised age of gold. , 


5 Amen !—with joy divine, let earth’s 
Unnumbered myriads ery; 
Amen !—with joy divine, let heaven’g 


Unnumbered choirs reply. 
Tuomas Gipgons, 1760. 


68 The Incomparable Richness of God’s ord 
FATHER of mercies, in thy word 
What endless glory shines! 
Forever be thy name adored 
For these celestial lines. 


2 Here may the wretched sons of want © 
Exhaustless riches find— 

Riches above what earth can grant, 
And lasting as the mind. 


3 Here the fair tree of knowledge grows, 
And yields a free repast; 

Sublimer sweets than nature knows 
Invite the longing taste. 


4 Here the Redeemer’s welcome voice 

- Spreads heavenly peace around; 

And life and everlasting joys 
Attend the blissful sound. 


5 Oh, may these heavenly pages be 
My ever dear delight ; 

And still new beauties may I see 
And still eae light. 


NNE STEELE, 1760 


HOLY SCRIPTURES. 


DEVIZES. C. M. 


| 
How precious is the book di-vine, 
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By in-spiration given! Bright as a lamp its 
tc 
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IsrazL Tucker, 1800. 


ies Be ee ee ee 


69 ! ” (149) 

The Bible our Tight 

How precious is the book divine, 
By inspiration given! 

Bright as a lamp its doctrines shine, 
To guide our souls to heaven. 


2 Its light, descending from above, 
Our gloomy world to cheer, 

Displays a Savior’s boundless love, 
And brings his glories near. 


3 Itsweetly cheers our drooping hearts, 
In this dark vale of tears; 

Life, light, and joy it still imparts, 
And quells our rising fears. 


4 This lamp, through all the tedious night 
Of life, shall guide our way, 

Till we behold the clearer light 
Of an eternal day. 


Joun Fawcett, 1782, 
70 Psalm 119. 


(156) 
How shall the young secure their hearts, 
And guard their lives from sin? 
eat word the choicest rules imparts 
o keep the conscience clean. 


2 ’Tis like the sun, a heavenly light, 
That guides us all the day ; 

And, through the dangers of the night, 
A lamp to lead our way. 


3 Thy precepts make me truly wise; 
hate the sinners’ road ; 
IT hate my own vain thou ughts that risa 


od! 


4 Thy word is everlasting truth ; 
How pure is every page! 
That holy book shall guide our youth, 


And well support Our ag 
Isaac eWarrs, 1719. 


But love thy law, my 


ra 3 vp 158) 
Perfection of the Law and Testimony. 
Tuy law is perfect, Lord of light; 
Thy testimonies sure; 
The statutes of thy realm are right, 
And thy commandments pure. 


2 Let these, O God, my soul convert, 
And make thy servant wise; 

Let those be gladness to my ears— 
The dayspring to mine eyes. 


8 By these may I be warned betimes; 
Who knows the guile within? 

Lord, save me from presumptuous crimes ; 
Cleanse me from secret sin. 


4 So may the words my lips express— 
The thoughts that throng my mind— 

O Lord, my strength and righteousness, 
With thee acceptance find. 


C, WEsLEy, 


38 


, MANOAH. CG. M, 


Arr. from Rossini 
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Be - gin, my tongue, some heav’nly theme, And speak some boundless thing; 


a= ae Sey, 


The mighty works or mightier name Of our 


e -ter -nal King. 


it 2 Faithfulness. 


BEGIN, my tongue, some heavenly theme, 
And speak some boundless thing ; 
The mighty works or mightier name 

Of our eternal King. 


2 Tell of his wondrous faithfulness, 
And sound his power abroad ; 

Sing the sweet promise of his grace, 
And the performing God. 

3 His very word of grace is strong, 
As that which built the skies ; 

The voice that rolls the stars along, 
Speaks all the promises. G 


4 Oh, might I hear thy heavenly tongue 
But whisper, ‘‘Thou art mine !”’ 
Those gentle words should raise my song 

To notes almost divine. 


Isaac Watts. 
he Power. 


THE Lord, our God, is full of might, 
The winds obey his will ; 

He speaks,—and, in his heavenly height, 
The rolling sun stands still. 


2 Rebel, ye waves, and o’er the land 
With threatening aspect roar; 

The Lord uplifts his awful hand, 
And chains you to the shore. 


8 Howl, winds of night, your force combine ; 
Without his high behest, 

Ye shall not, in the mountain pine, 
Disturb the sparrow’s nest. 


4 His voice sublime is heard afar, 
In distant peals it dies; 

He yokes the whirlwind to his car, 
And sweeps the howling skies. 


5 Ye nations bend—in reverence bend ° 
Ye monarchs, wait his nod, 

And bid the choral song ascend 
To celebrate your God. 


H. Kirke Wuirte, 
74 Eternity. 


GREAT God! how infinite art thou! 
What worthless worms are we! 
Let the whole race of creatures bow, 

And pay their praise to thee. 


2 Thy throne eternal ages stood, 
Ere seas or stars were made: 

Thou art the ever-living God, 
Were all the nations dead. 


3 Eternity, with all its years, 
Stands present in thy view,; 

To thee there’s nothing old appears— 
Great God! there’s nothing new. 


4 Our lives through various scenes are drawn, 
And vexed with trifling cares; 

While thine eternal thought moves on 
Thine undisturbed affairs. 


5 Great God! how infinite art thou! 
What worthless worms are we! 

Let the whole race of creatures bow 
And pay their praise to thee. 


Isaac Watts 


BEING AND ATTRIBUTES. 39 
LOG (Italian Hymn.) 6s & As. FELICE GIARDINI, 1760, 


1. Come,thou Al- -might-y King! Help us thy name to ising, Bele us ’ Tease 
2. Come,thou i in - car-nate Word! Girdon thy might - y sword; Our pray’ at-tend: 

3. Come, ho-ly Com-fort - er! Thy sa-cred wit - ness bear In this glad hour: 
4.To thegreat One in Three, The at prais - es be, sige ve -er-more! 


ytiipieeet ete pss, 


Father, all glorious! O’er all vic-to-ri-ous,(ome and reign*o-ver us, Ancient of days! 
Come,and thy people bless, And give thy word success; Spirit of holiness, On us de-scend. 
Thou who almighty art, Now rule in ev’ry heart, And ne'er from us depart,Spir-it of power ! 


. His sov’reign majesty May we in glory see, And to e- ter- ni-ty Love and a-dore. 
: CHARLES WESLEY, 1757+ 


| 
1. Blest be the Fa-ther and his love, To whiosé ce - les - tial source we owe 
2. Glo - ry to thee,great Son of God! From whose dear,wounded bod - y rolls 
3. We give the sa-cred Spir - it praise, Who, in our hearts of sin and woe, 
4. Thus,God, the Fa-ther, God, the ee And God, the Spir. -it, we a- dore; 
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Riv - ers. of end-less joy a-bove, And rills of com-fort here be-low. 
A pre-ciousstream of vi - tal blood— Par-donand life for dy - ing souls. 
Makes liv - ing springs of grace a-rise, And in- to boundless glo - ry flow. 


That sea of life and love unknown, With-out a bot-tomor ashore. 
IsAAc Watts, 1709. 


40 
ELIZABETHTOWN. C.M. 


“LA God Incomprehensible. 
THY way, O God! is in the sea, 
Yhy paths I can not trace; 
Nor comprehend the mystery 
Of thine unbounded grace. 
2 ’Tis but in part I know thy will; 
I bless thee for the sight; 
When will thy love the rest reveal, 
Tn glory’s clearer light? 
8 Here the dark veils of flesh and sense 
My captive soul surround ; 
Mysterious deeps of providence 
y wondering thoughts confound. 


4 As through a glass, I dimly see 
The wonders of thy love; 

How little do I know of thee, 
Or of the joys above ! 

& With rapture I shall soon survey 
Thy providence and grace; 

And spend an everlasting day 
In wonder, love, and raise. 


Joun FAwcerTt, 1782. 
78 Eternity of God. 


(1071) 
O Gop! our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come ; 
Our shelter from the stormy blast, 
And our eternal home. 
2 Under the shadow of thy throne, 
Still may we dwell secure ; 
Sufficient is thine arm alone, 
And our defense is sure 


3 Before the hills in order stood, 
Or earth received her frame, 
From everlasting thou art God, 

To endless years the same. 


4 A thousand ages in thy sight 
Are like an evening gone; 

Short as the watch that ends the nigm, 
Before the rising sun. 


5 The busy tribes of flesh and blood, 
With all their cares and fears, 
Are carried downward by the flood, 
And lost in following years. 
Isaac WATTS, 1719. 
79 


ity ; (182) 

Divine Perfections. 

Istne@ th’ almighty power of God, 
That made the mountains rise, 

That spread the flowing seas abroad, 
‘And built the lofty skies. 

2 Ising the wisdom that ordained 
The sun to rule the day; 

The moon shines full at his command, 
And all the stars obey. 

3 Ising the goodness of the Lord, 
That filled the earth with food ; 

He formed the creatures with his word, 
And then pronounced them good. 

4 Lord! how thy wonders are displayed 
Where’er I turn mine eye! 

If I survey the ground I tread, 
Or gaze upon the sky ! 

i Isaac WATTS, 


BEING AND ATTRIBUTES. 


DUNDEE. (French.) C. 


How beau-ti - ful 
- 2s 


80 [FIRST VERSE INSERTED IN MUSIC] 
Our Heavenly Father, 


(21) 

2 How dread are thine eternal years, 
Oh, everlasting Lord! 

By prostrate spirits day and night, 
Incessantly adored. 


3 Oh, how I fear thee, living God! 
With deepest, tenderest fears 

- And worship thee with trembling hope, 

And penitential tears. 


+ Yet I may love thee, too, O Lord! 
Almighty as thou art, 

For thou hast stooped to ask of me 
The love of this poor heart. 


5 No earthly father loves like thee, 
No mother, half so mild, 

Bears and forbears as thou hast done 

’ With me, thy sinful child. 


6 Father of Jesus! love’s reward ! 
What rapture will it be, 

Prostrate before thy throne to lie, 
And gaze and gaze on thee. 

FREDERICK Wm. FABER, 1849. 

8l God’s Ways not Understood. (848) 

Gop moves in a mysterious way, 
His wonders to perform ; 


He plants his footsteps in the sea, 
And rides upon the storm. 


2 Deep in unfathomable mines 
Of never-failing skill, 

He treasures up his bright designs, 
And works his sovereign will. 


ANDRC dart’s “ Psalter,” 1615. 
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My God! how won-der-ful thou art! Thy ma-jes-ty how bright ! 


3 Ye fearful saints ! fresh courage take 
The clouds ye so much dread, 

Are big with mercy, and shall break 
In blessings on your head. 


4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, 
But trust him for his grace; 
Behind a frowning providence, 
He hides a smiling face. 


5 His purposes will ripen fast, 
Unfolding every hour; 

The bud may have a bitter taste, 
But sweet will be the flower. 


6 Blind unbelief is sure to err, 
And sean his work in vain; 
God is his own interpreter, 


And he will make it plain. 
WILLIAM CowWPER, 1772. 


82 Majesty. Ps, 18. 


THE Lord descended from above, 
And bowed the heavens most high: 

And underneath his feet he cast 
The darkness of the sky. 


2 On cherub and on cherubim 
Full royally he rode; 

And on the wings of mighty winds 
Came flying all abroad. 


3 He sat serene upon the floods, 
Their fury to restrain ; 
And he, as sovereign Lord and King, 


For evermore shall reign. 
THOMAS STERNHOLD, d, 1549. 


42 
TRIUMPH. L. M. 
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GOD. 


L. O. Emerson. 
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83 Pee hs nore ny must 8) 
1€ GOOANESS O, oa. 
2 The sun that keeps his trackless way, 
And downward pours his golden flood, 
Night’s sparkling hosts all seem to say, 
In accents clear, that God is good. 
8 Yes, God is good, all Nature says, 
By God’s own hand with speech endued ; 
And man, in louder notes of praise, 
Should sing for joy that God is good. 
4 Forall thy gifts, we bless thee, Lord ; 
But chiefly for our heavenly food, 
Thy pardoning grace, thy quickening word ; 
These prompt our song that God is good. 


Joun H. Gurney, 
84 The Eternity of God. (178) 


ERE mountains reared their forms sublime, 
Or heaven and earth in order stood, 

Before the birth of ancient time, 
From everlasting thou art God. 


2 A thousand ages in their flight 
With thee are as a fleeting day; 

Past, present, future, to thy sight 
At once their various scenes display. 


3 But our brief life’s ashadowy dream— 
A passing thought, that soon is 9’er; 
That fades with morning’s earliest beam, 
And fills the musing mind no more. 
. ¢ Tous, O Lord, the wisdom give, 
Hach passing moment so to spend, 
That we at length with thee may live 


Where life and bliss shall never end. 
Isaac Watts, 
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God Seen in Nature, 
THERE is a God—all nature speaks, 
Through earth, and air, and sea, and skies; 
See, from the clouds his glory breaks, 
When earliest beams of morning rise. 


2 The rising sun, serenely bright, 
Throughout the world’s extended frame, 
Inscribes in characters of light 
His mighty Maker’s glorious name, 


3 Ye curious minds, who roam abroad, 
And trace creation’s wonders o’er, 

Confess the footsteps of yous God— 
Bow down before him and adore. 


ANNE STEELE, 
14 

86 The Lord God Omnipotent. Sis 
THE Lord is King; child of the dust! 
The Judge of all the earth is just ; 
Holy and true are all his ways; 
Let every creature speak his praise. 
2 The Lord is King! lift up thy voice, 
Oh, earth! and all ye heavens! rejoice ; 
From world to world the joy shall rmg— 
The Lord omnipotent is King. 


3 The Lord is King! who then shall dare 
Resist his will, distrust his care, 

Or murmur at his wise decrees, 

Or doubt his royal promises? 


4 Oh, when his wisdom can mistake; 
His might decay, his love forsake, 
Then may his children cease to sing— 
The Lord omnipotent is Bada 

JostasH ConDER. 
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FABEN. 8s &7s. D. J. H. Witcox, 1849. 
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God, is love ; his mercy brightens All the path in which we rove; Bliss he wakes, and woe he 
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lightens: God is wisdom, God is love. Chance and change are busy ev- er; Man de- 
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87 [FIRST STANZA IN MUSIC ABOVE, | 88 [FIRST STANZA IN MUSIC BELOW.] 
God is Love. The Divine Glory, (56) 
2 F’en the hour the darkest seemeth | 2 Heaven is still with glo inging, 
Will His changeless goodness prove; | ,, Earth takes up the angels: cry— 
From the gloom His brightness streameth Holy , holy, holy!” singing, 2 
God is wisdom, God is love. Lord of hosts! the Lord most high! 
3 He with earthly cares entwineth 8 Ever thus in God’s high praises, 
_ Hope and comfort from above ; Brethren ! let our tongues unite ; 


Every-where his glory shineth: Chief the heart when duty raises 
God is wisdom, God is love. God-ward at his mystic rite. 
Str JoHN Bowrine, 1825. |} RIcHARD Mant, 1828, 
MANNHEIM. 8s &7s. From LupwiG von BEETHOVEN, 1800. 
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Lord! thy glo-ry fills the heay-en; Earth is with its full - ness stored; 


(PSS 


= 
glo - ry giv-en, 


Un - to thee be Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho- ly Lord. 


| 4.4. GOD. 


AZMON. C.M. Cart GoTTHELF GLaser, 1828, Arr, by L. Mason, 1839. 
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With thy loved name, rocks, hills, and seas, And heaven’s high palace rings. 


89 ae “Creating “Wisdom. ee) (184) 9] God is Love. (183) 

2 Thy hand, how wide it spread the sky:| CoME, ye that know and fear the Lon, 
How glorious to behold! And lift your souls above ; 

Tinged witha blue of heavenly dye, | Let every heart and voice accord, 
_And starred with sparkling gold. To sing that--God is love. 


8 Infinite strength and equal skill 2 This precious truth his word declares, 
Shine through the worlds abroad ; And all his mercies prove; 
Our souls with vast amazement fill, | Jesus, theGift of gifts, appears, 


And speak the builder—God. To show that—God is love. 

4 But the sweet beauties of thy grace|3 Behold his patience lengthened out 
Our softer passions move ; To those who from him rove, 

Pity divine, in Jesus’ face, And calls effectual reach their hearts, 
We see, adore, and love. To teach them—God is love. 


Isaac WaTTs, 1705. 14 The work begun is carried on 


ag By power from heaven above; 
90 gee Peasy, 2) | And Seorr step, from first to last, 
HAI! holy, holy, holy Lord, Declares that—God is love. 
Whom One in Three we know; Grorce Burper, 1784. 
By all thy heavenly host adored, 
By all thy Chureh below. QS Goats Gonetatt Goecnm Ser 
2 One undivided Trinity JEHOVAH God! thy gracious power 
With triumph we proclaim; On every hand we see; 
The universe is full of thee, Oh, may the blessings of each hour 
And speaks thy glorious name. Lead all our thoughts to thee.’ 
8 Thee, holy Father, we confess ; 2 Thy power is in the ocean deeps, 
Thee, holy Son, adore ; And reaches to the skies; 
And thee, the Holy Ghost, we bless, | Thine eye of mercy never sleeps, 
And worship evermore. Thy goodness never dies. 
4 Hail! holy, holy, holy Lord, 3 In all the varying scenes of time, 
Our heavenly song shall be On thee our hopes depend ; 
Supreme, Essential One, adored In every age, in every clime, 
n co-eternal Three ! Our Father and our Friend. 


C. WESLEY, 1767. Joun THompson, 1810, 
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1, Come, let us all u-nite to sing God is love; Let heay’n and 


Copyright. 1886, by E. 8. Lonunz. 


2. Oh, tell to earth’s re - mot-est bound, God is love 
3. How hap-py is our por-tion here, God is love 
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earth their prais- es bring, God is love; Let ev-’ry soul from 
haye re-demp-tion found, God is love; His blood has washed our 
es our spir - its cheer, God is love; He is our sun and 
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sin a- wake, Each in his heart sweet mu-sic make, And sing with us for 
sins a-way, His Spir-itturned our night to day, And nowwecan re- 
shield by day, Our help,our hope,our strength and stay ; He will be with us 


a 


Ay 


Fine. REFRAIN. 


D. 8S. Come, let us all u- 


| 
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H Je - sus’ sake, For God is love. (God is love, God 
joice to say That God is love. 
all the way ; Our God is love. God is love, 
ANON, 


God is love. 


mite to ving That God ‘is love. 


6 
CAROL. C.M, D. 


CHRIST. 


R. Storrs ve 1860, 
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It came up-on the midnight clear,That glorious song of old, From an-gels 


gracious King ; 


Theearth in sol-emn stillness lay, To hear the an-gels sing. 


eo 


O4. (206) 
The Angels’ Song. 

Ir came upon the midnight clear, 
That glorious song of old, 

From angels bending near ‘the earth, 
To touch their harps of gold; 

“ Peace to the earth, good-will to men, 
From heaven’s all gracious King ;”’ 

The earth in solemn stillness lay, 
To hear the angels sing. 


2 Still through the cloven skies they come, 
With peaceful wings unfurled ; 

And still celestial music floats 

_O’er all the weary world; 

Above its sad and lowly plains 
They bend on heavenly wing, 

And -ever o’er its Babel sounds, 
The blessed angels sing. 


3 O ye, beneath life’s crushing load, 
Whose forms are bending low, 
Who toil along the climbing way, 
With painful steps and slow ; — 
Look up! for glad and golden hours 
Come swiftly on the wing 
Oh, rest beside the weary road, 
And hear the angels sing! 
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4 For lo! the days are hastening on, 
By prophet-bards foretold, 

When with the ever-circling years 
Comes round the age of gold! 

‘When peace shall over all the earth | 
Its final splendors fling, 

And the whole world send back the song 
Which now the Snes sing! 

H,. SEars, 1850, 


95 A Light to Lighten the Gentiles. re 

THE race that long in darkness pine 
Have seen a glorious light; 

The people dwell in day who dwelt 
In death’s surrounding night. 

To hail thy rise, thou better Sun, 
The gathering nations come, 

With joy, as when the reapers bear 
The harvest treasures home. 


2 To us a child of hope is born; 
To us a Son is given; 

And him shall all the earth obey, 
And all the hosts of heaven. 

His name shall be the Prince of Peace, 
For evermore adored, 

The Wonderful, the Counselor, 
The great and ae Lord. 


Joun Morrison, 1781. 
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Gerorce F, Hanpev. 


AND BIRTH. 


t 
[FIRST VERSE INSERTED IN MUSIC ABOVE. ] 
The Angel's Message. (208) 


Had seized their troubled mind,— 
“Glad tidings of great joy I bring 
To you and all mankind. 


3 “To you, in David’s town, this day, 
Is born of David’s line, 

The Savior, who is Christ, the Lord; 
And this shall be the sign : 


4 “The heavenly babe you there shall find 
To human view displayed 

All meanly wrapped in swathing bands, 
_And in a manger laid.” 


5 Thus spake the seraph; and forthwith 
Appeared a shining throng 
Of angels, praising God, and thus 
Addressed their joyful song : 
ZERAH. C.M. 


~~ 
of the Lord came down, And glo-ry shone a-round, And glo-ry shone 
eo 


] 
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6 “All glory be to God on high, 
And to the earth be peace; 
2 ‘ Fear not,” said he,—for mighty dread | Good-will henceforth from heaven to men 


Begin and never cease!” 
NauumM TArE, 16096. 


O7 [FIRST VERSE INSERTED IN MUSIC BELOw.] 
The Chorus of Angels. (210) 

2 Celestial choirs, from courts above, 
Shed sacred glories there, 

And angels, with their sparkling lyres, 
Make music on the air. 

3 The answering hills of Palestine 
Send back the glad reply, 

And greet, from all their hore heights, 
The day-spring from on high. 

4 “Glory to God!” the sounding skies 
Loud with their anthems ring— 

“Peace to the earth, good-will to men, 


From heaven’s eternal King !”’ 
Epmunp H. Sears, 1835. 


Lowe.Lt Mason, 1837. 


ry oe : i 
Calm on the list’ning ear of night Come heay 
N oe 2 


3 


Joy to the world ! the Lord is como: Let earth receive her King; 


CHRIST. 


GerorGE Frep’k HaNnpDEL, 


Arr. 1839. 


Let ev-ery heart 
pre - pare him room, 


ie 
And heaven and nature sing, And heaven and nature sing, And néaven, and heaven and nature sing, 
sing, 


Vv 
And heaven and nature sing, And heaven and nature sing, 


200 

98 Psalm 98. 2 

Joy to the world! the Lord is come: 
Let earth receive her King; 

Let every heart prepare him room, 
And heaven and nature sing. 

2 Joy to the earth ! the Savior reigns : 
Let men their songs employ ; 

While fields and floods, ‘rocks, hills, ‘and plains, 
Repeat the sounding j joy. 

3 No more let sins and sorrows grow, 
Nor thorns infest the ground ; 

He comes to make his blessings flow, 
Far as the curse is found. 


4 He rules the world with truth and grace, 
And makes the nations prove 
The glories of his righteousness, 
And wonders of his love. 
Isaac WATTS, 1709. 
99 


202) 
Hark the glad sound! the Savior comes— 
The Savior promised long; 


Let every heart prepare a throne, 
And every voice a song. 


2 He comes, the prisoners to release, 
In Satan’s bondage held ; 

The gates of brass before him burst, 
The iren fetters yield. 

3 He comes, the broken heart to bind, 
The bleeding soul to cure; 

And, with the treasures of his grace, 
T’ enrich the humble poor. 


Christ’s Mission. 


4 Our glad hosannas, Prince of Peace, 
Thy welcome shall proclaim ; 

And heaven’s eternal arches ring 
With thy beloved name. 

100 PuiLttp DODDRIDGE, 1735. 


Jesus is God. (195) 

JESUS is God ! the glorious bands 
Of holy angels sing 

Songs of adoring praise to him, 
Their Maker and their King. 


2 He was true God in Bethlehem’s crib, 
On Calvary’s cross, true God ; 

He who, in heaven, eternal reig ned, 
In time, on earth abode, 


3 Jesus is God! there never was 
A time when he was not; 

Boundless, eternal, merciful, 
The Word the Sire begot. 


4 Backward onr thoughts through ages stretch, 
Onward through endless bliss; 
For there are two eternities, 
And both alike are his. 


5 Jesus-is God! oh, could I now, 
But compass land and sea, 

To teach and tell this single truth, 
How happy should I be ! 


6 Oh, had I but an angel’s voice, 
I would proclaim so loud, 
Jesus, the Good, the Beautiful, 


Is everlasting God. 
FREDERICK Wo. FaBER, 1862 
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101 HERALD ANGELS. 7s D. 
(219) Fevrx MENDELSSOHN BARTHOLDY, 1846. 
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1. Hark! the eral an-gels sing, “Glo-ry to the new-born King! Peace on earth, ana 
2. See, he layshisglo-ry by, Born that man no more may die: ; Born to raise the 
3. Hail the beaven-born Prince of Peace! Hail the Sun of Right-eous-ness: Light and life to 
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mer -cy mild, God and sin-ners re-con- ciled.” Joyful “a ye nations, rise; 
sons of earth, "Born to give them second birth. Veiled j in flesh the Godhead see ; 
all he brings, Ris’n with healing in his wings. Lt us, ine »with angels sing, 
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Join the triumph of the skies! With th’ an-gel - ic host proclaim,Christ is born_in 
Hail th’ incarnate De-i-ty. Pleased as man with men to dwell, Je - sus, our Im- 
Mets ay, us the new-born King! Peace on earth, and mer-cy mild a and sin- ners 
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Beth - le-hem, With th’ an-gel-ic host pro-claim, Christ is born in Beth - le - hem. 
man - u - el, Pleased as man with men. to dwell, Je -sus,our Im-man-u - el. 


re - con- -ciled, ” Peaceon earth,and mercy at "God se sin-ners re - con- ciled. 
Pur (OF bi ee 1739 


4, 


102 [TUNE ON opPposITE PAGE.] (204) |3 Good-will to men; ye fallen race ! 
Glory to God.” Arise, and shout for joy ; 
ANGELS rejoiced and sweetly sung He comes, with rich abounding grace 
At our Redeemer’s birth ; To save and not destroy. 
Mortals! awake; let every tongue 
Proclaim his matchless worth. 4 Lord! send the gracious tidings forth, 
2 Glory to God, who dwells on higk,| And fill the world with light, 
And sent his only Son That Jew and Gentile, through the earth, 
To take a servant’s form, and die, May know thy saving might. 
For evils we had done! WILLIAM Hurn, 1813. 
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103 SALVATION MORNING. 7s & 6s. E. S. Lorenz. 
DUET. 
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1. What means this glo-rious ra-diance A'- cross Ju-de- a’s plain? 
2, What means this wondroussto - ry The ho - ly an-gels tell? 
3. Why bend these East-ern sa- ges To one of low - ly birth? 
4. Ye  wan-d’rers in earth’s darkness, On o - cean deep and land, 


These white-winged an -gelssing-ing In such _ ex - ult-ant strain? 
Of one whoreigned in heav-en, And now  onearth would dwell? 
What means this heav’n- ly mes- sage Of love and peace on earth? 


Hail! hail! the joy - ful tid-ings, The morn - ing sf s ai bande 
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The King of glo-ry egm - eth, Earth’s bro - ken hearts to bind, 
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And  God’s sal - va-tion morn-ing Hath dawned for all man-kind. 


Spa ed 
104. The Forgiving One. 282) 13 Oh, give us hearts to love like thee: 


Like thee, O Lord! to grieve 
ar more for others’ sins, than all 
The wrongs that we receive. 


WHAT grace, O Lord! and beauty shone F 
Around thy steps below! 
What patient love was seen in all! 


Thy life and death of woe! 4 One with thyself, may every eye, 
2 Thy foes might hate, despise,revile, In us, thy brethren, see J 

Thy friends unfaithful prove; That gentleness and grace that springs 
Unwearied in forgiveness still, From union, Lord, with thee. 


Thy heart could only love. Epwarp Denny, 1839. 
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Arr, from W. V, WALLACE, 1856. 


In vain we search the low - est deeps, For him no depths can drown. 


105 The True Test. 


WE may not climb the heavenly steeps 
To bring the Lord Christ down; 

In vain we search the lowest deeps, 
For him no depths can drown. 


2 But warm, sweet, tender, even yet 
A present help is he; 

And faith has yet its Olivet, 
And love its Galilee. 

3 The healing of the seamless dress 
Is by our beds of pain; 

We touch him in life’s throng and press, 
And we are whole again. 

4 Through him the first fond prayers are said 
Our lips of childhood frame ; 

The last low whispers of our dead 
Are burdened with his name. 

5 O Lord and Master of us all, 
Whate’er our name or sign, 

We own thy sway, we hear thy call, 
We test our lives by thine! 


J. G. WHITTIER. 
106 Childhood of Jesus. (228) 


IN stature grows the heavenly Child, 
With death before his eyes; 

A Lamb unblemished, meek and mild, 
Prepared for sacrifice. 

2 The Son of God his glory hides 
With parents mean and poor; 

And he who made the heavens abides 
In dwelling-place obscure. 


SESE aa eE ae 


|3 Those mighty hands that stay the sky 


No earthly toil refuse; 
And he who set the stars on high 
A humble trade pursues. 


4 He before whom the angels stand, 
At whose behest they fly, 

Now yields himself to man’s command, 
And lays his glory by. 


5 The Father’s name we loudly raise, 
The Son we all adore, 
The Holy, Ghost, One God, we praise, 
Both now and evermore. 
ANON. 


107 A Man of Sorrow, (229) r, 
A PILGRIM through this lonely world, 
The blessed Savior passed ; 
A mourner all his life was he, 
A dying Lamb at last. 


2 That tender heart which felt for all, 
For us its life-blood gave; 

It found on earth no resting-place, 
Save only in the grave. 


3 Such was our Lord; and shall we fear 
The cross with all its scorn ? 

Or love a faithless, evil world 
That wreathed his brow with thorn ? 


4 No, facing all its frowns or smiles, 
Like him obedient still, 

We homeward press, through storm or calm, 
To Zion’s blessed hill. 


H, Bonar, 


OLIVET. L. M. 
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That lit thy lone-ly pathway, trod 


| 08 The Meekness of Jesus. br 


How beauteous were the marks divine, 
That in thy meekness used to shine; 
That lit thy lonely pathway, trod 

Yn wondrous love, O Son of God! 


ts Oh, who, like thee, so calm, so bright, 
Thou God of God, thou Light of Light! 
Oh, who, like thee, did ever go 

So patient through a world of woe? 


$8 Oh, who, like thee, so humbly bore 
The scorn, the scoffs of men before? 
So meek, forgiving, godlike, high, 
So glorious in humility ? 


4 E’en death, which sets the prisoner free, 
Was pang, and scoff, and_scorn to thee; 
Yet love, through all thy torture glowed, 
And mercy with thy life-blood flowed. 


5 Oh, in thy light, be mine to go, 
Illuming all my way of woe! 
And give me ever on the road 
To trace thy footsteps, Son of God! 
’ ARTHUR CLEVELAND Coxg, 1838. 

109 The Teaching of Jesus. (243) 
How sweetly flowed the gospel’s sound 

From lips of gentleness and grace, 


When listening thousands gathered round, 
And joy and reverence filled the place! 


. 


CHRIST. 


I. B. Woopsury, t8§2. 


In won-drous love, O Son of God. 


2 From heaven he came, of heaven he spoke; 
To heaven he led his followers’ way; 

Dark clouds of gloomy night he broke, 
Unveiling an immortal day. 


3 “Come, wanderers, to my Father’s home; 
Come, all ye weary ones, and rest;” 

Yes, sacred teacher, we will come, 
Obey thee, love thee, and be blest 


Joun BowRrInG, 1823. 
] l O Christ's Example. (239) 


My dear Redeemer and my Lord, / 
I read my duty in thy Word; 

But in thy life the law appears, 
Drawn outin living characters. 


2 Such was thy truth, and such thy zeal, 
Such deference to thy Father’s will, 
Such love and meekness so divine, 

I would transcribe and make them mine. 


3 Cold mountains and the midnight air 
Witnessed the fervor of thy prayer; 
The desert thy temptations knew; 
Thy conflict and thy victory too. 


4 Be thou my pattern; make me bear 
More of thy gracious image here; 
Then God, the Judge, shall own my name 


| Among the followers of the Lamb. 


Isaac WaTTSs. 170p 
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J. C..H. Rinx, d. 1846. 
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Be-hold! the blind their sight receive; Be-hold! the dead a-wake and live; 
i 


Fas 


; The dumb speak wonders, and the lame Leap, like the hart, and bless his name. 
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P| j ] ; : (247) 
® The Miracles of Christ, 


. BEHOLD! the blind their sight receive; 
Behold! the dead awake and live; 
The dumb speak wonders, and the lame 
Lean, like the hart, and bless his name, 


2 Thus doth th’ eternal Spirit own 
And seal the mission of the Son; 

‘he Father vindicates his cause, 
W hile he hangs bleeding on the cross. 


3 Hedies! the heavens in mourning stood ; 
He rises, the triumphant God! 
Behold the Lord ascending high, 
No more to bieed, no more to die. 


4 Hence, and forever, from my heart, 
I bid my doubts and fears depart ; 
And to those hands my soul resign, 


Which bear credentials so divine. 
‘ Isaac WatTTS, 1709. 


RIDE on! ride on in majesty! 

Hark! all the tribes Hosanna ery; 

O Savior meek, pursue thy road 
With palms and scattered garments strowed. 


2 Ride on! ride on in majesty! 
In lowly pomp ride on to die; 
O Christ, thy triumphs now begin 
. O’er captive death and conquered sin. 


Entry into Jerusalem. (248) 


3 Ride on! ride on in majesty! 

The angel armies of the sky 

Look down with sad and wondering eyes 
‘To see the approaching sacrifice. 

4 Ride on! ride on in majesty! 

The last and fiercest strife is nigh; 
The Father on his sapphire throne 
Awaits his own anointed Son. 


5 Ride on! ride on in majesty! 

In lowly pomp, ride on to die; 

Bow thy meek head to mortal pain, 

Then take, O God, thy power and reign, 
Henry Hart Mirman, 1827. 

] 1S The Transfiguration, (2435) 

OH, wondrous type, oh, vision fair, 

Of glory that the church shall share, 

Which Christ upon the mountain shows, 

Where brighter than the sun he glows! 

2 From age to age the tale declare, 

How with the three disciples there, 


Where Moses and Elias meet, 

The Lord holds converse high and sweet. 
3 The law and prophets there have place, 
Two chosen witnesses of grace ; 

The Father’s voice from out the cloud 
Proclaimed his only Son aloud. 

4 With shining face and bright array 
Christ deigns to manifest to-day, 
What glory shall be theirs above 


Who joy in God with perfect love. 
: Latin. Tr. by J. M. NEALE, 1851. 
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{ Of my Sav- ior’s gen-tle pleading, Truth in ev - ’ry word and look. 
. C. How he pane the poor and fear-ful, Calledthem broth-ers and his own. 
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? [FZRST VERSE IN MUSIC ABOVE. ] 3 How the flock ‘he gently leadeth 
114  haek Seana ibe (251) Whom his Father gave him here; 

2 How no contrite soul e’er sought him, } How his arms he widely spreadeth, 
And was bidden to depart; To his heart to draw us near. 


How, with gentle words he taught him, | Yet kneel ! 
Took the death from out his heart. | “Let my heart in spe pseehte 


Still I read the ancient story,— Melted by thy love adore thee, 
_And my joy is ever new,— ‘Blessed in thee, mid joy or woe. 
How for us he left his glory, Ger., LoutsA HENSBL, 1829, 
How he still is kind and true. Tr., CATHERINE WINKWORTH, 1858, 
HEBER. C. M. GeEorcE Kincstey, 1838. 
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Be- hold where, in if Friend of man, Ap-pears each grace di - vine! 


RST VERSE IN MUSIC ABOVE. ] 


loo 
The Example of Christ. (286) 
2 Tospread the rays of heavenly light, 


To give the mourner joy : 7 

nasil gad odin tho voor, |" tng ake ts 
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8 In the last hour of deep distress, |""'And'his bright elosioe cera oe 


; ; 
Before his Father’s throne, WILLIAM ENDFIELD, 1802, 
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Hbé6 WONDERFUL LOVE OF JESUS. P.M. 


E.S, Lorenz, 


1. In vain in high and ho-ly lays My soul her grateful voice would raise ; 
2. A joy by day, apeace by night, In storms a calm, in darkness light; 
3. My hope for par-don when I call, My trust for lift-ingwhen I fall; 


i 
3 <& 
= For who can sing the wor -thy praise Of the won-der-ful love of Je - sus? 
& In pain a balm, inweakness might, Is the won-der-ful love of Je - sus. 
5 In life, in death,my all in all, Is the won-der-ful love of Je - sus. 
# E. S. Lorenz. 
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Won-der-ful love! won-der-ful love! Won-der-ful love of Je - sus! 
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56 CHRIST. 
OLIVE’S BROW. L.M. WILLIAM B, BRADBURY, 1853. 


{ 
| Tis midnight; in the gar - aan now, The suffering Savior prays alone. 
} —_ 


| | + 6 [FIRST VERSE IN MUSIC ABOVE. ] Hs [FIRST VERSE IN MUSIC ee (256) 
Christ in Gethsemane. (258) “Why Hast Thou Forsaken Me?’ 


2 ’Tis midnight; and, from all removed, |2 A horror of great darkness fell 
The Savior wrestles lone with fears;| On thee, thou spotless holy One! 

E’en that disciple whom he loved And all the eager hosts of hell 
Heeds not his Master’s grief and tears.| Conspired to tempt God’s only Son. 


3 ’Tis midnight; and for others’ guilt|3 The scourge, the thorns, the deep disgrace, 


The man.of sorrows weeps in blood; | These thou could'st bear, nor once repine* 
Yet he that hath in anguish knelt But when Jehovah veiled his face, 
Is not forsaken by his God. Unutterable pangs were thine. 


4 Tis midnight ; and from ether plains | 4 Let the dumb world its silence break; 
Is borne the song thatangels know;| Let pealing anthems rend the sky, 
Unheard by mortals are the strains | Awake, my sluggish soul, awake! 


That sweetly soothe the Savior's woe. He died that we might never die. 
_W. B. Tappan, 1822, Joun W. CUNNINGHAM, 1820, 
WINDHAM. L.M, DANIEL READ, 1785, 
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oe Cal - ue ry a cry was hatalek bit-ter and heart- rend -ing - 
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My Say-ior ! ev - ’ry seicr te word Be- ha thy soul’s deep = o-ny. 
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SUFFERINGS AND DEATH. Silay 
Nye: ZEPHYR» LM: Wit.iiaM B, BrRapBuRY, 1844. 


SS = Sree ed cl 


1, When I sur-vey the wondrous cross, On which the ree of Glo- ry died, 
2. For -bid it, Lord, that I should boast, Save in the death of Christ, my God ; 
3. See, from his head, his hands, his feet, "Sor - row and love flow mingled down: 
4. Were all the realms of na- ture mine, That were a pres -ent far too small; 


ss Se See a ee | 
Se le = SS eS 


My rich-est gain : count but loss, And pour contempt on all my pride. 
All the vain things that charm me most, I sac - ri- fice them to his _blood. 
Did e’er such love and sor - row meet, Or thorns compose so rich a crown? 
Love so a-maz-ing, so. di-vine, Demands my soul, my life, my all. 
isaac WATTS, 1707. 


2 ee eee eet 


1200 MIRIAM. 7s & 6s. Double. J. P. Horgroox. 
6) 


CSE ee Pere eee eras 


1. O sacred head, now wounded! With grief and shame weighed dow n, Nowscornfully sur- 
2. What thou, my Lord! hastsuffered Was all for sinners’ gain ; Mine, mine was the trans- 
3. The joy can ne’er be ee. See A-bove all joys be- side, When i in thy bod- #4 


Siete ==E= Sasi [24e eS ee Ezz Ea t= as 


ee eee Sean ae Eset 
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rounded With thorns, thine on - ly crown; 5 sa-cred head, what glo - ry, What 
gres-sion, But thine the dead- ly pain; Lo! here I fall, my Sav-ior! Tis 
bro - Gap I thus with safe-ty hide; My Lord of life! de_- sir -ing Thy 


oe Oe ee 
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bliss, till now, was thine! ! Yet tho’ despised and gory, I joy to call thee mine. 
deserve thy place ; Look on me with thy favor ; Vouchsafe to me thy grace. 

glo-ry now to see, Beside thy cross ex - pir-ing, T’d breathe my soul.to thee. 

Paut GERHARDT, 1659. 
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5 HRIST. 
ee AVON, C.M., . Hucu WILson, 1768. 
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‘A -last and did my Sav-ior bleed? Anddid my Sovereign die? 
3 é S 
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nee VERSE IN MUSIC ABOVE. ] 122 
| 2! Before the Cross. (281) Jesus Died for Me. 
2 Was it for crimes that I have done | GREAT God, when I approach thy throne, 
He groaned upon the tree? And all thy glory see; 
Amazing pity! grace unknown! This is my stay, and this alone, 
And love beyond degree! That Jesus died for me. 
3 Well might the sun in darkness hide, | 2 How can a soul condemned to die, 
And shut his glories in, Escape the just decree ? 
When Christ, the mighty Maker, died | Helpless and full of sin am I, 
For man, the creature’s sin ! But Jesus died for me. 
4 Thus might I hide my blushing face} 8 Burdened with sin’s oppressive chain, 
While his dear cross appears; Oh, how can I get free? 
(Dissolve my heart in thankfulness, | No peace can all my efforts gain, 
And melt mine eyes to tears. But Jesus died for me. 
4 But drops of grief can ne’er repay |4 And, Lord, when I behold thy face, 
The debt of love I owe: This must be all my plea; : 
Here, Lord, I give myself away ; Save me by thy almighty grace, 
Tis all that I can do. For Jesus died for me. 
Isaac WATTS, 1799. W. H. Batuourst, d. 1877. 
ALAS! AND DID MY SAVIOR BLEED? C.M. S. J. Var. 
Ist, Fine. 


A-las! and did my Sav-ior bleed? Anddid my Sovereign die? 
Would he de - vote that sa - cred head (Omit) . . 


D.C. Yes, Je-sus died for all man-kind; God, sal-va - tion’s free, 
an ae 


Forsucha worm as 1? Je-sus died for you, and Jesus died 
for you, te 
cal 


= 


or me, 
for me, 
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SUFFERINGS AND DEATH. 


COW PER. 


(Fountain.) C. M. 


59 
LoweLL Mason, 1830, 


0 xf e-sus fa sweet the tears [shed While at thy cross I kneel, 


wounded, fainting head, And all thy sorrows feel, 
o 


— 
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Ee. at thy 
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(283) 
Contrition at the Cross, 


O Jesus! sweet the tears I shed, 
While at thy cross I kneel, 


- Gaze on thy wounded, fainting head, 


And all thy sorrows feel. 


' 2 My heart disSolves to see thee bleed, 


Gopyright, 1867, by Asa Hull. From “Qosprr Praisx Boor,” by per. 


This heart so hard before ; 

I hear thee for the guilty plead, 
And grief o’erflows the more. 

8 ’Twas for the sinful thou didst die, 
And [a sinner stand ; 

What love speaks from thy dying eye, 
And from each pierced hand ! 

4 I know this cleansing blood of thine 
Was shed, dear Lord, for me; 

For me, for all —oh, grace divine !— 


Who look by faith on thee. 


Ray PaLmeEr, 1867. 


REMEMBER ME. C.M 


124 am 
OPPRESSED with noon-day’s scorching heat, 
To yonder cross I flee ; 
inaeen a its shelter take’ my seat : 
No shade like this for me! 


2 Beneath that cross clear waters burst, 
A fountain sparkling free; 

And there I quench my desert thirst: 
No spring like this for me! 

8 A stranger here, I pitch my tent 
Beneath this spreading tree; 

Here shall my pilgrim life he spent: 
No home like this for me! 


4 For burdened ones a resting-place 
Beside that cross I see; 
Here I cast off my weariness: 


No rest like this for me! 
H, a 1857. 


Resting Beneath the Cross. 


thee to 


fase 


- las! and did my Sav-ior bleed? And did my Sovereign die? 
Gao. tp me, dear Sav - tor, 


own, And ev - er faith-ful i 
Gigt 


Would he de-vote that sa-credhead For such 
thy throne, 


And when thou sit - test 


on 


aworm as I? 


re-mem-ber me. 
Hees Watts. 


O Lord, 


$0 CHRIST. ; 
ee THE CROSS. C. M. with Chorus. J. H. Stockton. 
(530) 


1. The cross,the cross, the blood-stained cross! The hal-lowed cross I see ; Reminding meot 
2. The cross,the cross,that heavy cross, My Savior bore for me ; lt bowed him to the 
3. The wounds,the wounds, those painful wounds ; Oh, “they were made for me ! ‘His bands and feet, his 
4, The death, the death, the aw-ful death! ‘That Jesus died for me; I heard his groans, his 
5. The love,the love,the mateb-less love, That bled upon the tree! It melts my heart, it 
os 


SEES 


Cuorus. Slow and soft. 
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as é eae cA Se 
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pre-cious blood That once was shed for me. 
earth with grief On sad Mount Cal-ya - ry. 
ho-ly head, All piereedandtorn I see. Oh, the blood, the precious biood, That 
pray’r, “Forgive,” His bleed-ing side I see. 
wins my love, It brings me, ones to thee. 
J. H. Stockton, 
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OWEN. S. M. J. E. SWEETSER, 1849, 
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Did Christ o’er sin - ners weep, And shall our cheeks 'be dry? 
=a ; 


Let floods of pen - i - ten-tial grief Burst forth from ey! -’ry eye. 
a x ff = & ) 


“uojasyansad Asp 


SUFFERINGS AND DEATH. 


GORTON. S. M. 


Our sins 


61 


Lupwic von BEETHOVEN, 


on Christ were laid; 


Qur ransom price he ful-ly paid In groans, and tears, and blood. 


aE ag pags testi g. es ui OW ering 
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| 9) 6 : (296) 
Our Ransom Paid. — 
OuR sins on Christ were laid; 
He bore the mighty load ; 
Our ransom price he fully paid 
In groans, and tears, and blood. 


2 To save a world he dies; 
Sinners, behold the Lamb ! 

To him lift up your longing eyes; 
Seek mercy in his name. 


8 Pardon and peace abound; 

He will your sins forgive ; 
- Salvation in his name is found,— 
He bids the sinner live. 


4 Jesus, we look to thee ;— 
Where else can sinners go? 
on boundless love shall set us free 
r 


om wretchedness and woe. 
J. FAWcETT, 1780. 


| 2 *]. For Me He died. 

ARE there no wounds for me ? 
Hast thou received them all? 

How can I, Lord, the anguish see, 
Beneath which thou didst fall? 


2 ’Tis over now, I know,—- 
That suffering life of thine, 

Thy precious blood has ceased to flow, 
Thou wear’st thy crown divine; 


(300) 


3 But yet, I weeping see 
The thorns which pierced thy head; 
Thou faint’st beneath thy cross for me, 
For me to death thou’rt led! 


4 Meekly, with love divine, 
Thy holy head is bent, 

And streams of blood, for sins of mine, 
Flow where thy side is rent. 


5 Beneath this sacred flood 
I bow my sinful soul; 
Dear Savior, let thy precious blood 


Wash me and make me whole. 
Mrs, GRACE WEBSTER HINSDALE, 1868 


] 28 The Saviors Tears. 


Dip Christ o’er sinners weep, 
And shall our cheeks be dry? 

Let floods of penitential grief 
Burst forth from every eye. 


(298) 


2 The Son of God in tears— 
The wondering angels see ! 
Be thou astonished, O my soul! 
He shed those tears for thee. 


3 He wept—that we might weep— 
Each sin demands a tear ; 
In heaven alone no sin is found, 


And there’s no weeping there. 
BENJAMIN BEDDOME, 1787, 


62 CHRIST. 
TOPLADY. 7s, 6 s Tuomas Has TinGs, 1830. 


1. Rock of a - ges, cleft for me! Let me hide my-self in thee; 


D.C. Be of sin the doub-le cure; Save from wrath and make me pure. 
5 “es Da - + 7 | 
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the wa - ter and the blood, From thy side a heal-ing flood, 
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QO lee tT as Music} (515) |3 While.I draw this fleeting breath, 


Rock of Ages. When mine eyelids close in death 
2 Should my tears forever flow, When I rise to worlds unknown, ‘ 
Should my zeal no languor know, See thee on thy judgment throne— 
All for sin could not atone; Rock of Ages cleft for me 
Thou must save, and thou alone ; Let me hide myself in thee. 
In my hand no price I bring; Aucustus M. TorLapy, 1776, 


Simply to thy cross I cling. 


HOMEWARD. 7s. 81 From Franz ABT. 


wu 


ee | $-: 
Rock of Ages, cleft for me, Let me hide myself in thee; 
aes 
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| 
cleft for me, Let me hide my-self in thee, Let me hide my-self in thee. 
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SUFFERING AND DEATH. 63 
~SALVATOR MUNDI. 7s. D. E, S. Lorenz. 


irth, a bya thy "Bes ; By hy human griefs and fears ; 
By thy conflict in the hour (Omit)... ey Ofthe malts tempter’s power,—Savior, look 


sieipnstian 


oat 


with pitying eye; . help me, ee I die ; Savior, look with pitying eye; Savior, help me, or I die. 


(513) 13 B thy lonely hour of prayer ; 
130 ee By By fearful conflict there ; 
_ By thy birth, and by thy tears; By thy cross and dying cries ; 
By thy human griefs and fears ; By thy one great sacrifice,— 
By thy conflict in the hour Savior, look with pitying eye; 
Of the subtle tempter’s power,— Savior, help me, or I die. 


Savior, look with pitying eye; 


i I die. 
Bot ee ete, OF 1 ile 4 By thy triumph o’er the grave; 


2 By the tenderness that wept By thy power the lost to save; 

O’er the grave where Laz'rus slept; | By thy high, majestic throne; 

By the bitter tears that flow’d By the empire all thine own,— 

Over Salem’s lost abode,— Savior, look with pitying eye; 

Savior, look with pitying eye; Savior, help me, or I die. 

Savior, help me, or I die. 1R RoBERT GRANT, 1815, 

ORON. 7s. 6 lines. I. B. Woopsury, 1852 
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By thy birth, and by thy tears; By thy human griefs and fears ; a 
' By thy con - flict in the hour Of the subtle tempter’s power,— \ Savior, look with pitying eye; 
coal cae 2. ft: 2a BRA RAR 
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CHRIST. 


ATHAMAR CONKEY, 
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131 [FIRST VERSE INSERTED IN MUSIC.] 
Glorying in the Cross. ( 

2 When the woes of life o’ertake me, 
Hopes deceive, and fears annoy, 

Never shall the cross forsake me; 
Lo! it glows with peace and joy. 

3 When the sun of bliss is beaming 
Light and love upon my way, 

From the cross the radiance streaming 
Adds more luster to the day. 


4 Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure, 
By the cross are sanctified ; 

Peace is there, that knows no measure, 
Joys that through all time abide. 


Sir Joun Bowrine, 1825. 
] 3 2 Looking to the Cross. (980) 
SweEErT the moments, rich in blessing, 
Which before the cross I spend, 
Life and health, and peers ossessing, 
From the sinner’s dying Friend ! 
z Here I'll sit, forever viewing 
Mercy’s streams in streams of blood : 
Precious drops! my soul bedewing 
Plead, and claim my peace, with bod. 
3 Truly blessed is this station, 
Low before his cross to lie, 
While I see divine compassion 
Floating in his languid eye. 
4 Here it is I find my heaven, 
While upon the Lamb I gaze; 
Love I much ?—I’ve much forgiven,— 
I’m a miracle of grace. , 


5 Love and grief my heart dividing, 
With my tears his feet ll bathe; 
Constant still in faith abiding,— 


Life deriving from his-death. 
James ALLEN, 1757. 
Altered by WALTER SHIRLEY, 1776, 


133 The Price of Salvation. 

WHEN I view my Savior bleeding, 
For my sins, upon the tree ; 

Oh, how wondrous !—how exceeding 
Great his love appears to me! 


2 Floods of deep distress and anguish, 
To impede his labors, came; 

Yet they all could not extinguish 
Love’s eternal, burning flame. 


8 Now redemption is completed, 
Full salvation is procured ; 

Death and Satan are defeated, 
By the sufferings he endured. 


4 Now the gracious Mediator, 
Risen to the courts of bliss, 

Claims for me, a sinful creature, 
Pardon, righteousness, and peace } 


5 Sure such infinite affection 
Lays the highest claims to mine; 
All my powers, without exception, 
Should in fervent praises join. 


6 Jesus, fit me for thy service; 
| Form me for thyself alone ; 
, 1am thy most costly purchase,- _ 
| Take possession of thine Oye by 
. zx 


Used by permission of Tae sonn CuvrcH Co., owners or convricht. 


Copyright, 1885, by FB, 8. Lonese, 


{34 WHAT HAST THOU DONE FOR ME? P.M. 


SUFFERINGS AND DEATH. 35 


Pee 
Moderato. ee: 
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gave my life for thee, My precious blood I shed, That thon ubiee ransomed be, And 
Me Father's house of light, My glo-ry-circled throne, I left for earthly night, For 

I suffered much for thee, More than thy tongue can tell, Of bitterest ag-o - ny, To 
And L have brot to thee, Down from my home above, Salvation full and free, My 


dy, 
2. 
3. 
4. 


quickened from the dead; I gave,I gave my life for thee, What hast thou given for me? 
wandrings sad andlone; [I left, I “left it’ all for thee, Hast thou left aught for me? 


res-cue thee from hell; Ive borne l've borne it all for thee, What hast thou borne for me? 
pardon and my love; I bring,I bring rich gifts to thee, What hast thou brot to me? 


Frances R, HAVERGAL, 


“ Fine. 
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' 0 
Come to the cross, where the Sav-ior died, Look to the Lamb that was cru - ci - fied ; 
Turn to the moum - ful and trag-ic scene, Gaze on the suf - fer-ing Naz-a - rene; 
2 oe at the feet of the dy - ing One, Trust in the name of the Father’s Son ; 
* \ Wash in the fountain of Je-sus’ "blood, Seek for thy cure in the healing flood ; 
3 { Fly to the arms of his pard’ning love, Cherish the hope of a crown a - hove ; 


Taste of the sweet-ness of sins for-giv’ n, Lean on the a or rest. in heay’n. 
Ware H. Martin, 


7 ; 
CO. Come to the cross,where the Sav-ior died, Look to the Lamb that was cru- ci - fied. 


CHORUS.. 


66 CHRIST. 


1386 NEAR THE CROSS. P. M. w, H. Doane. 


1. Jesus, keep me near the cross, There a precious fountain Free to all—a healing stream, 
2. Near the cross, a trembling soul, Love and mercy found me ; There the bright and morning star 
3. Near the cross. O Lamb of God, Bring its scenes before me; + Help me walk from day to day, 


0 
Flows from Calvary’s mountain. 
Shed itsbeamsaroundme. In the cross, in the cross, Be my glo-ry ev - er; 
With itsshadows o’er me. 
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ee 5 = ‘Al. 4 Near the cross P11 watch and wait, 


OHI toe Hoping, trusting ever, 
Till my raptured soul shall find Rest beyond the riv-er. ‘Till [reach the golden strand, 


Just beyond the river. 
Fanny J. Crossy, 
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137 SAW YE MY SAVIOR? Ni roca SPIRITUAL. 


(opera ro eerie bese Seebe Caer ore 


1. Saw ye my Say-ior, saw ye my Savy-ior, Saw ye my Savior and oma ! he 
2. He was extend-ed, y ¥ asex-tended, Painfully natied to the cross; Here he 
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died on Calva-ry, To atone for you and me, And to purchase our pardon with idea: 
bowed his head and died ; Thus my Lord was cruci-fied, To es for a world that was lost. 


e-2-s- 8 =[ES= oe Feet eee Face |e =a ee 
Sess 


SUFFERINGS AND DEATH. 


BACA. L. M. 
Moderato. 


WILLIAM B, BRADBURY. 


orite; * A 
rising billows roll, To overwhelm his holy soul, To overwhelm his holy soul. 


oy 


1388 [FIRST VERSE IN MUSIC. ] (264) 
Pardon Through the Sufferings of Christ. 
2 Yet, gracious God, thy power and love 
Have made the curse a blessing prove; 
Those dreadful sufferings of thy Son 
Atoned for sins that we have done. 


8 The pangs of our expiring Lord 
The honors of thy law restored ; 

His sorrows made thy justice known, 
And paid for follies not his own. 

4 Oh, for his sake our guilt forgive, 
And let the mourning sinner live; 
The Lord will hear us in his name, 
Nor shall our hope be turned to shame. 


AAC WATTS, 1719. 


139 Peace and Safety at the Cross. od 
BENEATH thy cross I lay me down, 
And mourn to see ny bloody crown; 
Love drops in blood from every vein; 
Love is the spring of all thy pain. 

2 Here, Jesus, will I ever stay, 

And spend my longing hours away ; 


Think on thy bleeding wounds and pain, 
And contemplate thy woes again. 


3 Oh, unmolested, happy rest! 
Where inward fears are all suppressed; 
Here I shall love, and live secure, 


And patiently my cross endure. 
; Wm. WILLIams, 


| 40 Thanks to Jesus for His Love. he 


O LOvE! who gav’st thy life for me, 
And won an everlasting good 

Through thy sore anguish on the trea, 
I ever think upon thy blood! 


2 O Love! who unto death hast grieved 
For this cold heart, unworthy thine, 

Whom the cold grave and death received, 
I thank thee for that grief divine. 


8 I give thee thanks that thou didst die 
To win eternal life for me, 

To bring salvation from on high: 
Oh, draw me up through love to thes 


From the German. Author unknown, 


[Ist & 2D VERSES INSERTED IN MUSIC, P. 66.] 
Saw Ye Vy Savior? 


$ Hail, mighty Savior! hail, mighty Savior! 
Prince, and the Author of peace! 
Oh! he burst the bars of death, 

- And, triumphant from the earth, 
He ascended to mansions of bliss. 


4 There interceding, there interceding, 
Pleading that ianers may live; 


Crying, ‘‘ Father, I have died ; 
Oh, behold my hands and side! 


| Oh, forgive them ! I pray thee, forgive!” 


5 ‘TY will forgive then, I will forgive them 
‘When they repent and believe; 

Let them now return to thee, 

And be reconciled te me, 

Aud salvation they all shell receive.” 


68 CHRIST. 


WOODSTOCK, C.M Deopatus DuTTon, Jr., 1829, 
& | See 3 
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The morn-ing pur-ples all the sky, The air with praises rings; 
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14] (FIRST VERSE IN MUSIC ABOVE. | 142 [FIRST VERSE IN MUSIC BELOW.] (311) 
Christ’s Triumph over Death. (309) Resurrection and Ascension. 


2 While he, the King all strong to save, | 2 Death is no more the king of dread, 


Rends the dark doors away, Since our Immanuel rose; 

And through the breaches of the grave | He took the tyrant’s sting away, 
Strides forth into the day. And spoiled our hellish foes. 

3 Death’s captive, in his gloomy prism | 3 See how the conqueror mounts aloft, 
Fast fettered he has lain; And to his Father flies, 

But he has mastered death, is risen, | With scars of honor in his flesh, 
And death wears now the chain. And triumph in his eyes. 

4 The shining angels cry, ‘‘ Away 4 There our exalted Savior reigns, 
With grief; no spices bring; And scatters blessings down; 

Not tears, but songs, this joyful day, | Our Jesus fills the middle seat 
Should greet the rising King !”’ Of the celestial throne. 

Dr, A. R. THompson, 1867. Isaac WATTS, 1709, 
WARWICK. C. M. SAMUEL STANLEY, 1800, 


En-tered the i-ron gates of deat 
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RESURRECTION AND Seer SION. 69g 
NUREMBURG. 7s. J. R. Ante, 2664. 
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143 (322) {3 Vain the stone, the watch, the seai— 
ge Take ie Aceh Christ hath burst the gates of hell; 

Curist, the Lord, is risen to-day, Death in vain forbids his rise— 

Sons of men and angels Say : Christ hath opened paradise. 


Raise your joys and triumphs high ; 
Sing, ye heavens; thou earth, reply. | 4 Lives again our glorious King: 


2 Love’s redeeming work is done; Where, O death, is now thy sting? 
Fought the fight ; the battle won: Once he died our souls to save: 
Lo! our Sun’s eclipse is oer; Where’s thy victory, boasting grave? 
Lo! he sets in blood no more. CHARLES WESLEY, 1730. 

EASTER HYMN. 7s. J. Worcan, 

LN 
== —s fa =S=3= Fes : = 
3 reat ae a EB a ee 
| a 


Christ, the Pak is risen to-day; Hal le - lu - Joh ! Sons of men and “a 
@. = 


ata) 


le - lu - jah ! Raisoyour joys and triumphshigh: Hal_ -  le- Ju- 
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70 : CHRIST. 
144. PLEYEL’S:| HYMN: ‘Zs: F IGNACE PLEYEL, 1800, 
3 
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1. An-gel!.roll the rock a-way; Death! yieldup thy might-y prey; 
2. Tis the Sav-ior; 2a- gels! raise Fame’s e - ter - nal trump of praise; 
3. Shout, ye saints! in rapturous song, Let the strains be sweet and strong; 
4, Heaven displays her portals wide; Glo-rious He-ro! through them ride! 


See! he ris - es from the tomb, Glowing with im-mor - tal bloom. 
Let the world’s re-mot-est bound Hear the joy - in-spir - ing sound. 
Shout the Son of God, thismorn From hissep - ul-cher new-born. 
King of glo - ry! mount the throne—Thy great Father’s and thine own. 


TuHomaAs Scott, 1772. 


. “The Lord is risen in - deed!” The grave hath lost its prey; 
. “The Lord is risen in - deed!” He lives to die no more; 
“The Lord is risen in - deed!” At - tend-ing an - gels, hear; 
Then take your gold-en  lyres, And strike each cheer-ful chord; 


gobo 


With him shallrise the ransomed seed Toreign in end - less day. 
He lives his peo-ple’s cause to plead, Whose curse and shame he bore. 
Up to the courts of heaven with speed, The joy-ful tid - ings bear. 
Join all thebrightce-les-tial choirs, To sing our ris - en’ Lord. 
Tuomas KELLY, 1804, 


RESURRECTION AND ASCENSION. 


MENDON. L.M. 


\ 
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Arr. LowgLit Mason, 1832, 


A-wake, my voice, in heavenly lays, 


And tell the won-ders he hath done. 


==: 


146 [FIRST VERSE IN MUSIC ABOVE, ] 
Exaltation of Christ. 


2 Sing how he left the worlds of light, 
And those bright robes he wore above; 
How swift and joyful was his flight, 
- On wings of everlasting love. 
3 Among a thousand harps and songs, 
Jesus, the God, exalted reigns; 
His sacred name fills all their tongues 
And echoes Hrcbeh the heavenly plains. 


Issac WATTS, 1707. 
147 The Lord is Risen Indeed. 


(319) 
THE morning kindles all the sky ; 
' The heavens resound with anthems high ; 
The shining angels, as they speed, 
Proclaim, ‘‘The Lord is risen indeed!” 
2 Vainly with rocks his tomb was barred 
While Roman guards kept watch and ward; 
Majestic from the spoiled tomb, 
In pomp of triumph he has come! 
3 When the amazed disciples heard, 
Their hearts with speechless joy were stirred ; 


(318) 


GROVE. L. M. 


HARMONY 
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Their Lord’s beloved face és see, 
Eager they haste to Galilee. 


4 His pierced hands to them he shows; 
His face with love’s own radiance glows; 
They with the angel’s message speed, 
And shout, ‘‘ The ‘Lord is risen indeed !” 


"Tatin Tr, by Mrs. E. CHARLEs, 
1 48 (320) 
Christ the Unsetting Sun. 
Haru ! morning known among the blest, 
Morning of hope, and joy, and love, 


Of heavenly peace, and holy rest, 
Pledge of the endless rest above. 


2 Blest be the Father of our Lord, 
Who from the dead hath brought his Son; 

Hope to the lost was then restored, 
And everlasting glory won. 


3 Mercy looked down with smiling eye 
When our Immanuel left the dead ; 
Faith marked his bright ascent on high, — 
And hope with ee raised her head. 


. WARDLAW, 1814. 


H, K. Oviver, 1839. 
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Hail! morning known among the blest, Morning of hope, and joy, and love, 
Of heavenly peace, and holy rest, Eiedks of the endless rest above. 


£ ents 
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CHRIST. 


we . 
149 BALTZE LiL ref M. E. S. Lorenz, 


ae, sf @ e— - 
What comfort this sweet sentence gives, 


5. He lives, all glo - y. to his name! He lives, my Sav - ior still the same-— 
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~~ 
He lives, he lives, who once was dead; _ _—_He lives, my ev - er-liv-ing Head. 
He lives, my hun-gry soul to feed; He lives, to bless in time of need; 
He lives, to com-fort me when faint; He lives, to hear my soul’s complaint; 
He lives, and while he lives Pll sing: | He lives, my Prophet, Priest, and King. 
Oh, thesweet joy this sentence gives: I knowthat my Re-deem-er lives. 
SAMUEL Maneees 1789. 
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1. Rise, glorious Conqueror,rise, Into thy nativeskies, As-sume thy right; And where, in 

2. Vic - tor o’er death and hell,Cherubic legions swell The radiant strain; Praises all 

3. En - ter, in-car-nate God! No feet but thine have trol The serpent down; Blow the full 

4.Li-on of Ju-dah, hail! And let thy name prevail From age to age; Lord of the 
0- 
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many a fold,The clouds are back-ward rolled; Pass thro’ those gates of gold, And reign in light. 
heav’n inspire ; Each angel sweeps his lyre, And claps his wings of fire; Thou Lamb, once slain. 
trumpets,blow! Wider your portals throw ! Savior, triumphant, go And take thy crown. 
rolling years,Claim for thine own the spheres, For thou hast bought with tears Thine her-i - tage. 
yee ta Bri pcgs, 1848. 
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RESURRECTION AND ASCENSION. 


HARWELL. 8s & 7s. D. 


73 


LoweLi Mason. 


See, he sits on yonder throne, 
Nee, he sits 


15] ; (354) 
Jesus Reigns. 

HARK! ten thousand harps and voices 
Sound the note of praise above; 

Jesus reigns, and heaven rejoices; 
Jesus reigns, the God of love: 

See, he sits on yonder throne; 

Jesus rules the world alone. 

2 King of glory ! reign forever— 
Thine an everlasting crown ; 

Nothing, from thy love, shall sever 
Those whom thou hast made thine own ; 

Happy objects of thy grace, 

Destined to behold thy face. 


83 Savior! hasten thine appearing ; 
Bring, oh, bring the glorious day, 
When, the awful summons hearing, 
Heaven and earth shall pass away ;-~ 
Then, with golden harps, we’ll sing,— 
“Glory, glory to our King!”’ 


Tuomas KELLY, 1806, 
152 


The Return to Heaven. (358) 
JESUS comes, his conflict over,— 
Comes to claim his great reward ; 
Angels round the Victor hover, 
Crowding to behold their Lord ; 
Haste, ye saints! your tribute bring, 
Crown him, everlasting King. 
_2 Yonder throne for him erected, 
Now becomes the Victor’s seat ; 
Lo, the Man on earth rejected ! 
Angels worship at his feet: 


Haste, ye saints! your tribute bring, 


Crown him, everlasting Kine. 


3 Day and night they cry before him, — 
““Holy, holy, holy Lord!” 

All the powers of heaven adore him, 
All obey his sovereign word ; 

Haste, ye saints! your tribute bring, 

Crown him, everlasting King. 


Tuomas KELLY, 1806. 
153 We Live in Him. (333) 
SEE, the Conqueror mounts in triumph 
See the King in royal state, 
Riding on the clouds, his chariot, 
To his heavenly palace gate! 
Hark ! the choirs of angel voices 
Joyful hallelujahs sing, 
And the portals high are lifted 
To receive their heavenly King. 


2 Who is this that comes in glory, 
With the trump of jubilee? 

Lord of battles, God of armies, 
He has gained the victory ; 

He, who on the cross did suffer, 
He, who from the grave arose, 
He has vanquished sin and Satan, 

He by death has spoiled his foes. 


3 Thou hast raised our human nature, 
On the clouds to God’s right hand; 
There we sit in heavenly places, 
There with thee in glory stand; 
Jesus reigns, adored by angels; 
Man with God is on the throne; 
Mighty Lord ! in thine ascension, 
We by faith behold our own. 


CHRISTOPHER WORDSWORTH, 1862, 


74: CHRIST. 
CORONATION. C. M, OutverR HoLpDEN, 1793. 


All hail the power of Jesus’ name, Let angels prostrate, fall; Bring forth the r 
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[First Verse in Music.] 
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154 Cen Him Lord of all, A Sey mprend aS ihe: Ea, re feet, 
2 Crown him, ye morning stars of light, 

Who fixed this earthly ball; 5 Let every kindred, every tribe, 
Now hail the strength of Israel's might, On this terrestrial ball, 

And crown him Lord of all. To him all majesty ascribe, 
‘3 Ye chosen seed of Israel’s race, And crown him Lord of all. 


Ye ransomed from the fall, 
Hail him who saves you by his grace, 
And crown him Lord of all. 


6 O that with yonder sacred throng 
Weat his feet may fall! 
We'll join the everlasting song, 


4 Sinners, whose love can ne’er forget} And erown him Lord of all. 


The wormwood and the gall; Epwarp Pr 


MILES’ LANE. C. M. Wm. S 


roy-al di-a-dem,And crown him, crown him, erown him,crown him 
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RRONET, a/Z, 1780, 


HRUBSOLE, 1793. 
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of all. 


EXALTATION 


ELIZABETHTOWN. C.M. 


AND REIGN. 75 


GrorGE KINGSLEY, 1838. 


——e 


Come, let us join in songs of praise, To 


our as-cend-ed Priest ; 


e 


He entered heaven with all our names En - gray-en 


on his breast. 


155 oe 
The Sympathy of Jesus. 
CoME, let us join in songs of praise 
To our ascended Priest ; 
‘He entered heaven with all our names 
Engraven on his breast. 


2 Below he washed our guilt away, 
By his atoning blood ; 
Now he appears before the throne, 
And pleads our cause with God. 
38 Clothed with our nature stil, he knows 
The weakness of our frame, 
And how to shield us from the foes 
Which he himself o’ercame. 
4 Oh! may we ne’er forget his grace, 
Nor blush to wear his name; 
Still may our hearts hold fast his faith, 
Our mouths his praise proclaim. 
ANON, 1818, 
156 4 (337) . 
Perfect Through Suffering. 
THE head, that once was crowned with thorns, 
Is crowned with glory now; 
A royal diadem adorns 
The mighty Victor’s brow. 
2, The highest-place that heaven affords 
Is his—is his by right; 
“The King of kings, and Lord of lords,” 
And heaven’s eternal Light. 
3 The joy of all who dwell above, 
The joy of all below, 
To whom he manifests his love, 
And grants his name to know. 


‘ 


4 To them the cross, with all its shame, 
With all its grace, is given; 

Their name—an everlasting name; 
Their joy—the joy of heaven. 


5 They suffer with their Lord below, 
They reign with him above; 

Their profit and their joy—to know 
The mystery of his love. 


6 The cross he bore is life and health 
Though shame and death to him; 
His people’s hope, his people’s wealth, 
Their everlasting theme. 
Tuomas KELLy, 1820, 
157 cirise tak, 
rist’s Compassion to the Weak. 
WITH joy we meditate the grace 
Of our High Priest above; 
His heart is made of tenderness, 
His bowels melt with love. 


2 Touched with a sympathy within, 
He knows our feeble frame ; 

He knows what sore temptations mean, 
For he has felt the same. 


3 He, in the days of feeble flesh, 
Poured out his cries and tears; 

And, in his measure, feels afresh 
What every member bears. 


4 Then let our humble faith address 
His mercy and his power; 
We shall obtain delivering grace 


In the distressing hour. 
Isaac WATTS, 1709, 


76 CHRIST. 


158 THE COMING OF THE KINGOOM. P.M. 
JaMES SCLRANAK AN, 


1. There’s a glo-rious kingdom wait-ing in the land be-yond the sky, 
2. Tis the hope of yon-der kingdom, and the glo - ry there pre-pared, 
3. With the com-ing of the kingdom we shall see our bless - ed Lord, 
4.QOh, the world is grow-ing wea-ry, it has wait - ed now so long, 
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Where the saints have been gath’ring year by year; And the days are swift-ly = 
And the looking for the Sav-ior to ap- pear, That de-liv-ers us from 
For the King ere the king-dom must ap-pear; Hal-le-lu-jah to his 
And the hearts of men are fail-ing themfor fear; Let us tell them of the 
l=] 
& 
§ 


pass-ing that will bring the king-dom nigh, For the com-ing of the 
bondage to the world that once en-snared, For the com-ing of the 

name, who re-deemed us_ by his blood! Oh, the coming of the 
kingdom, let us cheerthemwith the song, That the com-ing of the 
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king-dom draw-eth near. Oh, the coming of the king-dom draw-eth near, draweth near; Oh,the 
D. W. Wurrtie, ey 
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EXALTATION AND REIGN. 77 


THE COMING OF THE KINGDOM. Concluded. 


a Poet 

1. Come,thou long - ex-pect-ed Je-sus! Born to set thy peo- ple free! 

2. Is-rael’sstrength and con-so - la-tion, Hope of all the earth thou art; 

8. Born, thy peo-ple to de-liv-er; Born achild,and yet a King; 

4. By thine own e- ter-nalspir- it Rule in all ourheartsa - lone; 
' 


opyright, 1890, by E. 8. Lorenz. 


‘ | 4 
From our fears and sins re-lease us, Let us find our rest in thee. 
Dear de-sire of ev-’ry na-tion, Joy of ev - ’ry long-ing heart. 
Born to reign in us for evy- er, Now thy gracious kingdom bring. 


By thine all-suf -fi-cient mer-it Raise us to thy glorious throne. 
CHARLES WESLEY, 1744. 


78 CHRIST. 


160 THE CROWNING DAY. 7s &6s. James McGRANAHAN, 


1. Our Lord is now re - ject - ed, And by the world disowned, By the 
2. The heay’ns shall glow with splendor, But brighter far than they The 

8. Our pain shall then be o - ver, We'll sin andsigh no more, Be- 

4, Let all that look for, hast- en The com-ing joy -ful day, By 


ma - ny still neg-lect- ed, And by the few enthroned, But soon he’ll come in 
saints shall shine in glory, As Christ shall them array, The beauty of the 
hind us all of sor-row, And nought but joy before, A joy in our Re- 
ear-nest con-se-cra-tion, To walk the nar-row way. By gath’ring in the# 
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glo- ry, Thehour is draw-ing nigh, For the crowning day is 
Sav-ior, Shalldaz-zle ev -’ry .eye, In the crowning day that’s 
deem-er, As we to him are nigh, In the crowning day that’s 


lost ones, For whom our Lord did die, For the crowning day that’s 
Dew; WHITTLE, 


Oh, the crown-ing day is com-ing, 


EXALTATION AND REIGN. 7° 
THE CROWNING DAY. Concluded. 


“glo - ry” from on high. Oh, the glo- rious sight will glad - den, Each 
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1. Je-sus! thy church, with longing eyes, For thine ex-pect -ed com-ing waits; 
2. E’en now when tempests round us fall, And win-try clouds o’er- cast the sky, 
3. Oh! come and reign o'er ev-’ry land; Let Sa - tan from his throne be hurled,. 
4, Teach us, in watchfulness and pray’r, To wait for the ap - point-ed hour; 


! 
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When will the promised light a - rise, And glo - ry beam from’Zi - on’s gates ? 
Thy words with pleasure we re - call, Anddeem that our re-demption’s nigh. 
All na-tions bow to thy command, Andgrace re-vive a dy - ing world. 
And fit us by thy grace to share, The triumphs of thy conquering pow’r. 


Witiiam H. BatTuurst, 1831. 
p> 


80 
MIDDLETOWN. 8s &7s. D. 


CHRIST. 


ENGLISH. 
Fine. 
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With com-pas-sions nev -er ceas - ing, Comes sal-va - tion 
; D.C. Hail, ye saints, th’ Stabs - i Sa-vior, 


-_ 
Crown his head with endless bless-ing, Who, in God the Father’s name, 


to proclaim. 


Let his courts with ee resound, 
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ho know his fa- vor, Who with-in 
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Hail, ye saints, wk 
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[FIRST VERSE IN MUSIC ABOVE,] (615) 


162 Crown Him Lord of All. 

2 Lo, Jehovah, we adore thee; 
Thee our Savior! thee our God! 
From his throne his beams of glory 

Shine through all the world abroad. 
Jesus, thee our Savior hailing, 

Thee our God in praise we own; 
Highest honors, never failing, 


Rise eternal round thy throne. 
WILLIAM GOODE, 1811. 


163 [FIRST VERSE IN MUSIC BELOW.] 


Much Forgiven. (616) 


2 Oh! what mercy flows from heaven! 
Oh! what joy and happiness ! 

Love J much? I’ve much forgiven; 
I’m a miracle of grace. 


ABT. tae & 7s. 


3 Once with Adam’s race in ruin, 
Unconcerned in sin I lay ; 

Swift destruction still pursuing, 
Till my Savior passed that way. 


4 Witness, all ye host of heaven! 
My Redeemer’s tenderness; 
Love I much? I’ve much forgiven ; 
I’m a miracle of grace. 
5 Shout, ye bright angelic choir! 
Praise the Lamb enthroned above; 
Whilst, astonished, I admire 
God’s free grace, and boundless love, 


6 That blest moment, I received him, 
Filled my soul with j joy and peace: 
Love I much? P’ve much forgiven ; 


I’m a miracle of grace. 
Joun WINGROVE, 1806, 
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HOLY SPIRIT. 81 


OLIVET. 6s & 4s. 


Lowe.tt Mason, 1831. 


] 64 Veni, Sancte, Spiritus ! 


ComE, Holy Ghost! in love, 

Shed on us, from above, 
Thine own bright ray: 

Divinely good thou art; 

Thy sacred gifts impart, 

To gladden each sad heart; 
Oh! come to-day ! 


2 Come, tenderest Friend, and best, 
Our most delightful Guest ! 
With soothing power ; 
Rest, which the weary know ; 
Shade, ’mid the noontide glow ; 
Peace, when deep griefs o’erflow ; 
Cheer us, this hour! 


8 Come, Light serene, and still 
Our inmost bosoms fill ; 
Dwell in each breast: 
We know no dawn but thine; 
Send forth thy beams divine, 
On our dark souls to shine, 
And make us blest. 


4 Exalt our low desires ; 

Extinguish passion’s fires; 
Heal every wound; 

Our stubborn spirits bend ; 


¢e 


Our icy coldness end ; 
Our devious steps attend, 


While heavenward bound. 


Lat., Ropert II. of France, 996. 
Tr., RAy PALMER, 1858, 


165 The Spirit of Truth. ee 


TxHovu ! whose almighty word 
Chaos and darkness heard, 
And took their flight, 
Hear us, we humbly pray, ‘ 
And, where the gospel’s day 
Sheds not its glorious ray, 
‘Let there be light!’ 


2 Thou! who didst come to hring, 
On thy redeeming wing, 

Healing and sight, 
Health to the sick in mind, 
Sight to the inly blind ;— 
Oh! now to all mankind, 

“ Let there be light!” 


3 Spirit of truth and love, 
Life-giving holy Dove! 
Speed forth thy flight: 
Move o’er the water’s face, 
Bearing the lamp of grace, 


j And, in earth’s darkest place, 


‘‘ Let there be light !” 


JOHN Marpiort. 181% 


82 HOLY SiPIRIT. 
BALERMA,.. C. M. Adapted by R. Simpson. 


Come, Ho-ly Spir- it, heayen-ly Dove! With all dee cus powers,— 
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16 [FIRST VERSE IN MUSIC ABOVE.] (368) 167 
Breathing after the Holy Spirit. The Source of Life and Light. (364) 
2 Look—how we grovel here below, | GREAT Spirit! by whose mighty powe- 
Fond of these trifling toys! All creatures live and move, 
Our souls, how heavily they go, On us thy benediction shower; 
To reach eternal joys. Inspire our souls with love. 
3 In vain we tune our formal songs, | 2 Hail, Source of light! arise and shine, 
In vain we strive to rise ; Darkness and doubt dispel; 
Hosannas languish on our ‘tongues, Give peace and joy, for we are thine ; 
And our devotion dies. In us forever dwell. 
4 Dear Lord! and shall we ever live, | 8 From death to life our spir its raise ; 
At this poor dying rate? Complete redemption bring 
Our love so faint, so cold to thee, New tongues impart, to speak ihe praise 
And thine to us so great ? Of Christ, our God and King. 
5 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove!| 4 Thine inward witness bear, unknown 
With all thy quickening powers; To all the world beside ; 
Come, shed abroad a Savior’s love, | Exalting, then, we feel, and own 
‘And that shall kindle ours. Our Jesus glorified. 
IsAAC WATTS, 1707, Tuomas HAwEEs, 1792. 
eo eepeiiae Cc. M, W. Jonss, 1780, 
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Great Spir - yu by whose might-y pow’r All crea-tures live and move, 
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HOLY SPIRIT. 


ARLINGTON. C. M. 


83 


THOMAS A. ARNE, 1762. 


168 The Descent of the Spirit. ae 
‘ Spirir Divine! attend our prayers, 
And make this house thy home; 
Descend with all thy gracious powers, 
Oh, come, great Spirit! come. 
2 Come as the light; to us reveal 
Our emptiness and woe; 
And lead us in those paths of life 
Where all the righteous go. 
3 Come as the fire; and purge our hearts, 
Like sacrificial flame ; 
Let our whole soul an offering be 
To our Redeemer’s name. 
. 4 Comeas the dove; and spread thy wings, 
The wings of peaceful love; 
And let thy church on earth. become 
Blessed as the church above. 
5 Come as the wind; with rushing sound, 
And pentecostal grace ; 
That all, of woman born, may see 
The glory of thy face. 


ANDREW REED, 1841. 
| 69 Assurance. 


Wuy should the children of a King 
Go mourning all their days? 

Great Comforter, descend, and bring 
Some tokens of thy grace. 

2 Dost thou not dwell in all the saints, 
And seal the heirs of heaven ? 

When wilt thou banish my complaints, 
And show my sins forgiven? 


3 Assure my conscience of her part 


In the Redeemer’s blood; 
And bear thy witness with my heart, 
ThatIambornofGod. " . 


4 Thou art the earnest of his love, 
The pledge of joys to come; 

And thy soft wings, celestial Dove, 
Will safe convey me home. 


Isaac WATTS, 1709. 
170 


The Spirit’s Work. (366) 

ETERNAL Spirit! by whose power 
Are burst the bands of death, —- 

On our cold hearts thy blessing shower, 
And stir them with thy breath. 


2 Tis thine to point the heavenly way, 
Each rising fear control, 

And, with a warm, enlivening ray, 
To melt the icy soul. 


3 ’Tis thine to cheer us when distressed, 
To raise us when we fall; 

To calm the doubting, troubled breast, 
And aid when sinners call. 


4 ’Tis thine to bring Ged’s sacred word, 
And write it on our heart; 

There its reviving truths record, 
And there its peace impart. 


5 Almighty Spirit! visit thus 
Our hearts, and guide our ways; 
Pour down thy quickening grace on us, 


And tune our ia to praise. 
Wm. Hirey Batuurst, 1830, 


84 HOLY SPIRIT, 


171 HOLY SPIRIT, FAITHFUL GUIDE. 7s. D. i4arcus Morris WELLS. 
Fine. 


os 
- Ho - ly Spir- it, faith-ful guide, Ev - er near the Christian’s side ; 
Gen-y lead us by the hand, Pil-grims in a des - ert land; 
2. Ev - er pres- ent, tru - est friend, Ev - er near thine aid to iend,) 
Leave us Hie to doubt and fear, Grop-ing on in darkness drear, j 
3. When our Sei of toil shall Wait-ing still tor sweet Fae 
Noth-ing 1h but heav’ n and pray’r, Wond’ring if our names were there; 
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Wea - ry souls ee eer re- ae While they bear that sweet-est voice 
When the storms are rag - ing sore, Hearts grow faint, and hopes give o’er, 


Wad - ing deep the dis - mal flood, Plead-ing nought but Je - sus’ blood, 
M.M. Weis. 
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1. Gra-cious Spir- it, love di- vine, Let thy light with-in me shine; 
2. Speak thy pard’ning grace to me, Set _ the burdened sin - ner free; 
3. Life and peace to me im-part, Seal sal-va-tion on my heart; 
4. Let me nev - er from thee stray, Keep me in the nar - row way; 


2 —— 


All| my guilt- y fears re-move, Fill me full of heav’n and love. 
Lead me to theLamb of God, Washme in his pre-cious blood. 
Breathe thyself in-to my breast, Earn-est of | im-mor- tal rest. 


Fill my soul with joy di-vine, Keep me, Lord, for-ev - er thine. 
Joun Stocker, 1776, 


HOLY SPIRIT. 85 
Lise L. M. Wituiam B, BRApDBuRY, 1844. 
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Descend,and bear us on thy wings, Far from these low and fleet-ing things. 
Thine to give light to blind-ed eyes, And bid the groveling spir-it rise. 

Who can, like thee, our spir- its cheer? Great Comforter! be ev-er near. 
Come, like the south-wind, breathing balm, Our joys re- fresh, our pas-sions calm, 
With all thy grac-es pres-ent be:-Spir-it of God! we wait for thee. 
Pa le eas Linpsay ALEXANDER, 1867. 


Lat 


a Cees ‘ad 
* ATE” 32S @ See A OS SON BES BSE a a - a YA 
a I 2 EAS Ss oe TE DE SN eal eee) wae Y 


174g VEITEFIELD. 8. M. Epwarp Mmize. 


1. Come, Ho - ly Spir + it, come; Let thy bright beams a - rise; 
2. Ke - vive our droop - ing faith, Our doubts and fears re - move, 
3. *Tis thine tocleanse the heart, To sanc - ti - fy the = snul, 
4, Dwell, Spir - it, in cur hearts; Our minds from bond - age __iree. 


Dis- pel the sor - row from our minds, The dark -ness from our eyes. 
And ee dle in our breaststheflame Of nev-er dy - ing love. 
To pour fresh life in ev - ry part, Andnew cre-ate the whole. 
Then ehall we know, and praise and love, The Fa - ther, Son and thee. 


JoserH Harr, 1759. 


86 


ad 


3. { am weakness, tull 


4, Cleanse and comfort,bless and save 
2 


1. Hov-er o’er me, Ho - ly Spir - it; Bathe my trembling heart and brow; 
2. Thou can’st fill me, gra-cious Spir - it, 
j of weak-ness; 


HOLY SPIRIT. 
175 FILL ME NOW. 8s & 7s, with Chorus, } 
u 


Jno. R. SWENEY. 


’ 


Tho’ I can not tell thee how; 
At thy sa-credfeet I bow; 
me; Bathe, oh, bathe my heart and brow ; 

wee ae 


‘Fill me with thy hallowed pres-ence, Come, oh, come, and fil] 


But I need thee, great-ly need thee; Come, oh, come, and fill me now. 
Blest, di-vine, e - ter-nal Spir - it, 
Thou art com -fort- ing and say-ing, 


CHORUS. 


{ 
D.S, Fill me with thy hal-lowed presence, Come, oh, come, and fill 


me now. 


Fill with pow’r, and fill me now. 


Thou art sweet-ly fill - ing now. 
E, H. Strokes, D.D. : 


t 
me now, 
meek: 


Fill me now, fill me now; 


176 


Houy Spirit, Fount of blessing, 
Ever watchful, ever kind, 

Thy celestial aid possessing, 
Prisoned souls deliverance find. 


2 Seal of truth, and Bond of union, 
Source of light, and Flame of love, 
Symbol of divine communion, 
In the olive-bearing dove; 


Guide and Comforter. 


38 Heavenly Guide from paths of error, 
Comforter of minds distressed, 

When the billows fill with terror, 
Pointing to an ark of rest; 


4 Promised Pledge, eternal Spirit, 
Greater than all gifts below, 

May our hearts thy grace inherit ; 
May our lips thy glories show! 


N Tuomas J. JupKIN. 


Je - sus, come, and fill 
at j 2. 


me now; 


f-Eioe ‘ 
sae 


] ¢s v The Source of Consolation. 


| Hory Ghost, dispel our sadness ; 


Pierce the clouds of nature’s night; 
Come, thou Source of joy and gladness, 
Breathe thy life, and spread thy light. 


2 From the height which knows no measure, 
As a gracious shower descend, 

Bringing down the richest treasure 
Man can wish, or God can send. 


38 Author of the new creation, 
Come with unction and with power; 

Make our hearts thy habitation ; 
On our souls thy graces shower. 

4 Hear, O hear our supplication, 
Blessed Spirit, God of peace! 

Rest upon this congregation, 
With the fullness of thy grace. 


PauL GERHARD1, 165%. - 
Tr, by J. C. Jacosz, 1725, Alt. 
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“MAN A SINWER. 


KENTUCKY. S:.M. 


S7 


AARON CHAPIN, 1822. 
\ oo 


Ah! how 


: oH 
shall fall - en man 


Be just  be- fore == God? 


ee 


oy he con-tend in right-eous-ness, We fall be-neath Bis rod. 
= Bg iA 8 
= | 
173 [FIRST VERSE IN Music ABOvE.] (405) |3 Almighty King of saints! 


Guilt and Helplessness of Man. 

2 If he our ways should mark 
With strict inquiring eyes, 

Could we for one of thousand faults 
A just excuse devise ? 

8 All-seeing, powerful God, 
Who can with thee contend? 

Or who that tries the eS pia strife, 
Shall prosper in the end? 

4 Ah! how shall guilty man 
Contend with such a God? 

None, none can meet him and escape, 

- But through the Savior’s blood. 

Isaac WATTS, 1707. 

179 An Evil Heart. (406) 

ASTONISHED and distressed, 
I turn mine eyes within ; 

My heart with loads of guilt opprassed 
The source of every sin. 

2 What crowds of evil thoughts, 
What vile affections there! 

Envy and pride, deceit and guile, 
Distrust and slavish fear. 


OLMUTZ. S. M. 


How heav -y is 


Se 
the night That hangs up - on 


These tyrant lusts subdue ; 
Drive the old serpent from his seat, 
And all my powers renew. 


4 This done,—my cheerful voice 
Shall loud hosannas raise ; 

My heart shall glow with gratitude, 
My lips be filled with praise. 


BENJAMIN BEDDOME, 1787. 


180 [F\RST VERSE IN MUSIC BELOW. ] 
The Reign of Sin. ; 
2 Our guilty spirits dread 
To meet the wrath of heaven; 
But, in his righteousness arrayed, 
We see our sins forgiven. 


3 The powers of hell agree 
To hold our souls in vain; 

He sets the sons of bondage free, 
And breaks the cursed chain. 


4 Lord, we adore thy ways 
To bring us near to God, 

Thy sovereign power, thy healing grace, 
And thine atoning blood. 


Isaac WATTS, 1709. 


(407) 


GREGORIAN, 


our eyes, 


ent in imia 


se =e 


Till Christ with his 


re - viy-ing Highs -ver our tsi a - rise. 


_———-—_. 


88 
DOWNS. C. M. 


MAN’S LOST ESTATE. 


LowELt Masen 1830. 


How help-less guilt - y 


nat- ure lies, 


Un - con-scious of its load! 


181 eo 

How helpless guilty nature lies, 
Unconscious of its load ! 

The heart, unchanged, can never rise 
To happiness and God. 


2 Can aught, beneath a power divine, 
The stubborn will subdue? 

Tis thine, almighty Spirit! thine, 
To form the heart anew. 


8 ’Tis thine, the passions to recall, 
And upward bid them rise; 

To make the scales of error fall, 
From reason’s darkened eyes. 


The Need of Regeneration, 


4 Oh! change these wretched hearts of ours, 
And give them life divine; 

Then shall our passions and our powers, 
Almighty Lord ! be thine. 


ANNE STEELE, 1760, 


182 owen even * 

Pardon and Sanctification in Christ. 

How sad our state by nature is! 
Our sin—how deep it stains! 

And Satan binds our captive minds, 
Fast in his slavish chains. 


2 But there’s a voice of sovereign grace, 
Sounds from the sacred word ;— 

“Fo! ye despairing sinners! come 
And trust a faithful Lord.”’ 


8 My soul obeys the gracious eall 
And runs to this relief; 

I would believe thy promise, Lord! 
Oh! help my unbelief. 


4 To the blest fountain of thy blood, 
Incarnate God! I fly; 

Here let me wash my spotted soul, 
From crimes of deepest dye. 


5 A guilty, weak, and helpless worm, 
On thy kind arms I fall; ; 
Be thou my strength and righteousness, 
My Jesus, and my all. 
lsaac WATTS, 1707. 
183 rele 
Man's Need of the New Birth. 
SINNERS, this solemn truth regard, 
Hear, all ye sons of men; 
For Christ, the Savior, hath declared, 
‘*Ye must be born again.” 


2 Whate’er might be your birth or blood, 
The sinner’s boast is vain; 

Thus saith the glorious Son of God, 
‘*Ye must be born again.” 

3 That which is born of flesh is flesh 
And flesh it will remain: 

Then marvel not that Jesus saith, 
‘“ Ye must be born again.” / 

4 Spirit of life, thy grace impart, 
And breathe on sinners slain : 

Bear witness, Lord, in ev’ry heart, 
That we are born again. 

Joun Fawcett 


MAN A SINNER. 89 


184 ROCKBRIDGE, L. M. AARON CHAPIN, 1822, 
(402) 
pj «7 


ee 
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1. Bu-ried in shad-ows of the night We lie, till Christ restores the light; 

2. Our guilt-y souls are drowned in tears, Till his a - ton- ing blood appears; 
3. Je - sus beholds where Satan reigns, And binds his slaves in heavy chains; 
| 4. Poor, helpless worms in thee possess Grace, wisdom, powr and righteousness; 
i S | 4 


“ 4 a. 
Till he descends to heal the biind, And chase the darkness of the mind. 
Then we a-wake from deep dis-tress, And sing the Lord our righteousness. 
He sets the prisoners free, and breaks The i - ron bondage from our necks, 
Thou art our mighty all, and we Give our whele selves, O Lord, to thee. 


4 i 
1. Vain are the hopes, the sons of men On their own works have built; 


2. Let Jew and Gen - tile stop their mouths, With-out a murm’ring word; 
3. In vain we ask God’s righteous law, To jus-ti- fy us now, 
4, Je - sus! how glo-rious is thy grace! When in thy name we trust, 


Their hearts by nat - ure all un-clean, And all their ac - tions, guilt. 
And the whole'race of Ad-amstand Guilt-y be-fore the Lord. 
Since to con-vince, and to condemn, Is all the law can dao. 

Our faith re-ceives a righteous-ness, That makesthe sin - ner just. 


: 2 EE Boe 


Isaac bee 1709. 


96 MAN’S LOST ESTATE. 


GLORIOUS FOUNTAIN. C. M. With Chorus. T. C. O'Kane. 


And sinners plung’d beneath that flood, beneath that flood, beneath that flood, 


There is a fount-ain filled with blood, Drawn from Im-man-uel’s ee 
And _sin-ners plung’d beneath that flood, Lose all their guilt-y stains. 


| N= te * 5 ey 
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ee Bu = Be | 
1. Thereis a fountain filled with blood, filled with blood, filled with blood, 


Oh, glo-ri- ous fountain! Here will I stay, And in thee ev-er 


2 The dying thief |: rejoiced to see,:| 
That fountain in his day, 

And there may I, ||: though vile as he,:|| 
Wash all my sins away. 

3 Thou dying Lamb, ||: thy precious blood,:} 
Shall never lose its power, 

Till all the ransomed |: church of God,:| 
Are saved to sin no more. 

4 F’ersince by faith ||: I saw the stream ;| 
Thy flowing wounds supply, 

(407) Redeeming love ||: has been my theme, :|| 


186 @torious Fountain. And shall be till I die. 

THERE is a fountain |: filled with blood,:|| {5 And when this feeble, |: faltering tongue :} 
Drawn from Inmanuel’s veins, Lies silent in the grave, 

And sinners plunged ||: beneath that flood,:|| | Then, in a nobler, ||: sweeter song;,:| 
Lose all their guilty stains. I’ll sing thy power to save. 


WILL1aAm CowPér, 1779. 


ATONEMENT PROVIDED. 


SILOAM. C. M. 


91 
I. B. Wooppury, 1850, 


When wound-ed sore, the strick - en soul 


(32 Be as See ire rarer 


Lies bleed-ing and un-bound: 


3 ca ee ee i is) é = le 
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One hand a- lone, 


a pierce -ed hand, 


Can Bt oe sin - ner’s wound. 


Leese ere 


187 [FIRST VERSE IN MUSIC ABOVE. ] ’ 
The All-Sufficient Grace. (488) 

2 When sorrow swells the laden breast, 
And tears of anguish flow, 

One heart alone, a broken heart, 
Can feel the sinner’s woe. 

8 ’Tis Jesus’ blood, that washes white, 
His hand, that brings relief ; 

His heart, that’s touched with all our joys, 
And feeleth for our grief. 

4 Lift up thy bleeding hand, O Lord! 
Unseal that cleansing tide; 

We have no shelter from our sin, 
But in thy wounded side. 


Mrs. Cecit F, ALEXANDER, 1858. 


Sas FOUNTAIN. C. M. 


188 Salvation. 


SALVATION ! oh, the joyful sound ! 
What pleasure to our ears; 

A sovereign balm for every wound, 
A cordial for our fears. 

2 Salvation ! let the echo fly 
The spacious earth around, 

While all the armies of the sky 
Conspire to raise the sound. 

3 Salvation ! O Thou bleeding Lamb! 
To Thee the praise belongs: 

Salvation shall inspire our hearts, 
And dwell upon our tongues. 

Isaac WATTS, 


WeEsTERN MELopy. 
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a fount-ain filled with ood, am from my Ins -man- =f veins, 


te sinners.plunged beneath that flood, 
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D. §. And sinners,plunged beneath that flood, 
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Lose all their guilty stains. 


92 MAN’S LOST ESTATE. 
DUNBAR. S. M. AMERICAN SPIRITUAL, _ 


How vast, how full, how free The mer-cy of our God! 
CHo.—l’m glad. sal - va-tion’s free! J’m glad sal - va-tion’s free 


t \ 
Pro- claim the bless - ed news a- round, Kod spreadit all a-broad. 
Sal - va - tion’s free for you and me, I’m glad sal- va-tion’s free! 


& @ f£#e, os + © page ee 
[| 


v 
190 {FIRST VERSE IN MUSIC BELOW | 


189 [FIRST VERSE IN MUSIC ABOVE, ] MUSI 
All Invited. (446) The Better Sacrifice. (2972) 

2 How vast! “ whoever will” 2 But Christ, the heav’nly Lamb, 
May drink at mercy’s stream, Takes all our sins away ; 

And know that faith in Jesus brings | A sacrifice of nobler name, 
Salvation now to him.—CuHo. And richer blood than they. 

3 How full! it doth remove 3 My faith would lay her hand 
The stain of every sin; On that dear head of Thine, 


And makes the soul as white and pure, | While like a penitent I stand, 
As though no sin had been.—CHo. And there confess my sin. 


4 Poor trembling sinner, come! 4 My soul looks back to see 
God waits to comfort thee; The burden Thou didst bear; 
Come, cast thyself Bee his love, While hanging on the cursed tree, 
So vast, so full, so free.-—CHo. And knows her guilt was there. 
Vzastry H, & ‘I, Book, Isaac WaTTs, 
BOYLSTON. S.M. Lower Mason, 1832. 


CES Ra a Ne SS 2 ¥ 

ES RES LLNS SSN ea A Relies me 
Pa eal" ese meen aah il. 2 

<——2? —_‘o Bey aa FES a Sl ers re 


. ATONEMENT PROVIDED. 93 
19] JESUS SAVES. P. M. Wo. J. Kirkpatrick, 


1. We have heard the joy-ful sound, Je-sus saves, Je-sus saves ! Spread the tid-ings 

2. Waftit on the roll-ing tide, Je-sus saves,Je-sus saves! Tell to sin - ners 
3. Sing a-bove the bat-tle strife, Je-sus saves,Je-sus saves ! By his death and 
4. Give the winds a might-y voice, Je-sus saves,Je-sus saves! Let the na-tions 


_* 
a around, Jesus saves,Jcsus saves! Bear the news to ey- ’ry land, Climb the 
far and wide, Jesus saves,Jesus saves!Sing, ye isl-andsof the sea, Ech - 0 
endless life, Jesussaves,Jesussaves!Sing it soft - ly thro’ the gloom, When the 
now rejoice, Jesus saves,Jesus saves! Shout sal-va - tion full and free, High- est 


¥rom “Roxab rountam,” by per. Joms J Hoon, 


steeps and cross the waves; On-ward !’tis our Lord’s com - mand; Jesus saves, Jesus saves! 
back, ye o-cean caves; Earth shall keep herju-bi-lee ; Jesus saves, Jesus saves! 
heart for mer-cy craves ;Sing in triumph o’er the tomb,Jesus saves, Jesus saves! 


hills and deepest caves; This our song of vic - to - ry, Jesus saves, Jesus saves! 
PRIscILLA J. OWENS, 


8 Behold the ark of God, 

192 pe en shee Behold the open door; 
LIke Noah’s weary dove Hasten to gain that dear abode, 

That soared the earth around, ‘And rove, my soul, no more. 
But not a resting-place above ‘ 

The cheerless waters found. 4 There safe thou shalt abide, 

; There sweet shall be thy rest, 

2 Oh, cease, my wandering soul, And every longing satisfied, 

On restless wing to roam; With full salvation blessed. } 
All the wide world, to either pole, rp inrenre ne 


Has not for thee a home. 


e4. MAN’S LOST ESTATE. 


193 CHRIST RECEIVETH SINFUL MEN. 7s. JAMEs M¢(5n4.NABAN, 


Messi ere 


1. Sin - ners Je - sus will re-ceive; Sound this word of grace to all 

2. Come, and he will give you rest; Trust him, for his word is plain; 
3. Now my heart condemns me not, Pure be-fore the law _ I stand; 
4. Christ re-ceiv- eth sin -ful men, E - ven me wit» all my sin; 


v 
a 8 : ave eee 
ues r ge ee fae cee 
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Who the heav’nly path-way leave, All whe Jin - ger, all who fall. 

He will take the sin - ful- est; Christ re-ceiy -eth sin - ful men. 

He who cleansed me from all spot, Sat - is~fied its last de-mand. 
Purged from ey - ’ry spot and stain, Heay’nwithhim J en - ter in, 


Sing it o’er ; c and o’er a - gain: : . Christ re- 
Sing it o’er a-gain, Sing ito’er again: 


££ @ & £2 £ te . = ef 
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ceiv - eth sin-ful men, . . Makethemes - - sage 
ceivetb sinful men, Christ re-ceiveth sinful men; Make the message plain, 
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Tacha rean a ae = Sa 
ep 


{ne [Facade Bay oe ge 


t 


syed fq pos, ‘NvarNvugorg samve fq ‘gst “sqdutdea 


ATONEMENT PROVIDED. 95 


CHRIST RECEIVETH SINFUL MEN. Concluded. 


25 
—0-§-6 
#3 


clearand plain: . .  . Christ re - ceiv - eth sin-ful ~ men. 


Make the message plain: 
Arr, from NEUMASTER, 1671. 
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194 DEPILR-OP MERCY, "7s. 
(507) W. H. Roserts. 


Moderato legato. 


—_ 6-4 
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1. Depth of mercy! can there be Mer-cy still reserved for me? Can my God his 
2. I havelong withstood his grace, Long provoked him to his face ; Would not hearken 
3. There for me the Savior stands ; Shows his wounds and spreads his hands; God is love; I 

4. Now incline me,to re-pent; Let me now my fall lament; Now my foul re- 


| 
& 


Pi | we a p- ; 
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== 


y 


CuHorRus. Faster. : 


‘ 4 ry e 
wrath for-bear? Me, the chief of sinners, spare? 

to his calls; Grieve him by a thousand falls. God is love; I know, I feel; 
know, I feel; Je-sus weeps, and loves mesitill. 

volt de-plore; Weep, believe, and sin no more. 


4 ‘ 


4 . 
Je-sus weeps, and loves me still; Je - sus weeps, he weeps, and loves me still. 
CHARLES WESLEY, 1740. 


6 
LENOX. H. M. 


MAN’S LOST ESTATE. 


J. Enson, 1782. 
| 
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na-tions know, To earth’s re-mot -est bound, The year of ju -bi-lee is come, 


es 
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The year of ju - bi - lee 
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is come, Re-turn, ye ransomed sin - ners, home. 
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195! [FIRST VERSE INSERTED IN MUSIC.] 
The Jubilee Proclaimed. 
2 Jesus, our great High Priest, 
Hath full atonement made: 
Ye weary spirits! rest, 
Ye mournful souls ! be glad; 
The year of jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners ! home. 


38 Extol the Lamb of God,— 
The all-atoning Lamb ; 
Redemption in his blood, 
Throughout the world, proclaim ; 
The year of jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners! home. 
4 Ye, who have sold for naught 
Your heritage above! 
Shall have it back unbought, 
The gift of Jesus’ love; 
The year of jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners! home. 


CHARLES WESLEY, 1755. 
196 The Sacrifice. 
ARISE, my soul, arise, 
Shake off thy guilty fears; 
The bleeding sacrifice 
Tn my behalf appears; 


(461) 


Before the throne my Surety stands, 


My name is written on His hands. 


2 He ever lives above, 
For me to intercede ; 
His all-redeeming lov e, 
His precious blood to plead ; 
His blood atoned for all our race, 
And sprinkles now the throne of grace. 


3 Five bleeding wounds He bears, 
Received on Calvary ; : 
They pour effectual prayers, 
They strongly speak for me ; 
Forgive him, O forgive, they ery, 
Nor let that ransomed sinner die. 


4 The Father hears Him pray, 
His dear Anointed One; 
He can not turn away 
The presence of His Son ; 
His spirit answers to the blood, 
And tells me I am born of God. 


5 My God is reconciled, 
His pard’ning voice : hear, 
He owns me for his child, 
I can no longer fear; 
With confidence I now draw nigh, 
And Father, Abba, Father, ery. 
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ALL TO CHRIST I OWE. 6s. Joun T. GRAPE. 
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. ow . . 
I hear the Sav-ior say, Thy strength in- deed is small 
~~ + cal 
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Sin had left a crim-son stain, Hewashed it white as szow. 
~- tL 


Mio ene tue a 198 Rev. 22:17. a 

2 Lord, now indeed I find ComkE to the blood-stained tree ; 
Thy power, and Thine alone, The Victim bleeding lies; 

Cau change the leper’s spots, God sets the sinner free, 

And melt the heart of stone.—CHo.| Since Christ, a ransom, dies. 
3 For nothing good have I 2 The Spirit will apply 
’Whereby Thy grace to claim— His blood to cleanse thy stain; 

T’ll wash my garment white Oh, burdened soul, draw nigh, 
In the blood of Calvary’s Lamb.—CuHo. For none can come in vain! 

4 When from my dying bed 3 Dark though thy guilt appear, 
My ransomed soul shall rise, And deep its crimson stain, 
Then ‘‘ Jesus paid it all” There’s boundless mercy here, 
Shall rend the vaulted skies.—CHo.|} Oh, do wot still disdain. 

5 And when before the throne 4 Look not within for peace, 

I stand in Him complete, Within, there’s nought to cheer; 

(li lay my trophies down, Look up, and find release 
All down at Jesus’ feet.—Cuo. From six, und self, and fear. 


Mrs. Ervina M. Hatin. . 
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199 WHAT A WONDERFUL SAVIOR. P. M. 
EvisHA A, HOFFMAN, 


3 
62 =S 5S 
aw 


eo 5 
hrist has for sin a-tone-ment made,What a won - der - ful Say - ior! 


1 

2. I praise him for the cleans-ing blood, What a won - der - ful Sav - ior! 
3. He cleansed my heart from all its sin, What a won - der -ful Say - ior! 
4, He walks be - side me in the way, What a won - der - ful Say - ior! 
5. He gives me o - ver - com-ing power, What a won - der - ful Say - ior! 
6.To him Dye giv-en all my heart, What a won - der - ful Say - ior! 


We are redeem’d, the price is paid, What a won - der - ful Say - ior! 
That rec-on-ciledmy soul to God, . What a won - der - ful Say - ior! 
And now he reignsand rules there-in, What a won - der - ful Sav - ior! | 


& 


And keeps me faith-ful day by day, What a won - der - ful Say - ior! 
And tri-umph in each con-flict hour, What a won - der - ful Sav - ior! 
The world shall ney-er share a part, What a won - der - ful Say - ior! 


E. A. Horrman, 
lan 


What a won - der - ful Sav -ior is 
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200 WONDERFUL GRACE. P.M. Ly Bauncene 
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1. Tis grace, ’tis grace, ’tis won - der - ful grace, This great  sal- 
2.°Tis grace, “tis grace, ’tis won - der - ful grace, Whichsaves the 

3. Tis grace, ’tis grace, ‘tis won - der - ful grace; Its streams are 

- + £6 
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va- tion brings; The soul, de- liv~ ered of its load, In 


soul from sin; The power of is- ing e-vil days, And 
full and free; Are flow -ing now for all the race, They 
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sweet - est rapt- ure sings. ; 
reigns su-preme with - in. ’Tis wonderful grace, ’tis wonderful grace, 


e - venflow to me. 
Rev. W. H, BurrReELL, 


pou dcr - ful, won - der -ful, won-der - ful grace, Abe Parser: 


4 
*tis won-der- ful grace, FI] 


ow-ing still free - ly 
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ME, P.M. 
201 SEES oa. Emerson E, Hasty, 
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v er +: : 
1. Je-sus, my Sav-ior, to Beth -le-hem came, Born in a man-ger to 
2. Je-sus, my Sav-ior, on Cal - va-ry’s tree Paid the great debt, and my 
3. Jesus, my Say-ior,thesame as of old, While I did wan-der a- 
4, Je-sus, my Sav-ior,shall come from on high; Sweet is the prom-ise as 
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0 


3 
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sor-row and shame; Oh, it was won-der-ful, blest be his name, Seek-ing for 3 
soul he set free; Oh, it was won-der-ful, howcouldit be? Dy -ing for § 
far from thefold, Gen-tly and long he hath plead with my soul,Call - ing for § 
wea-ry years fly; Oh, I shall see him de-scend-ingthe sky, Com-ing for 8 
a a ~ haa WOR ee 2. 3 

a a] 4 : 
== ee see 
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fOr Men e. ..kte forme; <,. wees 
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me, for me, Seeking for me, seek-ingfor me, Seeking for me, seeking for me, 
me, for me, JDy-ing for me, dy-ingforme, Dy-ing for me, dy - ing forme, 
oes P : : 
me, for me, Call-ing for me, call-ing for me, Calling for me, call- ing for me, 
me, for me, Com-ing for me, com-ing for me, Coming for me, com-ing for me, 


Oh, it was won-der - ful, blest be his name, Seek-ing for 
Oh, it was won-der-ful, howcouldit be? Dy- ing for 


INVITATION. 101 
ah STRANGER AT THE DOOR. L. M. T, C. O’Kanz,. 


i eeapeaas 


By permission. 


6 
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1. Be-hold a gee -ger at the door, He gent fs aoe has knocked be-fore ; 
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Has oe ah st ae is walt -ing ot ; Youtreat no oth - er friend so Fits 


gS er 
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Oh ii ia ee ay in, ‘He’ll cleanse the me es Sint fd sin 
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Oh Bs him no more out atthe door,But let the dear Savior come in,come in. 
=’ £2 ' : D 
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o 3 — 
gl t r 
A iv ite 
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202 aed oa ae peices a mae 429) 2083 Why not be Saved To-nig ht ? oy 
2 Oh, lovely attitude—he stands OH, do not let the word depart, 


With melting heart and loaded hands;|__ And close thine eyes against the light; 
Oh, matchless kindness—and he shows | Poor sinner, harden not thy heart; 


This matchless kindness to his foes. Thou would’st be saved, why not to-night ? 
3 But will he prove a friend indeed? | 2 To-morrow’s sun may never rise 
He will—the very friend you need ; To bless thy long-deluded sight ; 
The Friend of sinners? Yes, ’tis he, This is the time, oh, then be wise! 
With garments dyed on Calvary. Thou would’st be saved, why not to-night ? 
4 Rise, touched with gratitude divine, |3 Our God in pity lingers still ; 

Turn out his enemy and thine; And wilt thou thus his love requite ? 
That soul-destroying monster, sin, Renounce at length thy stubborn will; 
And let the heavenly Stranger in. Thou would’st be saved, why not to-night ? 
5 Admit him, ere his anger burn— /|4 The world has nothing left to give, 
dis feet, departed, ne’er return; It has no new, no pure delight ; 
Admit him, or the hour’s at hand Oh, try the life which Christians live 
You'll at his door rejected stand. Thou would’st be saved, why not to-night } 


JoszepH GRIGG, 1765. 
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SPANISH HYMN. 7s. D. SPANISH MELopy. 


Sin-ners, turn ; why will ye die? God, your Ma - ker, asks you why? 

God, who did your be-ing give, Made you with him-self to live; 

D. C. Why, ye thankless creatures, why Will ye cross his love, and die? 
2. 


He the fa - tal cause demands; Asks the work ‘of his own hands— 


| y 
aia AEE ee =u ee Z = vy eee 
Sopa oe = Sie 
ee —— eau 
904. 2 Heee 2 Hasten, mercy to implore, 
. pl ig as a Stay not for the morrow’s sun, 
SINNERS, turn; why will ye die? Lest thy season should be o’er, 
God, your Maker, asks you why ? Ere this evening’s stage be rum. 


God, who did your being give, 3 Hast F itéet 
Made you with himself to live ; Stay eh; SORE One 
He the fatal cause demands ; ay not for the morrow’s sun, 
Asks the work of his own hands,— at ye should fail to burn, 
Why, ye thankless creatures, why re salvation’s work is done. 
Will ye cross his love, and die ? 4 Hasten, sinner! to be blessed, 
Stay not for the morrow’s sun, 
Lest perdition thee arrest, 
Ere the morrow is begun. 


2 Sinners, turn; why will ye die ? 
God, your Savior, asks you why ? 


He, who did your souls retrieve, THoMAS ScorT, 1773. 
Died himself, that ye might live. 9) O 6 
Will ye let him die in vain ? The Voice of Jesus. (451) 


Wwucil in? ‘ 
Crucify your Lord again? Com®, says Jesus’ sacred voice, 


Why, ye ransomed sinners, why Come, and make my paths your choices 
Will ye slight his grace and die? T will guide you to aa mek. . 


3 Sinners, turn; why will ye die? Weary pilgrim ! hither come. 


God, the Spirit, asks you why ? 2 Thou, who, houseless, sole, forlorn, 
He who all your lives hath strove, Long hast borne the proud world’s scorn, 
Urged you to embrace his love. Long hast roamed this barren waste, 
‘Will ye not his grace receive? Weary pilgrim! hither haste. 


Will ye still refuse to live? 
O ye dying sinners, why, 
Why will ye forever die? 
: Rev, C. WESLEY, 1745. 


8 Ye, who, tossed on beds of pain, 
Seek for case, but seek in vain! 
Ye, by fiercer anguish torn, 


205 In remorse for guilt who mourn !-— 
‘ Detay. ; (454) _|4 Hither come, for here is found 
HASTEN, sinner! to be wise, Balm that flows for every wound, 
Stay not for the morrow’s sun : Peace that ever shall endure, 
Wisdom, if thou still despise, Rest eternal, sacred, sure. 


Harder is she to be won. ! Mrs, AnnA L, BARBAULD, 1822, 


INVITATION. 103 


207 WHY DO YOU WAIT? P.M. Geo, F. Root, 


1, Why do you wait, dear brother, Oh, why do you tar-ry 80 long? Your 
2. What do you hope, dear brother, To gain by a further de - lay? Theres 
3. Do you not feel, dear brother, His Spir-it now striving with-in? Oh, 

4. Why do you wait, dear brother, The harvest is pass-ing a - way, Your 


SS 6 ast DSS Pe ya rE ee 
"7 i Be cee ae” ey aes ee 


Sav-ior is wait-ing to give you A place in his sanc-ti-fied throng, 
no one to save you but Je-sus, There’s no oth-er way but his way. 
why not ac-cept his sal-va-tion, And throw off thy bur-den of sin. 
Sav-ior is long-ing to bless you, There’s danger and death in de-lay. 
Geo. F, Rots, 


SS SSS siSes Ste SS ae 


Uhed wy pen some CHUROH Oo., Owners of Copyright 
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208 p (455) ,3 ‘‘ Spread for thee, the festal board ~ 
A GRE IT SCOME, See with richest bounty stored; 

From the cross uplifted high, To thy Father’s bosom pressed, 

Where the Savior deigns to die, Thou shalt be a child confessed, 

‘What melodious sounds. we hear, Never from his house to roam; 

Bursting on the ravished ear !— Come and welcome, sinner, come! 

*« Love’s redeeming work is done— 

Come and welcome, sinner, come! | 4 « Soon the days of life shall end- 


2 “Sprinkled now with blood the throne— | 1.9, I come—your Savior, Friend! 
Why beneath thy burdens groan? Safe your spirit to convey 


On my pierced body laid, To the realms of endless day, 
Justice owns the ransom paid— Up to my eternal home— 

Bow the knee, and kiss the Son— =| Come and welcome, sinner, come?’ 
Come and welcome, sinner, come! T. Hawsis, 179% 
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\ 


{O+ 
AZMON. C. M. 


MAN’S LOST ESTATE. 


CaRL GOTTHELF, 1828. Arr. by Mason, 1839. 
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| 1. Ye wretch- ad hun-gry, suey tne poor, 


Be - none a roy - al feast, 


7 


Fe 
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oe Co 


Where mer - °y soi her bounteousstore For ev - ‘ry hum-ble guest. 


| 
209 The Gosye¢} Feast, 


YE wretched, huvgry, starving poor! 
Behold a royal feast, 

Where mercy spreads her bounteous store, 
For every humble guest. 


2 See, Jesus stands, with open arms; 
He calls, —he bids you come ; 

Guilt holds you back, and fear alarms ; 
But, see! there yet is room. 


3 Room, in the Savior’s bleeding heart ; 
There love and pity meet; 

Nor will he bid the soul depart, 
That trembles at his feet. 

4 Oh! come, and with his children taste 
The blessings of his love: 

While hope attends the sweet repast 
Of nobler joys above. 

5 There, with united heart and voice, 
Before th’ eternal throne, 

Ten thousand thousand souls rejoice, 
In ecstasies unknown. 

6 And yet ten thousand thousand more 
Are welcome still to come; 

Ye longing souls! the grace adore, 
Approach, there yet is room. 


ANNE STEELE, 1760. 
210 Gen. 6: 3. 


THERE is a line, by us unseen, 
That crosses every path, 

The hidden boundary between 
God's patience and his wrath. 

2 To pass that limit is to die, 
Ta d3e as if by steaitn , 

"does not quench the beaming eye, } 
“or pale the glow of health. 


(417) 


(245) 


ee eae 


|3 Ob! where is this mysterious bourne 
By which our path is crossed ; 

Beyond which God himself hath sworn 
That be who goes is lost? 


4 How far may we go on to sin? 
How long will God forbear? - 

Where does hope end, and where begin 
The confines of despair? 


5 An answer from the skies is sent,— 
‘“Ye that from God depart, 

While it is called to-day, repent, 
And harden not your heart.” 

JosrvH ADDISON ALEXANDER, 

2 l ] The Last Resolve. (416) 

CoME, humble sinner! in whose breast 
A thousand thoughts revolve: 


Come, with your guilt and fear oppressed, 
And make this last resolve :— 


2 Til go to Jesus, though my sin 
Like mountains round me close; 

I know his courts, V’ll enter in 
Whatever may oppose. 


8 ‘Prostrate [U1 lie before his throne, 
And there my guilt confess; 

Tl tell him I’m a wretch undone, 
Without his sovereign grace. 


4 ‘ Perhaps he will admit my plea’ 
Perhaps will hear my prayer; 
But, if I perish, I will pray, 
And perish only there. 


5 “JT can but perish if I go, 
Iam resolved to try ; 
For, if I stay away, I know 
J ywust. forever die.”’ 
EyMUND JONES, 1777 


INVITATION. 105 
SESSIONS. L. M. L, O. Emerson, 2842. 


Say, sinner, hath a voice with-in Oft whispered to thy secret soul, 
Ss 2 8 se c- o [ fm | oS 
Sis = eo eT (a a aa 
29-2 Bes ae = 
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O12 [FIRST VERSE IN MUSIC ABOVE.] (427) —Ow3 [FIRST VERSE IN MUSIC BELOW. ] 


My Spirit Shall not Always Strive. Just as Thou Art. (426) 
2 Sinner! it was a heavenly voice,— | 2 Thy sins I bore on Calvary’s tree; 
It was the Spirit's gracious call; The stripes, thy due, were laid on me, 


It bade thee make the better choice, | That peace and pardon might be free ;— 
And haste to seek in Christ thine all.| Oh, wretched sinner! come,—now come, 
3 Spurn not the call to life and light; | 3 Burdened with guilt, would’st thou be blessed ? 
Regard in time the warning kind ;/ Trust not the world; it gives no rest; 
That call thou may’st not.always slight | I bring relief to hearts oppressed ;— 
And yet the gate of mercy find. Oh, weary sinner! come,—now come, 
4 God’s Spirit will not always strive | 4 Come, hither bring thy boding fears, 
With hardened self-destroying men; | Thy aching heart, thy bursting tears ; 


Ye, who persist his love to grieve, ’Tis mercy’s voice salutes thine ears ;— 
May never hear his voice again. Oh, trembling sinner ! come,—now come. 

5 Sinner ! perhaps this very day 5 The Spirit and the Bride say, Come !” 
Thy last accepted time may be: Rejoicing saints re-echo, ‘‘ Come!” 


Oh! should’st thou grieve him now away |} Who faints, who thirsts, who will, may come; 


Then hope may never beam on thee.| Thy Savior bids thee come,—now coma 
Mrs. Ann B. Hype, 1825. RussELt S. Cook, 1850, a. 


2uSf AS THOU ART, 'L. M. W. H. LantruHurn, 1874. 
\ : 
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v1 y 
Just as thou art—with-out one trace Of love, or joy, or inward grace,— 
2. . 


: . "] { 
Or meekness for the heav’nly place,—Oh, guilty sinner! come,—now come. 


106 MAN’S LOST ESTATE, 


2 14 JESUS IS CALLING. P.M. Geo. C, STEBBINS. 
a 


1. Je-sus is tender-ly calling thee home—Calling to-day, calling to-day; 
2. Je-sus is calling the wea-ry to rest—Call-ing to-day, calling to-day; 
3. Je-sus is waiting, oh, come to him now—Waiting to-day, waiting to-day; 
4, Je-sus is pleading, oh, list to his yoice—Hear him to - day, hear him to-day; 


Why from the sunshine of love wilt thou roam, Farther and farther a - way? 
Bring him thy bur-den and thou shalt be blest; He will not turn thee a- way. 
Come with thy sins, at his feet low-ly bow ; Come, and no long-er de - day. 


They who be-lieve on his name shall rejoice; Quickly a- rise and a - way. 
Fanny J. Crospy. 
ray 
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sus is call ing, Is_ten-der-ly calling to - day. 
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INVITATION. 107 
GOSHEN. ils. GERMAN, 
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die, When God, in great 
D.S. And an - gels are 
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mer - cy, is com - ing so nigh ? Now Je-sus in-vites you,the Spir-it says,“Come!” 
wait-ing to wel-come you home. 
ams 


2 2 ». ° = all 2 
Noe D a_i] Al at ae wees pers gee an oa | 
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915 [FIRST V=RSE INSERTED IN MUSIC.) 
; Av. Things Ready. (469) 


2 How vain the delusion, that while you delay, 
Your hearts may grow better by staying away! 
Come wretched, come starving, come just as you be 
While streams of salvation are flowing so free. 


3 And now Christ is ready your souls to receive ; 
Oh! how can you question, if you will believe? 

If sin is your burden, why will you not come? 

‘Tis you he bids welcome; he bids you come home. 


4 Why will you be starving, and feeding on air? 
There’s merey in Jesus, enough and to spare; 
Tf still you are doubting, make trial and see, 


And prove that his mercy is boundless and free. 
Jostau Hopkins, 1830, 


21 6 Danger of Delay. (470) 

DeExAY not, delay not; oh, sinner! draw near, 
The waters of life are now flowing for thee; 

No price is demanded, the Savior is here, 
Redemption is purchased, salvation is free. 


2 Delay not, delay not; why longer abuse 
The love and compassion of Jesus, thy God? 
A fountain is opened,—how canst thou refuse 
To wash, and be cleansed in his pardoning blood? 


3 Delay not, delay not, oh sinner ! to come, 
For mercy still lingers and calls thee to-day ; 
Her voice is not heard in the vale of the tomb,— 
Her message, unheeded, will soon pass away. 
4 Delay not, delay not; the Spirit of grace, 
Long grieved and resisted, may take its sad flight; 
And leave thee in darkness to finish thy race, — 


To sink in the vale of eternity’s night. 
5 Tuomas HastTInGs, 1831. 
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Nia IS CALLING. 8s & 7s. Arr. by S. J. Vat 
‘a 


nee t+ Hs 
1. There’s a wideness in God’s mer-cy, Like the wideness of the sea; There’s a 
2, There’s no place where earth-ly sorrows Are more felt than up in heaven; There’s no 
3. For the love of God is broader Than the measure of man’smind, And the 
4. Butwe makehis love too nar-row, Byfalselim-its of our own; And we 
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REFRAIN. 


{ 
kindness in his justice, Which is more than lib - er- ty. 
place whereearthly failings Have such kindly judg-ment given. He is calling, “Come to me ;” 
heart of the E-ter-nal Is most won-der-ful-ly kind. 
mag-ni - fy hisstrictness With a zeal he will not own. 


tt. G- & -s- te ~-t>y. 
eee eee eat een ieee 
Pere) \ 
5 Pining souls, come nearer Jesus; 
| See aa Come, but come not doubting thus ; 
| oS Come with faith that trusts more freely 


His great tenderness for us. 


Lord, Dll gladly haste to thee. 6 If our love were but more simple, 


eo. We should take him at his word; 
5 (2B eee Z 13 And our lives would be all sunshine 
A— : In the sweetness of our Lord. 
i FRED’K FABER, ab 
\ 
—™S8 COME TO JESUS. 
(478) R 
BN a) 


os rae 


Come to Je-sus, come to Je-sus, Come to Je-sus just now, Just now come to 
hay Ir J rae ae grey 
= i, Na Boers corer co ee | 


_._ 2: He will save you. 10 He’ll forgive you. 
c=sS=5 Fs | 3 Oh, believe him. 11 Flee to Jesus. 
dia 8 is as 1 4 He is able. 12 He will cleanse you. 


fee ene 5 He is willing. 13 He wil] clothe you. 
guy vome t) vesus Justnow. 6 He'll receive you. | 14 Jesus loves you. 
Suz ere: cae 7 Call upon him. 15 Don’t reject him. 
me a 4 z 8 He will hear you. | 16 Only trust him. 


a 9 Look unto him. 17 Hallelujah. Amen. 


INVITATION. 10% 


219 WHO’LL BE THE NEXT? P.M. Rev. Ropert Lowry. 


1. Who’ll be the next to fol - low Je-sus? Who’ll be the next the cross to bear ? 
2. Who'll be the next to fol - low Je-sus—Fol - low his wea - ry, bleeding feet? 

3. Who’ll be the next to fol - low Je-sus? Who'll be the next to praise his name? 
4. Who’ll be the next to fol - low Je-sus, Down thro’ the Jordan’s rolling tide? 


+ 616 Oo 
Someone is read-y, some one is wait-ing; Who'll be the next acrown to wear? 
Who’llbe the next to lay ev-’ry bur-den Down at the Father’s mercy-seat? 
Who’II swell the chorus of free redemption—Sing, hallelujah! praise the Lamb? 


Who'll be the next to join with the ransomed, Sing-ing up-on the oth-er side? 
ANNIE S. Hawks, 


2 ~ - + 
fF == —T o 
—_»—»—le—_# = 6s id 

0 


Copyright, 1871, by Bravow & Wate, Used vy pet. 
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Who’ll be the next? Who ’ll be the next ? ree 11 be the next to fol-low Je-sus? 


Who ’llbe the next to fol - low Je - sus now? Fol - low Je - sus now? 
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220 LET HIVcING 


E. O. ©xXcELL. 


M. 
— 


1. There’s a stranger at the door, Let him in, 


2. O-pennow to himyour heart, Let him in, 
3. Hear you now his loy-ing voice, Let him in, 
4, Now ad-mit the heavenly Guest, Let him in, 


Let the Saviorin, let the Savior in. 


He has been there oft before, 
If you wait he will de-part, 
Now, oh, now make him yourchoice, Let him in; 
He will make for von a ieast, Let him in; 
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He will speak your sins for-giv’n, And when earth ties all are riven, He will 
_t 22 2 £ £2: 
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Christ, the Fath - er’s Son, Let him in, 
keep you to the end, Let him in. 
name you will a- dore, Let him in. 
take youhome to heaven, Let him in. 
Let the Savior in, let the Savior in. 


UPS Rev. J. B, ATCHISON, 


Used by per. Tuk Joux Crvuron Co,, Owners of Copyngm. 


INVITATION. 118 


22 PERSUADED. P.M. 


Po PS Briss; 


5 j ; vw. 
1. “Al-most per-suad-ed” now to be - lieve; “Al- most per-suad - ed” 
2. “Al-most per-suad - ed,” come, come to-day; “Al- most per-suad - ed,” 
3. “Al-most per-suad-ed,” harv-est is past! ‘“Al- most per-suad - ed,” 
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Christ to re - ceive; Seems now some soul to say, ‘Go, Spir - it, 
turn not a - way; Je - sus in-vites you here, An-gels are 
doom comes at last! “Al- most” can not a- vail; “Al - most” is 
| XN | ._£ £& 
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Sac ee 
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pice ye 
go thy way; Some more con-ven-ientday On thee Ill call.” 
ling’ring near, Pray’rs rise from hearts so dear; Oh, wan-d’rer, come! 


but to fail! Sad, sad that bit - ter wail-—‘“Al - most,” BuT Lost! 


ee es 
oO Sa 
Shy ania. r 1 
Boo eg 6s & As. L. Basdet 


1. To-day the Savior calls! Ye wand'rers, come ; Oh, ye benighted souls, Why longer Fount ? 
2. To-day the Savior calls ! Oh, hear him now; Within these sacred walls To Je-sus bow. 

3. To-day the Savior calls! For refuge fly ! The storm of justice falls, And death is nigh. 
4, The Spirit calls to-day ; Yield to his power; Oh, grieve him not away, "Tis mercy’s hour. 
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GREENVILLE. 8s, 7s & 4s. 


GOS [FIRST VERSE IN MUSIC ABOVE,] 
Invitation Hymn. (463) 


2 Now, ye needy, come and welcome; 
God’s free bounty glorify ; 
True belief and true repentance, 
Every grace that brings you nigh, 
Without money, 
Come to Jesus Christ and buy. 


3 Let not conscience make you linger, 
Nor of fitness fondly dream; 
All the fitness he requireth 
Ts to feel your need of him: 
This he gives you; 


’Tis the Spirit’s glimmering beam. 


4 Come, ye weary, heavy-laden, 
Bruised and mangled by the fall; 
If you tarry till you’re better, 
You will never come at all; 
Not the righteous, — 
Sinners Jesus came to call. 
JoserH Hart, 1759. 


COME, YE SINNERS. 8s & 7s. 


‘ 


MAN’S LOST CONDITION. 


Jean Jacques RoussEavu, 
2d. 
Lea 


Come, ye siumers, poor and needy, Weak and wounded, sick and sore; { Jesus ready stands to sare you, 
D.C. He is a-ble, he is a-ble, He is willing, doubt no more. \ Full of pity, love and (Ome) tone 


(466) 


we 24 The Voice of Mercy. 


LIsTEN, sinner! mercy hails yeu; 
With her sweetest voice she calls; 
Bids you hasten to the Savior, 
Ere the hand of justice falls: 
Listen, sinner! s 
’Tis the voice of mercy calls. 
2 See! the storm of vengeance gathering 
O’er the path you dare to tread! 
Hark! the awful thunders rolling 
Loud and louder o’er your head! 
Flee, oh, sinner! 
Lest the lightnings strike you dead. 
3 Haste, ah! hasten to the Savior; 
Sue his mercy while you may; 
Soon the day of grace is over; 
Soon your life will pass away ; 
Hasten, sinner! 


You must perish, if you stay. 
ANDREW REED, 1817, 


JEREMIAH INGALLS, 1830. 


. ' . 
Come, ye sin-ners, poor and needy, Weak and wounded, sick and sore; 


Je-sus read-y stands to 
D.C. Glo-ry, hon-or and 
| 


save you, Full 
sal - va - tion, Christ, the Lord, 1s come 


of pit- y, loveand she 
to reign. 


INVITATION. ; 13 


225. RHINEHART. 7s & 6s. 
(458) SpirituaL, Arr, by I, BALTZELL. 
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1. Drooping souls! no longer mourn, Jesus still is precious ; 
If to him you now return, lleav'n will be propitious; 
2. He has pardons, full and free, Drooping souls to gladden ; 
Still he eries—* Come unto me, Weary, heavy laden!” bane your sins, like mountains high, 
3. Precious is the Savior’s name, All his saints adore him; ) 


He to sdvethe dying came ;—Prostrate bow before him! f Wand'ring sinners ! now return ; 


Neate now is passing by, 


Calling wand'rers near him ; Drooping souls! you need not die, Go to him, and hear him! 
Rise, and reach to heav-en, Soon as you on him re-ly, All shall be for-giv-en. 
Contrite souls! believe him ! Jesus calls you; cease to mourn; Worship him; receive him. 


Tuomas HasTINGs, 1831 


2 


I WILL ARISE. 8s & 7s. AMERICAN SPIRITUAL, 


sinners, poor and need-y, Weak and wounded, sick and sore; 
to Je-sus, He will embrace me in his arms; 
l 
—_—_ 


Come, ye 
Cuo. I will a-rise and go 


| R | 


S 
Je - sus read - y stands to save you, Full of pit - y, love and pow’r. 
In the arms of my dear Say-ior Oh, there are ten thou-sand charms! 
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996 ARE YOU READY? 8s & 7s, 


' 
E. S. Lorenz, 


1. Soon the evening shadows falling Close the day of mor-tal life; Soon the 
2. Soon the awful trumpet sounding Calls thee to the judgment throne; Now pre- 
3. Oh, how fa-tal’tis to lin-ger! Art thou read - y—read-y now? Read-y 

4, Priceless love Be free sal-ya-tion Free-ly still are of-fered tee ; Yield no 


eee Be } : 
va rt A a ee 
hand of death appalling Draws thee from its weary strife.Are you ready ? 
pare, for love abounding Yet has left thee not a-lone. Are youready? 
should Death’s i-cy fin - ger Lay its chill upon thy brow. 


long-er to a eer from sin and sorrow flee. 
J. W. SLAUGHENHAUPT, 


By 


Are you ready? Do not lin-ger longer,come to-day. 
are you ready ? Are you ready? 


WARNING. 115 


QF WINDHAM. LL.M. DaniEL READ, 1785. 


a 
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1. Broad is the road that leads to death, And thousands walk to - geth-er there; 
2. “De-ny thy -self and take thy cross,” Is the Re-deem-er’s great command; 
3. The fear - ful soul that tires and faints, And walks the ways of God no more, 
4. Lord, let not all my hopes be vain; Create my heart en - tire - ly new— 


is Zi ee H-—?—-6-Te— a a 
= 2rte z= ee 

I~ ete | 
Ht Fig — i — 7a 


WH, ol 
But wis-dom shows a nar-row path, With here and there a tray - el - er. 
Nat-ure must count her gold but dross, If she would gain this heavenly land. 
Is but esteemed al-most a saint, And makes his own de-struc-tion sure. 
Which hypocrites could ne’er at - tain, Which false a - pos - tates nev- er knew. 
Isaac Watts. 


Lupwic von BEETHOVEN. 


—|—— ; 
: fi 
foe eee | 


- + - os | 
1. Oh, where shall rest be found— Rest for thé wea - ry soul? 
2. The world can nev - er give The bliss for which we sigh; 
8. Be-yond this vale of tears There is a life a - bove, 
4. There is a death,whosepang Out- lasts the fleet - ing breath; 
5. Lord God of truth and grace, Teach us that death to shun. 


_- « = 


o_2 


\ Cte 
’Twere vain the o-ceandepthsto sound, Or pierce to eith - er pole. 
-Tis not thewholeof life to live, Nor all ofdeathto die. 
Un-meas-ured by the flight of years; And all that life is love. 
A-round the see - ond death ! 
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229 NO ROOM IN HEAVEN. P. M. db pe ea 
iis ptieug ger ese s 
2th 
1. Howsad it would be, if when thou didst call, All hopeless and un - for- 


2. Howsad it would be, the har- vest all past, The bright summer days all 
3. Oh, haste thee, and fly, while mercy is near, Remember the love that he 


fies 


2 * i =e oe oe (a eee 
eres wore ttf : 
YU v bot) ce er 
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giv-en, The an - gel that stands at the beau-ti-ful gate, Should 

o - ver; To knowthat the reap-ers had gath-ered the grain, And 

gave you; The love that has sought thee is seek -ing thee still, And 
oN 


9 


~o ‘ ah 
answer, No room in heay-en. 
left thee alone for- ev-er. Sad, sad, sad would it be! No room in 
Je - sus now waits to save you. 
W.O 


O. CusHinc. | | x m 


ae 


¢ © 
heay-2n eens thee! No room, no room, Noroom in hear-en 


pao btet Fiat po 


Slow and soft. 


WARNING. 7 


230 WHEN THE KING COMES IN. P.M, E. S. Lorenz. 


nN! eae! 3 

7 : = a 
2 eee 
(so ee ete ce a oe ara as 


1. Called to thefeast by the King are we, Sitting, perhaps, where his 

2. Crowns on the head where the thorns have been, Glo - ri - fied he who once 

3. Like lightning’s flash will thatin - stant show Things hidden long from both 

4. Joy - ful his eye shall oneach one rest Who is in white wedding 

rea a | | ene be. 
o—4-: iF ¢o:-¢ 

aia a 


i Xs o— 
—H 
y 
peo- ple be, How will it fare, friend, with thee and me, 
died for men, Splen-did the vis - ion be-fore us _ then,’ 
friendand foe, Just what we are- will each neigh-bor know, 


gar-mentsdressed, Ah well for us if we stand the test, 


_5 Endless the separation then, 6 Lord, grant us all, we implore thee, grace, 


Bitter the ery of deluded men So to await thee each in his place 
betel that dabineat beyond all ken, That we may fear not to see thy face 


+ in. hen thou comest in. 
When the King comes a When hi J. E. Lanpor. 
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231 WHEN THE DOOR IS SHUT. P.M. E. S. ai 


on fae ee == 
A Sean aM ee a 
or wae 


1. The door of sal-va-tion is o - pen wide, And Je - sus in-yites you to come; 

2. The feast. of the gos-pel a-waits its guests, The day and the hour are at hand; 

38. Dear friends, if you ev - er should stand with-out, And plead for admittance in vain, 
nal NN 


2 
pee 
2 ? = o 


g 
oe i OM. ° é of ar Ol oe a 
Pe Lh aaron Tete oe We Se a F 
While mer-cy and par-don a-wait with-in, Oh, en - terwhile yet taere is room. § 
Ye hun-gry and perishing souls, draw near; Oh, why do youdoubdtingly stand 75 
You’d think of the Savior’s entreating voice, And long for thismo-ment a- gain. » 
M. &, SERVoss. ; 
Za, = 
| 4 @ i v G 
REFRAIN. Soft and Slow. a 
a x . 
Daa iS.) NE ee ee ee Sere Pe 8 
os a =see a [FiE=sSnS = 1 
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When the door once is shut, To en-treat will be vain; “Twill nev-er, no, wer-er Be o- pened a - gain, 
” AN 
J e e e 5 al Ch 
12 ol ees ove es ee iertene —e 1 Het =a 
Y a2 5 I ee? ee 7s ee BLP wk , a 
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ra q 
Ss? te g 
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al ea SRCE : 
Show pit - y, Lord, O Lord, forgive, Let a  re-pent-ingreb-el live; ¢ 
<a s 
: 
2 


wre | | 
bad | 
Are not thy mercies large and free? May not a sin’ -ner trust in thee? 


REPENTANCE. oo 


1 


HE 
BRON. L. M, LowELt Mason, 1830. 


At Je- sus’ feet to lay itdown— To lay my soul at Je-sus’ feet. 


o FIRST VERSE IN MUSIC. ] _ (495) | 4 My lips with shame my sins confe ) 

R 32 a a bate aN ie Hiren Lg Against thy law, pundits qatar) 
neat ™ ? Rte ia ath me Lord, shouid thy judgment grow severe, 

Gi » i mine tnou art, Iam condemned, but thou art clear. 
ive me the meek and lowly, mind, a 


And stamp thine image on my heart, | 0 Yet save a trembling sinner, Lord 
P 8 y Whose hope, still eae round thy word, 


8 Break off the yoke of inbred sin, | Would light on some sweet promise there, 


Tan not rest till pure within | °™e sure support against despair. 
Till I am wholly lost in thee. 934. : (493) 
4 Fain would I learn of thee, my God ; teh eae the Wavedrenrae of the Spirit, 
Thy light and easy burden prove; | STAyY,thou insulted Spirit, stay, _ 
The cross all stained with hallowed blood, Nga aM have cones such despite, 
The lab hy dying love. or cast the sinner quite away, 
ee Nor take thine everlasting flight. 


& I would, but thou must give the power; 
My heart from every sin release; {2 Though I have steeled my stubborn heart, 
Bring near, bring near the joyful hour,} And still shook off my guilty fears; 
And fill me with thy perfect peace. | And vexed and urged thee to depart, 
Cartes WESLEY, 1742. For many long rebellious years; 


233 Pardon Penitentiy Implored. ort 8 Though I have most unfaithful been, 


Lord, fi ° Ot all whoe’er thy grace received ! © 
pore pee Lord, © Lord, foreive; Ten thousand times thy goodness seen; 


Let a repenting rebel live; : , 
ae got ty mero large and free? | ‘Ten thousand times thy goodness grieved; 
May not a sinner trust in thee? 4 This only woe I deprecate; 


2 My crimes, though great, can not surpass} This only plague I pray remove; 
The power and glory of hy grace; Nor leave me in my lost estate ; 
Great God, thy nature hath no bound, Nor curse me with this want of love. 
So let thy ’ning love be found. 

5 Now, Lord, my weary soul release, 
3 Oh, wash my soul from every sin, | Upraise me with thy gracious hand, 
And make my guilty conscience clean;| And guide into thy perfect peace, 
Here, on my heart, the burden lies | Ant bring me to the promised land, 
And past offenses pain mineey =. | Cuarces WESLEY, 1749. 


120 MAN’S LOST ESTATE. 
WOODWORTH. L.M. 
235 us0) 


WILLIAM B, BRADBURY, 


And that thou bidd’st me come to thee, O Lamb of God, I come! 

To thee whose blood can cleanse each spot, O Lamb of God, I come! I 
Fight-ings within, and fears without, O Lamb of God, [come!I 
Yea, all I need,in theeto find, O Lamb of God, I come! I 
Be - cause thy promise I be-lieve, O Lamb of God, I come! I 


Now, to be thine, yea, thine a-lone, O Lamb of God, I come! I 
CHARLOTTE ELLIOTT, 1836. 


= 
1. And can I yet de - lay My lit - tle all to give? 


2. Nay, but I yield, I yield, I can hold out no more: 

3. Tho’ late, I all for - sake, My friends,my all _ re-sign; 

4. Come and pos- sess me whole, Nor hence a - gain re - move; 
co oe £ + 


To tear my soulfromearth a-way, For Je - sus to re-ceive? 
I sink, by dy - ing love compelled, And own thee con-quer-or. 
Gracious Re - deem - er, take, oh, take, And seal me_ ey - er thine. 
Set - tle and fix my wav’-ringsoul With all thy weight of love. 


CHARLES WESLEY, 1740, 


REPENTANCE. 128 


W.S. MarsHALL. 


you hear the Sav - ior calling, By the woo-ings of his voice? 
2. By his Spir-it he is woo-ing, Soft-ly draw-ing us to him, 
3. By the Word of Truth he’s speaking, To the wand’ring, err - ing ones; 
his Prov - 1% - den - tial deal-ings, E-ven in _hisstern de - crees,. 


N 
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Do youhearthe ac-cents falling? Will you make the pre-cious choice? 
Thro’ the day and night pur - su-ing, Withhis gen- tle voice to win. 
List! the voice the still - ness breaking ! Hear the sweet and sol-emn tones ! 


In the loud-est thun-ders pealing, Or the murm’ring of the breeze. 
W.S. MARSHALL. 


a a Ol da aes ee oes sere Lae Bl RAR Ae fs 
ees eee Sea 


I am Ifst’ning; oh, I’m list’ning Just to hear the ac-cents fall! 


i 
I am _list’ning; oh, I’m list’ning To the Sav -ior’s gen-tle call! 


= a 
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I DO BELIEVE. C.M. 


MAN’S LOST ESTATE. 


AMERICAN SPIRITUAL. 


== 


SS 


Fa - ther, I stretch my hands to thee; 
now be- lieve 
deh me 


4|Cuorvus.I do be-lieve, I 


If thou withdraw thy - self from me, 
And thro’ his blood, his_pre-cious blood, 


i 
— a = Fa 
3 et 


No oth-er help I know; 
That Je-sus died for me; 


a | 
Ah, whith-er shall I go? 
free. 


I shall from sin ~ be 


|— 


ott & 
C2 


(491) 


238 Unwearied Earnestness. 


2 Remember thy pure word of grace,— 
Remember Calvary ; 


FATHER, I stretch my hands to thee; | Remember all thy dying groans, 


No other help I know: 
If thou withdraw thyself from me, 
Ah! whither shall I go? 


2 What did thine only Son endure, 
Before I drew my breath? 

‘What pain, what labor, to secure 
My soul from endless death! 


3 O Jesus, could I this believe, 
I now should feel thy power ; 
And all my wants thou would’st relieve, 
In this accepted hour. 


4 Author of faith ! to thee I lift 
My weary, longing eyes: 

Oh, let me now receive that gift— 
My soul without it dies. 

5 Surely thou canst not let me die; 
Oh, speak, and I shall live, 

And here I will unwearied lie, 
Till thou thy Spirit give. 

6 How would my fainting soul rejoice, 
Could I but see thy face ; 

Now let me hear thy quick’ning voice, 
And taste thy pard’ning grace. 


CHARLES WESLEY, 
239 The Friend of Sinners. (485) 
JESUS! thou art the sinner’s Friend ; 
As such I look to thee; 
Now, in the fullness of thy love 
O Lord, remember me. 


And, then, remember me. 


3 Thou wondrous Advocate with God! 
I yield myself to thee; 

While thou art sitting on thy throne, 
Dear Lord ! remember me. 


4 Lord! Iam guilty—I am vile, 
But thy salvation’s free ; 
Then, in thine all abounding grace, 
Dear Lord! remember me. 
RIcHARD BurNuHaM, 1783, 2. 


QAO spproer a 
Approaching the Mercy-Seat. 

APPROACH, my soul, the mercy-seat, 
Where Jesus answers prayer ; 

There humbly fall before his feet, 
For none can perish there. 


2 Thy promise is my only plea, 
With this I venture nigh; 

Thou call’st the burdened souls to thee, 
And such, O Lord, am I. 


8 Bowed down beneath a load of sin, 
By Satan sorely pressed ; 

By wars without and fears within, 
I come to thee for rest. 


4 Oh, wondrous love! to bleed and die, 
To bear the cross and shame; 

That guilty sinners, such as I, 
Might plead thy gracious name. 


Joun NEwTon, 1779. 


‘ 


REPENTANCE, 123 


TAKE ME ASI AM. P.M. : 
241 Rey. J. H. Stockton. 


3.1 thirst, I long to know thy love,Thy full sal-va-tion I would prove; But 
lo 


Sa Saas 


Fine. REFRAIN 


bring thy free sal-va-tion nigh, Andtake meas I am. Takemeas I 
thou canst make meas thou wilt, But take meas I am. 
since to thee I cannot move,Oh, take meas I am. Take me, takeme 


* 23, NAD ; ers 


Copyright, 1678, by Joan J. Hoos, by par, 


71 4 If thou hast work for me to do, 
Inspire my will, my heart renew, 
And work both in and by me, too, 


am, Takemeas I am; Oh, But take me as I am. 
as I am,Take me, take me as lam; 5 And when at last the work is done, 


» 


'The battle o’er, the victory won, 
Still, still my cry shall be alone, 


Oh, take me as I am. 
(ee sb Exiza H. Hamitron. 


Wit.iiaM B. BRApDBuRY, 1840. 
, | 


There hum-bly fall be-fore his feet; For none can per - ish there. 
2. - + 
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242 FIX YOUR EYES UPON JESUS. P. M. James McGRANAHAN, 


Jv 4 
1. Would you lose your load of sin? Fix youreyes upon Je-sus; Would you know God’s 
2. Would you calmly walk the wave? Fix youreyes upon Je-sus; Would you know his 
3. Would you have your cares grow light? Fix your eyes upon Je-sus; Would you songs have 
4. Griev-ing, would you comfort knw? Fix your eyes upon Je-sus; Hum-ble be when 
5. Would you strength in weakness have? Fix youreyes upon Je-sus; See a light be- 


pow’r to save? Fix youreyesup-on Je-sus; Jesus who on the cross did die, 
in thenight?Fix youreyesup-on Je-sus; 
bless-ings flow ? Fix youreyesup-on Je-sus; 
yond the grave? Fix youreyesup-on Je-sus; 


‘wuhatdoo go 10uKe ‘MVEVETENON “OVE Yo “syd <q pOED 


D. W. Wuitttez, 


iJ 
+ me | ee ee eee 
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peace with-in? Fix youreyesup-on Je-sus; 


2943 atts ; (664) 13 ! stand e’en now where Ae appears, 
I sranD; but notasonceTdid, | tn him Don Satod Oh Sndvous thought 
Beneath my load of guilt; T read it in his word. 
The blessed Jesus bore it all— 
For me his blood was spilt. 4 Oh, bless the Lord! in him alone 
2 I stand; but not on Calvary’s Mount, | In him we are complete; 
With arms around the cross; We live by faith ! but soon in sight 


I have been there, and left behind 


: : ; 
Earth’s pleasures, joys, and dross. Ourcoming Cure Lise 


NKNOWN. 


CONVERSION. 125 


944 AT THE CROSS. C. M. With Chorus. 
(492) nn. Huron. 


Fa : / ; ee J—}— 


v 

1. Oh, wond-rous, deep, unbounded love, My Say-ior can it be That thou hast borne the 

Z.1 kneel, repent-ing, at thy feet, I give my-selfto thee;1 plead thy mer-its, 

3, Ob, let me plunge beneath the tide, For sin-ners flowing free, Then rise, renewed by 

. And when Ireach thy place a-hove, My sweetest notes will be, Redemption through a 
yi 


crown of thorns, And suffered death for me. 

thine a - lone, For thon hast died forme. At the cross, at the cross, where L 
grace di- vine, And shout salva -tion free. 

| Say -ior’s name, Who bled and died for me. 

| gu? Be! he Fanny Crosey, 1273. 


Oopyright, 1888, by ROK. Heneow By permicmne. 


4 
ed 74 
first saw the light, And the burden of my heart rolled away— 
‘ rolled a-way, 
ye 


126 THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 
945 SAVED BY FAITH. P.M: 


I, BALTZELL. 


1. I have found redemption in the Savior’s blood, I am saved by faith in his 
2. Oh,how sweet thesto-ry of his wondrous grace, I am saved by faith in his 
3. I will sing of Je-suswhilethedays go by, Iam saved by faith in his 
I march a-long, I am saved by faith in his 


, in his blood; I am sweet-ly trust-ing in the word of God, 
blood, in his blood; I will trust in Je-sus while I run my race, I am 
blood, in his blood; I will trust hispromise, on hisstrengthre-ly, I am 
in his blood; In my home in glo-ry ‘this shall be my song, 


saved by faith in his blood. I am saved, . . yes,sweetly saved, 
I, BaLrzet. I am saved,sweetly saved, I amsaved,sweetly saved, 
: f= fo A : - 
pg % o' 9 = ge. 0 
2 @§_ » __» 1g. t = i : i 
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My permission 


CONVERSION. 127 


246 ONLY TRUST HIM. C. Ma 
: Rev. J. H. Stock Ton,) 


1. Come, ev - ’ry soul. by sin  oppressed,There’s mer-cy with the Lord; 
2. For Je-susshed his pre-ciousblood Rich biess-ings to be - stow; 
3. Yes, Je-sus is the Truth, the Way, That leads you in-to rest; 

4. Come,then, and join this ho- ly band, And on _ to in -ry go, 


| a. 


ee aes Ss 


And he will sure- ly give yourest By trust- ing in his word. 
Plunge now in -to the crim-son flood That wash - eswhite as snow. 
Be - lieve in him with-out de-lay, And you are ful- ly blest. 


To dwell in that ce - les-tial land, Where joys im-mor-tal flow. 
J. H. Stockton. 


CHORUS 
=A Deas, 
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On - ly trust him, on - ly trust him, On~ ly trust him now; 


He will save you, he will save you, He will save you now. 


128 CONVERSION. 
D47 IS MY NAME WRITTEN THERE? P. M. 


Frank M, Davis. 


1. Lord, I care not for rich - es, Nei-ther sil- ver nor a in voll 
2. Lord, my sins,they are ma - ny, Like the sands of the sea, But thy 
3. Oh, that beau-ti- ful cit - y, With its mansions of light, With its 


: 4 
make sure of heav-en, J woulden- ter the fold. In the book of thy 
blood, oh, my Say-ior, Is suf- fi-cient for me: For thy prom-ise is 
glo - ri-fied be- ings, In aes gar-ments of white; Whereno e - vil thing 


kingdom, With its pa-ges so fair, Tell me,Je-sus, my Sav-ior, Is my 
writ - ten, In bright letters that glow,“Tho’ yoursinsbe as scar-let, I will 
com - To de-spoil what is fair; Where the an-gels are watching, Yes,my 
aaa 
ae 
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Fine. CHorus. D.S. 


oe 
name written there? Is my name written hire ?0n cena white and fair? 
make them like snow.”’ Yes,my name’s, etc. 


name’s written there, Yes,my name’s, etc. 
Mrs, Mary A. Kiwper. 


name writ-ten there? 


‘wus ous 30 UojssMIEd Le 


‘ ,, CONVERSION. : 12S 
; DAS CONVERT. P M. 
: SprriruaL. Arr, by E..S. L, 


: ; Op ga 

1. Oh, how hap - py are they Who their Sav-ior o-bey, And have 
2. That sweet comfort was mine, When the fa - vor di-vine I first 
“3. ’"Twasa heav-en be-low My Re-deem - er to know, And the 


laid up their treas- ures a-bove; Tonguecan not  ex-press 
» found in theblood of the Lamb; When my heart it be-lieved, 
an - gels could do noth-ing more Than to fall at as feet, 


wh, 
The sweet com - fort and peace Of a soul in its ear - li - est love. 
What a joy I _ re-ceived, What a heav-en in Je - sus’ rame. 
ann the sto + ry re- ee And the seg -er of sin-ners a -:Jore, 


4 Jesus, all the day long, | My soul mounted higher, 
Was my joy and my song; In a chariot of fire, 
O that all his salvation might see! And the moon it: was under my feet. 


He hath loved me, I cried, 
He hath suffered and died’ “ Of that hely delight’. 
To redeem such a rebel as me. Which I Ek in the life- eae blood, 
Of my Savior possesse 
. oD mee ercngs at BR dome I was perfectly blest, 
Allsin and temptation and pain As if filled with the fullness of God. 
-- And I could not believe 8 Never more will I stray 
That I ever should grieve— From my Savior away 
That I ever should suffer again. But I'll follow the ripen till I die ; 
J will take up my cross, 
§ I then rode on the sky, And count all things but loss, 
Freely justified I ‘Till I meet with my Lord in the sky 
Nor did envy Elijah his seat ; i CHARLES WESLEY. 
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130 
HALLOWED SPOT. P.M. 


There is a spot to 


9A9 [FIRST VERSE IN MUSIC ABOVE, ] 
(249) 


2 Hard was my toil to reach the shore, 
Long tossed upon the ocean, 

Above me was the thunder’s roar, 
Beneath, the wave’s commotion. 

Darkly the pall of night was thrown 

Around me, faint with terror; 

In that dark hour how did my groans 
Ascend for years of error. 


8 Sinking and panting as for breath, 
I knew not help was nigh me, 

And cried, O save me, Lord, from death— 
Immortal Jesus, hear me. 


250 


a 


BOYLSTON. S. M. 


1, How soi-emn are 
2.“*Ye must be born 
3.“ Ye must be born 
4.“ Yemust be born 


~o- 


SS 


oS 
"Tis not where kindred souls abound—Tho’ that is 


a-gain!” For 
a-gain!” And life 
a-gain!” Or 


THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. — ' 


AMERICAN SPIRITUAL, Arr. by E, S. Lorenz. 
Fine. 
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me more dear ‘Than na-tive vale or mountain it 
A spot to which af ~ fection’s tear Springs ace from its fountain ; 
D.C. But where I first my Sav-ior found, And fe 


t my sins for -giv - en. 
\ 


a ae 7 ee A 
a eee es ee S| 
a 


al - most heav-en— 


And shouted glory, glory. 


4 O sacred hour, O hallowed spot! 
Where love divine first found me} 
Wherever falls ee distant lot, 
My heart shall linger round thee: 
And as from earth I rise, to soar 
Up to my home in heaven, ’ 
Down will I cast my eyes once more, 


Where I was first forgiven. 
Wituiam Honrter, D, D. 


LowELt Mason, 1832, 


nev -er en - ter heay’n; ’Tis 


pois es 


SSS SSS 


Je = sus 


vain the soul 


ut - tered while on earth—“ Ye 
ref - or- ma - tion will suf- fice— ’Tis 
may elsewhere go— ‘Tis 
on - ly blood-washed ones are there— The 


must be born a - gain!” 
life poor sin - ners need. 
he a- lone can save, 
ran-somed and  for- giv’n. 
Anon, 
sa 


CONVERSION. 13}- 


25i IT IS WELL WITH MY SOUL. P.M. P. P. Buiss. 


1. When peace, like a riv-er, at-tend - eth my way, When sorrows, like 
2. ‘Tho’ Sa-tanshould buf-fet, tho’ tri - als should come, Let this blest as- 
3. My sin—oh, the bliss of this glo - ri-ous tho’t—My sin—not in 

4. And, Lord, haste the day when the faith shall be sight, The clouds be rolled 


sea - bil-lows, roll; What-ev - er my lot, thou hast taughtme to 
sur - ance con-trol, That Christ hath re- gard - ed my help - less es- 
part but the whole, Is nailed to his cross and I bear it no 
back as a scroll, The trump shall re-sound, and the Lord shall de- 


PO oh a bie Sid argc Ay athe 
See SaaS 
| 


Copyright, by Jonn Crvron Co. Used by per. - 


say, It is well, it is well with my soul. It is well, 


tate, And hath shed his own blood for my soul. 
more, Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, oh, my soul! 
scend, “E-ven so”—it is well with my soul. Lies 
H. G. Seorrorp. 


SO MIs ome aes 
with my soul, It is well, It is well with my soul. 


with my 


£32 THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 
952 HALLELUJAH! ’TIS DONE. 12s. 


0 
1. ’Tis the promise of God, full sal - va-tion to give n-tr him whe wa 
2. Tho’ the pathway be lone -ly, and dan-ger-ous, too, Sure-ly Je-sus is 
3. Ma-nylovedoneshaveI in yon heav- en - ly throng; They aresafe now in 
4. Lit-tle chil-dren I see standing close by their King,And hesmiles as their 
§. There are prophets and kingsin that throngI be - hold,And they sing as they 
6. There’s a part in that cho - rus a you and for = And thethemeof our 


am. i 2 i - 
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Je- sus, his Son, will be-lieve. 
a-ble to car-ry me through. 

glo-ry,and this is their song: Hal-le-lu-jah!’tis done, I-be-lieve on the 
song of sal- va-tion they sing. 
march thro’ the streetsof pure 1d, 
praises for- ev-er will be 


A d 
[a Te people ~» @ [Tre 
Cae ® Ht oS SS BRS, woe Se 
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se 4a / 
saved by the blood of the cru-ci-fied One, cru-ci-fied One. 


(622) | Hear the sightless soul implore thee; 


253 Prom Darkness to Light Let me see thy face and live. 


LorpD ! I know thy grace is nigh me, 


Thee thyself I can not see ; 4 Ah! what touch is this that thrills me? 
Jesus, Master! pass not by me; What this burst of strange delight? 
Son of David! pity me. Lo! the rapturous vision fills me! 
2 While I sit in weary blindness, This is Jesus! this is sight! 


Longing for the blessed light, 
Many taste thy loving kindness; Let me follow in the way; 


! “4 i ] ” 
ord! I would receive my sight.” } 7 will teach the blind to find him 


8 I would see thee and adore thee scavners 
And thy word the power can give : NYO Sel SUN eee sas tar 8 ca 


5 Room, ye saints that throng behind him? 


. CONVERSION. 183 
BARTIMEUS. 8s & 7s. Daniet REap, 1&4, 
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“Mer-cy, oh, thou Son of. Da-vid:” Thus blind Bar-ti- me - us prayed; 
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“Oth-ers by thy word are sav - ed, Now to me af - ford thine aid.” 


ST VE I Ic . j “Ww cin 5 
254 iis iid lan fcie”™) ay |Stealght he saw, ands won by hundnes, 
2 Many for his crying chid him,— ; 
But he called the louder still ; 5 Oh! methinks I hear him praising, 
Till the gracious Savior bade him,— Publishing to all around, 
“Come, and ask me what you will.” | ‘‘ Friends! is not my case amazing? 
8 Money was not what he wanted, What a Savior I have found! 


Though by begging used to live; “ ' ; : 
But he asked, and Jesus granted, 6 pve ene aS Wilsed Be eee him, 


Alms which none but he could give: Surely would they hasten to him 
4 “Lord ! remove this grievous blindness, | F{e would cause them all to see.” 
Let mine eyes behold the day!” Joun NEwTOon, 1770. 


E.S. Lorenz. , 
Fine. 


955 SITTING AT THE FEET OF JESUS. P.M. 


G¢ e+ 6+ & J 
Oh, the peace that, fills. my soul, Sit-ting at the feet of Je - sus; 
Cleansed from sin, made free and whole, Sit-ting at the feet of Je - sus. } 

2 Christis mine in storm and calm, Sit-ting at the feet of Je - sus; 

* All my woundsare filled with balm, Sit-ting at the feet of Je - sus. } 


D. C0. Look-ing wp-ward to his face, Sit-ting at the feet of Je - sus. 
CHORUS. D.C. 
| 


a - bid-ing-place, Clothed with his a - bound-ing grace, 
a 2. 2. MAE 


Yee Bad oD £ 


8 Here I rest from toil and strife, 4 Come ye guilty and be healed, 


Sitting at the feet of Jesus; Sitting at the feet of Jesus; 
Safe beneath the Tree of Life, Freely is God’s love revealed, 
Sitting at the feet of Jesus. Sitting at the feet of Jesus. ° 


PRISCILLA J. OwEns, 


134 
ORTONVILLE. C.M. 


THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 


Tuomas HastTInGs, 1837. 


(esas a, 
Puan 


For-ev - er here my rest shall be, Close to thy bleeding side; Tis all my 


Q5G Vreier Yor Hntire Purdication. (649) 

2 My dying Savior and my God, 
Fountain for guilt and sin, 

Sprinkle me ever with thy blood, 
And cleanse and keep me clean. 

3 Wash me and make me thus thine own, 
Wash me, and mine thou art! 

Wash me, but not my feet alone, 
My hands, my head, my heart! 

4 Th’ atonement of thy blood apply, 
Till faith to sight improve, 

Till hope in full fruition die, 
And all my soul be love. 


CHARLES WESLEY, 1740. 
257 The Believer’s Rest. 


Lord, I believe a rest remains 
To all thy people known ; 

A rest where pure enjoyment reigns, 
And thou art loved alone. 


2 A rest where all our soul’s desire 
Is fixed on things above; 

Where fear, and sin, and grief expire, 
Cast out by perfect love. 

3 Oh, that I now the rest might know, 
Believe and enter in: 

Now, Savior, now the power bestow, 
And let me cease from sin. 

4 Remove this hardness from my heart; 
This unbelief remove : 

To me the rest of faith impart— 
The Sabbath of thy love. 


CHARLES WESLEY: 


(654) 


258 Longing for Christ. ‘ 

OH! could I find from day to day, 
A nearness to my God; 

Then should my hours glide sweet away, 
And live upon thy word. 


2 Lord! I desire with thee to live, 
Anew from day to day, 

In joys the world can never give, 
Nor ever take away. 


3 O Jesus! come and rule my heart. 
And J’ll be wholly thine; 

And never, never more depart ; 
For thou art wholly mine. 


4 Thus, till my last expiring breath, 
Thy goodness I’ll adore; 
And, when my flesh dissolves in death, 
My soul shall love thee more. 
BENJAMIN CLEVELAND, 1790. 
259 


Self-Dedication. (662) 
WELCOME, O Savior! to my heart; 
Possess thine humble throne; 
Bid every rival hence depart, 
And claim me for thine own. 


2 The vy orld and Satan I forsake,— 
To thee [ all resign ; : 

My longing heart, O Jesus! take, 
And make it all divine. 

3 Oh! may I never turn aside, 
Nor from thy bosom flee; 

Let nothing here my heart divide~ 


I give it all to thee. 
Hucu Bourng, 1828. 


\ 


CONSECRATION. 135 
RHINE. C. M. GERMAN MELopy. 


pga ries 


My God, I know, I feel thee mine,And will te nee e claim Till all 


ee eee 
: fos = see ETE 


have is lost inthine, And all renewed I ain: And all aad | am. 


| 
652 
260 Prayer for Entire Sanctification. sey 261 Self- Consecration. ae 
My God, I know, I feelthee mine, |My God! accept my heart this day, 
And will not quit my claim And make it always thine, 
Till all I have is lost in thine, That I from thee no more may stray, 
And all renewed I am. No more from thee decline. 
2 I hold thee with a trembling hand, | 2 Before the cross of him who died, 
And will not let thee go, Behold I prostrate fall; 
Till steadfastly by faith I stand Let every sin be crucified ; 
And all thy goodness know. Let Christ be All in AIL 
3 Jesus, thine all-victorious love 3 May the dear blood, once shed for me 
Shed in my heart abroad: My blest atonement prove, 
Then shall my feet no longer rove, That I, from first to last, may be 
Rooted and fixed in God. The purchase of thy love. 
4 Refining fire, go through my heart, | 4 Let every thought, and work, and word, 
Illuminate my soul; To thee be ever given; | 
Seatter thy life through every part, | Then life shall be thy service, Lord! 
And sanctify the whole. And death the gate of heaven. 
CHARLES WESLEY. MatTTueEw BripceEs, 1848, 
BEMERTON. C. M. H. W. oe 1849. 
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UXBRIDGE. LL.M. Lowe.tt Mason, 1830, 
! | 


My gracious Lord, I own thy right To ev-’ryserv-ice I can pay, 
a + ° fs 


{ | 


And call it my su-preme de-light To hear thy dic-tates and o - bey. 
ate 
2 


iS aerate Bese 
o_o» ; 
Seis ae = 2 
| sei 
815 679 
262 Diving to Christ Alone. eg 263 God Wills our Holiness. sites 
My gracious Lord! I own thy right ' | HE wills that I should holy be; 


en 


To every service I can pay, That holiness I long to feel ; 
And call it my supreme delight, That full divine conformity 
To hear thy dictates and obey. To all my Savior’s righteous will. 
2 What is my being, but for thee, 2 See, Lord, the travail of thy soul 
Its sure support, its noblest end ? Accomplished in the change of mine; 
Thine ever-smiling face to see, And plunge me, every whit made whole, 
And serve the cause of such a Friend. In all the depths of love divine. 
8 I would not breathe for worldly joy, |8 On thee, O God, my soul is stayed, 
Or to increase my worldly good; And waits,to prove thine utmost will; 


Nor future days or powers employ, |The promise by thy mercy made, 
To spread a sounding nameabroad.| Thou canst, thou wilt in me fulfill 


& Tis to my Savior I would live, 4 No more I stagger at thy power, 
To him, who for my ransom died ; Or doubt thy truth, which can not move; 
Nor could all worldly honor give Hasten the long-expected hour, 
Sued bliss as crowns me at his side. | And bless me with thy perfect love 
Puitie DoppRInDGE, 1740. CHARLES WESLEY. 
GRATITUDE. L. M. A. Bost, 


He wills that I should ho-ly be; That ho-li-ness I long to feel; 


is bes eet Seep e ye tee eey 
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CONSECRATION. 
DUANE STREET. L. M. D. 


137 


Rev, Georce Corss, 


he © Lae 
Je-sus, my all, to heav’n is gone, He whom I fixed my hopes up-on; 


oN 


— 
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= ease 
goes. es riser oe 


~ 
His track I see, and I’ll pur-sue The nar-row way till him I view. 


The way the ho - ly prophets went, The road that leads from banishment; 


The King’s highway of ho-li-ness; T’ll go, for all 


a 


his paths are peace. 
iene: 


i 


2 64. [FIRST VERSE INSERTED IN MUSIC. ] 
The Way to God. 


2 This is the way I long have sought, 


And mourned because I found it not; 
My grief a burden long has been, 
Because I was not saved from sin. 
The more I strove against its power, 
I felt its weight and guilt the more; 
Till late I heard my Savior say, 
‘¢Come hither, soul, I am the way.” 


8 Lo! glad I come; and thon, blest Lamb, 
Shalt take me to thee, as lam; 
Nothing but sin have I to give; 
Nothing but love shall I receive. 
Then will I tell to sinners round 
What a dear Savior I have found : 
Pll point to thy redeeming blood, 
And say, ‘‘ Behold the way to God.” 


Joun CENNICK, 1743. 


, —? a SS eae ' 
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2 65 Bought with a Price. 


LorRD, I am thine, entirely thine, 
Purchased and saved by blood divine, 
With full consent thine I would be, 
And own thy sovereign right in me. 


2 Grant one poor sinner more a place 
Among the children of thy grace; 

A wretched sinner, lost to God, 

But ransomed by Immanuel’s blood. 


3 Thine would I live, thine would I die. 
Be thine through all eternity; 

The vow is past beyond repeal; 

And now I set the solemn seal. 

4 Here at that cross where flows the blood 
That bought my guilty soul for God, 
Thee, my new Master now I call, 


| And consecrate to thee my all. 
Rev, SAMUEL Davis, 1769, A& 


i3s THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 
‘-ELLESDIE. 8s & 7s. D. W. A. Mozart, 


4 Si 


Je-sus, I my cross have taken, Al} to leave and follow thee ; Naked, poor, despised, forsaken, 
D.S. Yet how rich is my con-di- tion, . 


D- 9-9 2-6 Ds 
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cede | | 
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FIRST VERSE IN MUSIC ABOVE. ] I have called thee, Abba, Father, 
266 cone All to Follow Christ. ~ (704) I have set my h ca ay thee ; : 
2 Let the world despise and leave me— | storms may howl, and clouds may gather—= 
They have left my Savior too; . All must work for good to thee. 
Human hearts and looks deceive me— 
Thou art not, like them, untrue. aste 
And while thou shalt smile upon me, . Peay Lo paEe Sat eine aed: 
FF God of wisdom, love, and might, | Fyeaven’s eternal day’s before thee, 
oes may hate and friends disown me |“ God’s own hand shall guide thee there. 
Show thy face and all is bright. Soon shall close thy earthly mission, 
% Go, then, earthly fame and treasure; Soon shall pass thy pilgrim days; 


Come, disaster, scorn, and pain! Hope shall change to glad fruition, 
In thy service pain is pleasure, Faith to sight, and prayer to praise, 
With thy favor, loss is gain. Henry Francis LyTE, 1829, 
GEINSHEIM, 8s & 7s. D. VorkstieD, Arr, by E, S, Lorenz, 


{ Love divine, all love ex -cell-ing, Joy of heaven to earth come down; 

\ Fix in us thy hum-ble dwelling; All thy faith-ful mer - cies crown; 

D.C. Vis-it us with thy sal - va- tion; En-ter ev - ery trembling heart. 
&@2& f&f& QW £, & BD £6 
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CONSECRATION. 


AUTUMN. 8s & 7s. 


Double. 
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SPANISH MELopy. 
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e down; Fix iz us thy humble 
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bound - ed love thou art; 


267 Desiring Sanctification. 
LovE divine, all love excelling, 
Joy of heaven, to earth come down; 
Fix in us thy humble dwelling; 
All thy faithful mercies crown; 
Jesus, thou art all compassion ; 
Pure, unbounded love thou art; 
Visit us with thy salvation; 
Enter every trembling heart. 
2 Breathe, oh, breathe thy Holy Spirit 
Into every troubled breast, 
Let us all thy grace inherit; 
Let us find thy promised rest : 


’ Take away the love of sinning; 


Take our load of guilt away; 
End the work of thy beginning}; 
Bring us to eternal day. 


3 Carry on thy new creation; 
Pure and holy may we be; 
Let us see our whole salvation 
Perfectly secured by thee: 
Change from glory inte glory, 
Till in heaven we take our place, 
Till we cast our crowns before thee, 


Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 
CHARLES WESLEY, 1747. 


| 
Vis-it us with thy salvation; Enter every trembling heart, 


Bs 6 8 Union with Jesus. 


In thy service will I ever, 
Jesus, my Redeemer, stay ; 
Nothing me from thee shall sever, 
Gladly would I go thy way. 
Yes, Lord Jesus, I am ever 
Thine in sorrow and in joy; 
Death the union shall not sever, 
Nor eternity destroy. 


2 Let thy light on me be shining 
When the day is almost gone, 
When the evening is declining, 
And the night is drawing on: 
Bless me, oh, my Savior! layin; 
Thy hands on my weary head; 
‘“‘ Here thy day is ended,” saying, 
“Yonder live the faithful dead.” 
3 Stay beside me, when the stillness 
And the icy touch of death 
Fill my trembling soul with chillness, 
Like the morning’s frosty breath; 
As my failing eyes grow dimmer, 
Let my spirit grow more bright. 
As I see the first faint glimmer 
Of the everlasting light. 


P, Sprrta, 1822 


THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 
WILLIAM B, BrapBury, 1862. 


14.0 
EVEN ME. 8s & 7s, 


Lord, I hear of show’rs of bless-ing Thou art scatt’ring broad and free: ¢ 
Show’rs,the thirst-y land re-fresh-ing— Let their fullness fall on me, 
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2, 69 Pass Me Not. 


Lorv! I hear of showers of blessing, 
Thou art scattering, broad and free ; 

Showers, the thirsty land refreshing; 
Let their fullness fall on me. 

2 Pass me not, oh, gracious Father ! 
Sinful, though my heart may be; 
Thou might’st curse me, but the rather 

Let thy mercy fall on me. 


3 Pass me not, oh, tender Savior! 
Let me love and cling to thee; 
Iam longing for thy favor; 
When thou comest, call for me. 
4 Pass me not, oh, mighty Spirit! 
Thou canst make the blind to see; 
Witnesser of Jesus’ merit, 
Speak the word of power to me. 


5 Have I long in sin been sleeping, 
Long been slighting, grieving thee ? 

Has the world my heart been keeping? 
Ob! forgive and rescue me. 

6 Love of God, so pure and changeless,— 
Blood of God, so rich and free,— 

Grace of God, so strong and boundless,— 


Magnify them all in me. 
ELIZABETH CODNER, 1860, 


2 ve l Restore my Peace. (637) 

O Jesus! full of grace, . 
To thee I make my moan: 

Let me again behold thy face— 
Call home thy banished one. 


‘2 Again my pardon seal, 
Again my soul restore, 


(524) 


2 7 O Self- Consecration, 


TAKE me, oh, my Father! take me, 
Take me, save me, through thy Son; 

That which thou would’st have me, make me, 
Let thy will in me be done. 


2 Long from thee my footsteps straying, 
Thorny proved the way | trod; 

Weary come I now, and praying— 
Take me to thy love, my God! 

83 Fruitless A bvels with grief recalling, 
Humbly I confess my sin ; 

At thy feet, O Father! falling, 
To thy household take me in. 


4 Freely now to thee I proffer 
This relenting heart of mine; 

Freely, life and soul I offer— 
Gift unworthy love like thine. 


5 Once the world’s Redeemer dying, 
Bore our sins upon the tree; 

On that sacrifice relying, 
Now I look in hope to thee; 


6 Father! take me; all forgiving, 
Fold me to thy loving breast; 
In thy hope forever living, 
I must be forever blest! 
Ray PAume_Er, 1865. 


And freely my backslidings heal, 
And bid me sin no more, 


3 Thine utmost merey show; 
Say to my drooping soul— 

In veace and full assurance go; 
hy faith hath made thee whole. 


CHARLES WESLEY, 1756, 


CONSECRATION. 144 


OF9O I CAN NOT DO WITHOUT THEE. 7s & 6s. 
: ’ E, S. Lorenz, 


0 
I can not do without thee, O Sav-ior of the lost! 
Whose pre-cious blood re-deemed me At such tremendous cost. } 


2 I can not do without thee, I can notstand a-lone;) I can not,would not, 
* I have nostrength or good- ness, No wis-dom of my own. 
Sony 


Pig hae Bone? beeen h 
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8 I can not do without thee, 
I do not know the way ; 
Thou knowest, and thou leadest, 
And wilt not let me stray. 


4 I can not do without thee, 
For years are fleeting fast, 
And soon, in solemn loneliness, 


The river must be passed. 
Frances R, HAVERGAL, Alt. 


GEORGE Kincstey, 1843. 


~~ 
1. Mine eyes and my de-sire. Are ev - er __ to 
2. Lord, turn thee to my soul; Bring thy sal- va- tion near; 
8. When shall the sov-’reigngrace Of my for-giv-ing God 
4. Oh, keep my soul from death, Nor put my hope to shame; 


I love to plead his prom - is - es, And rest up-on his word. 
When will thy hand re- lease my feet From sin’s de-struc-tive snare? 
Re-store me fromthose dangerousways My wand’ring feet have trod? 


a 
edmy on- ly trust In my Re-deéeem-er’s name. 
ie tee us 4 Isaac WATTS, 1719. 
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1. I am com-ing to the cross; I am poor, and weak, and blind ; 
2. Long my heart has sighed for thee; Long has e - vilreigned with-in; 
8. Here I give my all to thee—Friends,and time,and earth-ly store; 
4. In the prom-is - es I trust; Now I feel theblood ap- plied; 
5. Je-suscomes!he fills my soul! Per-fect-ed in love I am! 
e 2. . 


+ © : OAT wate 
I amcount-ing all butdross; I shall thy sal- va-tion find. 
Je-sussweet - lyspeaks to me— I willcleanse youfrom all sin. 
Souland bod - y thine to be— Whol-ly thine—ior - ev - er- more. 

I am pros-trate in the dust; I with Christ am cru . ci - fied. 
I am ev - ’ry whit made whole; Glo-ry! glo- ry to the Lamb! 

; al re eta 


id —p——_ 9 

Hum-bly at thy cross I bow; Saveme, Je-sus,save me now. 

975 VLL LIVE FOR HIM. P M. 
C) 


C, R, Dunbar, 
lo 
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1. My life,my love I give to thee,Thou Lamb of God, who died for me; 
2. I now be-lieve thou dost receive, For thou hast died that I might live; 
3, Oh, thou who diedon Cal-va-ry, To save my soul and make me free, 
e e - CN 
aad ‘ s- 7 ba 
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Cuo.-I’'ll live for him who died for me, How hap-py, then, my life shall be! 
ln D.C. 


i 

Oh, may I ev - er faith-ful be, My Say-ior and my God. 

And now henceforth I’ll trust in thee, My Sav-ior and my. God. 
I con-se-crate my life to thee, My Say-ior and my God. 


_— Uopsepmed Lg 
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CONSECRATION. 14 
276 TAKE MY HEART, DEAR JESUS, P.M. 


I, BaLtTzeLi, 


1, Take my heart,dear Jesus,Make it all thine own,all thine own, 
2. Take my heart,dear Jesus,Make it pure and clean,pure and clean, 
3. Take my heart,dear Jesus,Make it white as snow, white as snow, 


= 5 ‘ 
all thine own: Let thy Ho - ly Spir - it Break this heart of stone, 
pure and clean: Let thy blood,still flowing, Wash a-way my sin, 


white as snow; May the cleansing fountain, May thy pre-cious flow, 


Fas ee == = 
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And make me all thine own. Takemy heart, . . and let it 

And make me pure and clean. 

Still keep me white as snow. Take my heart, and let + 
I. BALTZELL, @° ve -- £ p> 


be Ev-’ry mo - - - ment more like thee; : 
be, and let it be, Ev -’ry mo-ment, ev - ry moment more like thee; 


eee a ectene 


At thy feet I bow; Take my heart just now,Andm 
bad : 
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= 
AIT ENTIRE CONSECRATION. 7s. Wm. J. KirKpaTRICk. 


4 
4 

1. Take my life, and let it be Con - se - crat - ed, Lord, to thee; 

2. Take my feet, and let them be Swift and beau -ti-ful for thee; 

3. Take my lips, and letthem be _—‘ Filled with mes-sa-ges _ for thee 

4. Take my momentsand my days, Let them flow in end - less praise; 


& 
. ty 
Take my hands and letthem move At the im-pulse of thy love. = 
Take my voice, and let me sing Al-ways, on - ly for my King. i 
Take my sil - ver and my gold— Not a mitewouldI with-hold. 3 
Take my in - tellect, and use Ev -’ry pow’ as thou shalt choose, ; 


( : : . 0 
{ Wash me in the Savior’s precious blood, the precious blood, 
Cleanse mein its pu - ri - fy-ing flood, the healing flood, } Lora, I give to 
AL RA RAL Me 2:2 o> 
Oe CS a | 
a 


5 Take my will, and make it thine; |6 Take my love,—my Lord, I pour 


It shall be no longer mine ; At thy feet its treasure-store ! 
Take my heart,—it is thine own,— Take myself, and I will be 
It shall be thy royal throne. Ever, only, all for thee! 


Frances Riptey HaverGAbL, 


CONSECRATION. 


278 DRAW ME TO THEE. 8s & 6s. 
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E. S. Lorenz, 


2. In 


vain 


Ope thou the 
And I may rest 


} CHORUS. 


Draw me close to thee, 


(668) 


2, 7 9 Clinging to Christ. 


O Hoty Savior! Friend unseen, 

Since on thine arm thou bid’st me lean, 

Help me, throughout life’s changing scene, 

By faith to cling to thee! 

Cuo.—Help me cling to thee, Savior, 
Help me cling to thee! , 

Help me, throughout life’s changing scene, 
By faith to cling te thee! 


10 


1. Lord, weak and im-po-tent I stand, As fet-tered by an un-seen hand; 
Istruggle to be free; 
3. Oh, bringme near-er, near-er still, That thine own peace.my soul may fill, 
4. Here, Lord, I would for - ev - er bide, And nev-er wander from thy side; 


Break thou the strong and sub - tle 


D.S. Beneath thy wing do thou me hide, And draw me close to 


Savior, 
close to thee, Savior, 


I would, but can not, fly to thee; 


band, And draw me close to thee. 

pris-on door for me, And draw me close to thee. 

in thy sweet will; Lord,draw meclose to thee. 

Be-neath thy wing dothoume hide, And draw me close to _ thee. 
M, A. W, Cook, 


Draw me close to thee; 
close to thee; 
& 


2 Without a murmur I dismiss 

My former dreams of earthly bliss; 

My joy, my recompense be this, 
Each hour to cling to thee! 


3 Though faith and hope are often tried, 
T ask not, need not, aught beside; 
So safe, so calm, so satisfied, 

The soul that clings to thee! 


CHARLOTTE ELLIoT 
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280 DRAW ME NEARER. P.M, Ww. H. Doane. 


WEP Ty 


1! I am thine, O Lord, I have heard thy voice, And it told thy bye to me; 
2. Con-secrate me now to thy service, Lord, By the pow’r of grace divine ; 
8. O the pure delight of a sin-gle hour That before thy throne I apebdd 
4. There are depths of love that I can not know Till I cross the nar-row_ sea, 


3 

2 

| 3 

But Ilong to rise in the arms of faith, And be clos-er drawn to thee. A 

Let my soul look up with asteadfast hope, And my will be lost in thine. ¥ 

When I kneel in pray’, and with thee, my God, I commune as friend with friend. § 

There are heights of joy that I may notreach Till I rest in peace with thee. $ 
Fanny J. Crosby. 

2 = . 

3 
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pias foe es ee 


Draw me near - er, nearer, blessed Lord, To the cross where thou hast died ; 
: near-er, nearer, 


Draw ae near-er, near-er, nearer, blessed Lord, To thy precious, bleeding side. 
NON 
} e 


—e—e 
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281 WHITER THAN SNOW. iis. Wm. G. FIsHER, 1872, 
)Dr i) el a” cS ae Be Se a ee Be ee Gs 
eS ee 
e+ © ‘ oe oe s+ © 
1. Lord Je-sus, I long to be per-fect-ly whole; I want thee for- 
2. Lord Je-sus, look down from thy throne in the skies, And help me_ to 


3. Lord Je-sus, for this I most hum-bly en-treat; I wait, blessed 
4. Lord Je-sus, thou  seest I pa-tient - ly wait; Come now, and with- 


r @ J 
iS Ene = aa —- = i PN Ae F 
B' i 
oe I CS ae Se ead i, He 


5 et . . . 
ey - er, to live in my soul; Break downev - ’ry i - dol, cast 


By permission. 


make a complete sac- ri-fice; I give up my- self, and what- 
Lord, at thy cru - ci - fied feet, By faith for my cleansing, 
in me a new heart cre-ate; To those who have sought thee, thou 


oo ge : eaas O ccg: o— —— os. 
out ev -’ry foe; Nowwash me, and I shall be whit - er than snow. 
ev - er I know—Now wash me, and I shall be whit - er than snow. 
see thy blood flow—Now wash me, and I shall be whit - er than snow. 
ney - er said’st no—Now wash me, and I shall be whit - er than snow. 

; JAMES ee a 
7 e @. e ry i = 
: @ p @- g, oe 
t CHORUS 
ce eer ee (ey EEE eRe O Pe ee RS 
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Whit - er than snow, yes, whit - er than snow; 
aL 3 ea eer 
O22 Ee Sree eee oe 
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’ Now wash me, and I shall be whit - er than snow. 
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2982 ARE YOU WASHED IN THE BLOOD? P, M. 
Rev. E, A. HorxeMan. 
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xs 

1. Have you beento Je-sus for the cleansing pow’r? Are you washed in the 
2. Are you walk-ing dai-ly by the Say-ior’sside? Are you washed in the 
3. When the Bride-groom com-eth will your robes be white, Pureand white in the 


4, Lay a-side the garmentsthat arestained withsin,And be washed in the 
' Ns ON 


blood of the Lamb? Are you ful - ly trust-ing in his grace this hour? , 
blood of the Lamb? Do you rest each mo-ment in the “Cru - ci - fied? 
blood of the Lamb? Will yoursoul be read- y for the man-sions bright? 
blood of the Lamb; There’s a fount-ain flow-ing for the soul un = clean, 


“uowwstmsed fg 


CHORUS. 


Are you washed in the blood of the Lamb? Are you washed in the 
Are you washed in the blood of the Lamb? 

And be washed in the blood of the Lamb? 

Oh, be washed in the poor of the Lamb. Are you washed 


Fo asap 


== === 


rs 
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blood, In the ea blood of the Lamb?> Are your garments 
in the blood, . of the Lamb? 


SY permission. 


CONSECRATION. 149 
\RE YOU WASHED IN THE BLOOD? Concluded. 


Il. bn, now I see the crimson wave, The fount-ain deep and wide; 

2.1 rise to walk in heaven’sown light, A - bovetheworld and sin, 

3. A -maz-inggrace! ’tisheaven be-low To feel the blood ap- plied; 
Ca 


Je - sus, my Lord,might-y to save, Points to his wound-ed side. 
With heart made pure, and garments white,And Christ enthroned with-in. 


And Je-sus, on- ly Je-susknow, My Je-sus cru - ci - fied. 
Mrs. PHa:sBe PALMER. 


The cleansing stream I see! I see! Iplunge,andoh, it cleans-eth me; 


Oh, praise the Lord! it cleanseth me, It cleans-eth me, yes, cleanseth me. 


{50 : THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 


284- BEULAH LAND. L.M. Jno. R. SwENEY. 


I | 
1. D’ve reach’d the land of corn and wine, And all its riches freely mine; Here shinesundimm’d 
2. The Savior comes and walks with me, And sweet communion here have we; He gent-ly leads 
3. A sweet perfume upon the breeze, Is borne from ever vernal trees, And flow’rs that 
4, The zephyrs seem to float to me, Sweetsounds of heaven’s melody, As angels, with 


one blissful day, For all my night has pass’d away. 
me with his hand, For this is heayen’s border land. O Beu-lah land, sweet Beulah land, 
never fading grow Where streams of life forever flow. 


the white-robed throng, Join in the sweet redemption song. 
b EpcGar Pace STITEs. 


“uosspmsed fq pasg 
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As on thy highest mount I stand, I look away across the sea, Where mansions are pre- 


CONSECRATION. 15% 


AMERICAN MELopy, 


| . 
ae eS Sa SS 


am dwell-ing on the mountain, Where the gold-en sun-light gleams 
2. I can see fardown the mountain, Where I wandered wea - ry years, 
3. I am drink-ing at thefount-ain, WhereI ev - er would a- bide; 
4. Tellme not of heav-y cross-es, Nor the bur- dens hard to bear, 
5. Oh, the Cross has wondrous glo -ry!Oft I’veprovedthisto be true; 


“Ord ast ip % = 


285 THE LAND OF BEULAH. 8s & 7s. D. 


Oft - en hin-dered in my jour-ney By the ghosts of doubts and fears; 
For I’ve tast - ed life’s pure riv-er, And my soul is sat - is - fied; 
For Ive found this great sal-va-tion Makes each burden light ap-pear; 
When I’m a , the wey 80 pare row JI can see a_ pathway thro’; 


a oi ee BOE Sy ey ey Ee mee 
(SSeS ee Se 
aes yen MO oo oe Te 
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Wherethe air is pure e-the-real, La - den with the breath of flow’rs, 
Bro - ken vows and dis -.ap-pointments, Thickly sprinkled ail the way, - 
There’s no thirsting for life’s pleasures, Nor a-dorn-ing, rich and gay, 
And TIlove to fol -low Je-sus, Giad-ly count-ing all but dross, 
And how sweet-ly Je - sus whis-pers: ‘Take the cross, thou need’st not fear, 


O’er a land whose wondrous beauty Far ex-ceeds my fond-est dreams; 
. 
yaaa ee 


: Een Gee PES oe 
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Cuo. Is not this the land of Beu-lah, SBless-ed, bless -ed land of light? 
: D. 8. CHoRvs. 


For I’vefound a_ rich-er treas-ure, One, that fad-eth not a- way. 
Worldly hon-ors all for-sak-ing For the glo- ry of the cross. 


For I’ve tried this way be-fore thee, And the glo - ry lin - gers near. 
: Rev. WM. Hunter, 


Where the flow ~ ers bloom for - ev - er, And the sun is  al-ways bright. 
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ORTONVILLE. C. ™M. 
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Tuomas HastTInogs, 1837. 


Ma-jes - tic sweetness sits enthroned Upon the Savior’s brow ; His head with 
i 
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radiant glories crowned, His lips with grace o’erflow, 


590, 
286 Christ Incomparable. oe 
MAJESTIC sweetness sits enthroned 
Upon the Savior’s brow ; 
His head with radiant glories crowned, 
His lips with grace o’erflow. 
2 No mortal can with him compare 
Among the sons of men; 
Fairer is he, than all the fair 
Who fill the heavenly train. 


3 He saw me plunged in deep distress, 
And flew to my relief; 

For me he bore the shameful cross, 
And carried all my grief. 


4 To heaven, the place of his abode, 
He brings my weary feet ; 

Shows me the glories of my God, 
And makes ad joys complete. 


AMUEL STENNETT, 1787. 
591 
287 Christ Jesus, All in All, vac 
PvE found the pearl of greatest price! 
My heart doth sing for joy; 
And sing I must, for Christ is mine! 
_ Christ shall my song employ. 
2 Christ is my Prophet, Priest, and King; 
My Prophet full of light 


fate on High Priest before the throne, 


y King of heavenly might. 
3 Christ is my peace ; he died for me, 
For me he gave his blood; 
And, as my wondrous Sacrifice, 
Offered himself to God. 


’ 


Caen] 


lips with grace o’erflow. 


4 Christ Jesus is my All in All,— 
ae beh and my Love; . 
My Life below, and he shall be 
yJoy and Crown above. 


JouN Mason, 1683, a. 


288 Invitation to Praise the nedectorte : 

Ou, for a thousand tongues, to sing 
My great Redeemer’s praise, 

The glories of my God and King, 
The triumphs of his grace. 


2 My gracious Master, and my God, 
Assist me to proclaim— 

To spread, through all the earth abroad, 
The honors of thy name. 


3 Jesus! the name that charms our fears, - 
That bids our sorrows cease ; 

”Tis music in the sinner’s ears, 
Tis life, and health, and peace. 


4 He breaks the power of canceled sm, 
He sets the pris’ner free; 

His blood can make the foulest clean— 
His blood availed for me. 


5 He speaks—and, list’ning to his voice, 
New life the dead receive ; 


The mournful, broken hearts rejoice, 


The humble poor believe. - 


6 Hear him, ye deaf; his praise, ye dumb, 


_ Your loosened tongues employ ; 
Ye blind, behold your Savior come ; 
And leap, ye lame, for joy. 


CHARLES WESLEY, 1740, 


LOVE AND PRAISE TO CHRIST. 153 
SEDI EY. GC. MM: SyLvanus B, Ponp, 1835. 
—_ aT 


Come, let us all 


289 Praise to Christ. 98) 1290 Seb Re (205) 


{oME, let us all unite to praise AWAKE, awake, the sacred song, 
The Savior of mankind; meTo our incarnate Lord ; 

Our thankful hearts in solemn lays | Let every heart and every tongue 
Be with our voices joined. Adore th’ eternal Word. 

2 O Lord! we can not silent be; 2 That awful Word, that sovereign Power, 
By love we are constrained By whom the worlds were made ; 
'To offer our best thanks to thee, Oh, happy morn—illustrious hour— 

Our Savior, and our Friend. Was once in flesh arrayed. 
3 Let every tongue thy goodness show, | 3 To dwell with misery here below, 
And spread abroad thy fame; The Savior left the skies, 
Let every heart with praise o’erflow, And sunk to wretchedness and woe, 
And bless thy sacred name. That worthless man might rise. 
4 Worship and honor, thanks and love, | 4 Adoring angels tuned their songs, 
Be to our Jesus given, To hail the joyful day 
By men below, by hosts above, With rapture, then, let aaah tongues 
By all in earth and heaven. Their esa ee pay. 
Martin Manan (?) 1760. ANNE TEELE, 1760. 
J serorag GC Me Joun RANDALL, 1790. 
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See aed 


ev-’ry tongue A Adore th’ eternal Word, Adore th’ eternal an Adore th’eternal Word. 
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ST. AGNES, C. M. 
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Butsweet-er far thy face to 


2 9 l Jesus our Joy. 


JESUS, the very tho’t of thee , 
With sweetness fills my breast; 
But sweeter far thy face to see, 
And in thy presence rest. 
2 Nor voice can sing, nor heart can frame, 
Nor ean the mem’ry find 
A sweeter sound than thy blest name, 
O Savior of mankind! 


3 Oh, hope of ev’ry contrite heart! 
Oh, joy of all the meek! 

To those who fall, how kind thou art! 
How good to those who seek. 

4 And those who find thee, find a bliss 
Nor tongue nor pen can show; 

The love of Jesus, what it is 
None but his loved ones know. 

5 Jesus! our only joy be thou, 
As thou our prize wilt be; 

Jesus ! be thou our glory now, 
And through eterni 


Ne 
BERNARD OF CLAIRVAUX, 1140, 
Tr. E. Caswatt, 1848, 
292 ; sn 
All-Absorbing Love. 
O Jesus, Jesus, dearest Lord ! 
Forgive me, if I say, 
For very love, thy sacred name 
‘ A thousand times a day. 
2 I love.thee so, I know not how 
My transports to control ; 
Thy love is like a burning fire 
Within my very soul. 


(548) 


THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 


Joun B, Dykes, 1858. 


Je-sus, the ver-y tho’t of thee Withsweetness fills my breasu: 


see, And in thy pres-ence rest. 


8 Oh! wonderful! that thou should’st let 
So vile a heart as mine 

Love thee with such a love as this, 
And make so free with thine! 

4 O Light in darkness, Joy in grief! 
O Heaven begun on earth! 

Jesus my Love, my Treasure! who 
Can tell what thou art worth ? 


5 O Jesus, Jesus, sweetest Lord ! 
What art thou not to me ? 

Each hour brings joys before unknown, 
Each day new liberty. 


FREDERICK Wm. FABER, 1848. 


293 Supreme Love to Christ. 


Do not I love thee, oh, my Lord ? 
Behold my heart, and see; 

And turn each worthless idol out, 
That dares to rival thee. 


2 Do not I love thee, from my soul ? 
Then let me nothing love; 

Dead be my heart to every joy, 
Which thou dost not approve. 


3 Is not thy name melodious still, 
To mine attentive ear ? 

Doth not each pulse with pleasure thrill, 
My Savior’s voice to hear ? 


4 Thou know’st I love thee, dearest Lord 
But, oh! I long to soar 
Far from the sphere of mortal joys, 
And learn to love thee more. 
Puitip DoppRIDGE, 174. 


(545) 


‘ ‘ 
LOVE AND PRAISE TO CHRIST. 155 


HOW I LOVE JESUS. C.M. AMERICAN SPIRITUAL, 


There is aname I love tohear, I love to sing its worth; Itsounds like 
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CHORUS. 


o° . 
Oh, how I love Je-sus, Oh, how I love Je-sus, Because he first loved me. 


a 


Vbvu ‘ 
29 4. MADEN. (587) | It soothes his sorrow,, heals his wounds, 


; And drives away his fear. 
THERE isa name I love to hear, y 


I love to sing its worth; 2 It makes the wounded spirit whole, 
It sounds like music in mine ear, And calms the troubled breast ; 
The sweetest name on earth. . Tis manna to the hungry soul, 
2 It tells me of a Savior’s love, And to the weary, rest. 
Who died to set me free; 
Tt tells me of his precious blood, 3 Dear Name, the rock on which I build, 
The sinner’s perfect plea. My shield and hiding-place ; 


My never-failing treasure, filled 


3 It tell hat Father hath 
Se eh ecorstirg! Selena Sage ‘With boundless stores of grace. 


In store for every day, 
And, though I tread adarksome path, 
Yields sunshine all the way. 4 Jesus, my Shepherd, Savior, Friend, 
4 It tells of One, whose loving heart|__My Prophet, Priest, and King, 
Can feel my deepest woe, My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End, 
Who in each sorrow bears a part, Accept the praise I bring. 


That none can bear below. 
FREDERICK WHITFIELD, 1859. | 5 T would thy boundless love proclaim 


; With every fleeting breath 
295 Uk aE (538) | So shall the music of thy name 
How sweet the name of Jesus sounds} Refresh my soul in death. 
In a believer’s ear; Joun NewTon, 1779. 
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WEBB. 7s & 6s, D. 
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GrorGE JAMES WEBB, 1837. 
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Oh, whenshallI see Je -sus, And reign with him a - bove? And drink the 
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flowing fountain Of evy-er-last-ing love? Whenshall I be de-liv-ered From 


pe Po tote 
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[FIRST VERSE INSERTED IN MUSIC, ] 
The Joyful Prospect. 
2 But now Iam a soldier, 
My Captain’s gone before; 
He’s es me my orders, 


296 


And tells me not to fear; 
And if I holdout faithful, 

A crown of life he’ll give, 
And all his valiant soldiers 

Eternal life shall have. 


8 Through grace I am determined 
To conquer, though I die, 

And then away to Jesus 

_ On wings of love I'll fly! 

farewell to sin and sorrow, 
I bid them all adieu ; 

And you, my friends, prove faithful, 
And on your way pursue. 


4 Oh! do not be discouraged, 
For Jesus is your friend; 
And if you lack for knowledge, 
He’ll not forget to lend : 
Neither will he upbraid you, 
Though often you request ; 
_ He'll give you grace to conquer, 
And take you home to rest. 


ANON. 
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this vain world of sin? And with my blessed Je-sus Drink endless pleasures 


Soe mee ae 
ey es a 


2 9 vi Praise to the Savior, 


To thee, my God and Savior! 
My heart exulting sings, 
Rejoicing in thy favor, 
Alnighty King of kings! 
TP celebrate thy glory, 
With all thy saints above, 
And tell the joyful story 
Of thy redeeming love. 


(622) 


2 Soon as the morn, with roses, 
Bedecks the dewy east, 

And when the sun reposes 
Upon the ocean’s breast ; 

My voice, in supplication, 

ell-pleased thou shalt hear: 

Oh! grant me thy salvation, 
And to my soul draw near. + 


3 By thee, through life supported, 
I pass the dangerous road, 
With heavenly hosts escorted, 
Up to their bright abode; 
There, cast my crown before thee,— 
Now, all my conflicts o’er,— 
And day and night adore thee :— 


What can an angel more? 
Tuomas HawEIs, 1792.! 


By permission of O. Drrsow & Co., owners of copyright. 


’ LOVE AND PRAISE TO CHRIST. 157 
oo eS KING, 7s. D. American MELopy, 
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Chil - dren of the heaven-ly King, As we jour - ney let us sing ; 
Sing our Sav-ior’s wor - thy praise, Glo-rious in his works and ways. \ 
D.C. They are hap-py now, and we Soon their hap - pi - ness_ shall « see. 
t+ oe f+ + BH 6 


We are trav-’linghome to God, In the way our fa-thers trod; 
ee © 2 =. 
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2 Fear not, brethren, joyful stand Lord ! obediently we'll go, 


On the borders of our land ; Gladly leaving all below: 
Jesus Christ, our Father’s Son, Only thou our leader be, 
Bids us undismayed go on. And we still will follow thee. 
. JOHN CENNICK, 1742, 
299 _ATONING LAMB. 7s. ( 
(575) L. O, EMERSON, 
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1. Earth has noth-ing sweet or fair, Love-ly forms or beauties rare, 
2. When the morning paints theskies, | When the golden sun-beams rise, 
eo A 
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But be-fore my eyesthey bring Christ,of beau - ty Source and Spring. 
Then my Sav-ior’sformI find Bright-ly im aged on my mind. 


Y . : . nt 
8 When the day-beams pierce the night, | 5 When I see, in spring-tide gay, 


Oft I think on Jesus’ light,— Fields their varied tints display, 
Think,—how bright that light will be, | Wakes the thrilling thought in me,— 
- Shining through eternity. What must their Creator be? 


, 6 Lord of all that’s fair to see! 
4 When, as moonlight softly steals, | Come, reveal thyself to me; 


Heaven its thousand eyes reveals, Let me, ’mid thy radiant light, 
Then I think ;—who made their light | See thine unveiled glories bright. 


Is a thousand times more bright. Ger, JOHANN SCHEFFLER, 1657. 
: Tr. Frances EvizaBeTH Cox, 184% 
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LUTHER, S..M. T. HasTIncs, 1835. 
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Crown him with ma - ny. crowns, The Lamb upon his throne; Hark! how the 


349 
300 The Song of the Seraphs. ; ert 
CROWN him with many crowns, 
The Lamb upon his throne; 
Hark ! how the heavenly anthem drowns 
All music but its own! 
2 Awake, my soul! and sing 
Of him who died for thee; 
And hail him as thy matchless King, 
Through all eternity. 
3 Crown him, the Lord of love! 
Behold his hands and side, 
Rich wounds, yet visible above 
In beauty glorified: 
4 Crown him, the Lord of peace! 
‘Whose power a scepter sways, 
From pole to pole, that wars may cease, 
Absorbed in prayer and praise: 
5 Crown him, the Lord of years! 
The Potentate of time; 
Creator of the rolling spheres, 
Ineffably sublime ! 
ATTHEW BRIDGES, 1852. 


301 me 
The Song of Moses and the Lamb. 


AWAKE, and sing the song 
Of Moses and the Lamb; 

Wake, every heart, and every tongue! 
To praise the Savior’s name. 

* 2 Sing of his dying love; 

Sing of his rising power; 


Sing how he intercedes above 
For those whose sins he bore. 


8 Sing on your heavenly way, 
Ye ransomed sinners ! sing ; 

Sing on, rejoicing, every day, 
In Christ, th’ eternal King. 


4 Soon shall ye hear him say, 
“Ye blessed children! come; ” 
Soon will he call you hence away, 
And take his wanderers home. 


WILLt1aM HamMMonpD, 1745 
Altered by Martin Mapan, 1760, 
3802 Living to God. 
B.Ess’D be thy love, dear Lord! 
That taught us this sweet way, 
Only to love thee for thyself, 
And for that love obey. 
2 Oh, thou, our soul’s chief Hope! 
We to thy mercy fly ; 
Where’er we are, thou canst protect, 
Whate’er we need, supply. 
3 Whether we sleep or wake, 
To thee we both resign ; 
By night we see, as well as day, 
If thy light on us shine. 
4 Whether we live or die, 
Both we submit-to thee; 
In death we live, as well as life, 
If thine in death we be. ° 


Joun AusTIN, 1668 
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303 ARIEL. C. P. M. P : 
(623) Lowe. Mason, 1836, 
a S 


1. Oh, could I speak the matchless worth, Oh! could I sound the glories forth, 
2. Yd sing the pre-cious blood he spilt, My ransom from the dreadful guilt, 
3. I’d_ sing the char-ac-ters he bears, And all the forms of love he wears, 
4. Well—the de - light-ful day will come, When he, dear Lord! will bring me home, 


Pa en il 


Which in my Savior shine! I’d soar and touch the heayaly strings, And vie with Gabriel 
Of sin and wrath divine; I’d sing his glorious righteousness, In which, all-perfect 
Ex - altedon his throne; In loftiest songs of sweetest praise, I would to ev-er- . 
And I shall seé hisface: There, with my Savior, brother, friend, A blessed eter-ni- 


v 
while he sings, In notes al-most di-vine, Jn notes al- most di- vine. 
heav’nly dress My soul shall ev - er shine, My soul shall ev - er shine. 
last - ing days, Make all his glories known, Make all his glo - ries known. 


ty Ill spend, Triumph-ant in his grace, Triumphant in __ his grace. 
SAMUEL MEDLEY, 1789. 
! 
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his sweet way, Only to love thee for thyself, And ‘sr that love obey. 
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H. K. Over, 1832. 
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A mor-tal man a-shamed of thee! 


pe Je-sus!and sh pea 2 
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Ashamed of anit) hist an - se praise, Whose glories shine thro’ endless days. 


304 Ashamed of Me. 


JEsuS! and shall it ever be, 

A mortal man ashamed of thee! 
Ashamed of thee, whom angels praise, 
Whose glories shine thro’ endless days. 


2 Ashamed of Jesus! sooner far 
Let evening blush to own a star; 
He sheds the beams of light divine 
O’er this benighted soul of mine. 


3 Ashamed of Jesus! that dear Friend 
On whom my hopes of heaven depend! 
No; when I blush, be this my shame, 
- That I no more revere his name. 


4 Ashamed of Jesus! yes, I may, 
When I’ve no guilt to wash away ; 
No tear to wipe, no good to crave, 
No fears to quell, no soul to save. 

§ Till then—nor is my boasting vain— 
Till then, I boast a Savior slain! - 
And, oh, may this my glory be 
That Christ is not ashamed of me! 
305 JosErH GRIGG, 1765. Ad. and alt, 


All-Engrossing Love. (509) 

JESUS! my heart within me burns, 
To tell thee all its conscious love; 

And from earth’s low delight it turns, 
To taste a joy like that above. 

2 When thou to me dost condescend, 

_ In love divine, thou blessed One, 

The moments that with thee I spend, 
Seem e’en as Heaven itself begun. 


8 Though oft these lips my love have told, 
They still the story would repeat; 

To me the rapture ne’er grows old, 
That thrills me, bending at thy feet. 


4 I breathe my words into thine ear; 
I seem to fix mine eyes on thine; 
And, sure that thou dost wait to hear, 
I dare in faith to call thee mine. 


5 Reign thou sole Sovereign of my heart; 
My all I yield to thy control; 

Ob! let me never from thee part, 
Thou best Beloved of my soul! 


Ray PALMER, 1869. 
3806 The Song of Songs. (603) 


Come, let us sing the song of songs, 
With hearts and voices swell the strain; 
The homage which to Christ belongs ;— 
oe Worthy the Lamb, for he was slain!” 


2 Slain to redeem us iy his blood, 
To cleanse from every sinful stain, 
And make us kings and priests to God’: 
““ Worthy the Lamb, for he was slain!” 


38 To him who suffered on the tree, 


4 Come, Holy Spirit! froxii on hight 
Our faith, our hope, our love sustain, 
Living to sing, and dying cry,— 
‘“ Worthy the Lamb, for he was slain!” - 


JAMEs MonTcGow rSRY, 1853. 


LOVE AND PRAISE TO CHRIST. 
NEW HAVEN. 6s &4s. 


Cc FIRST VERSE INSERTED IN MUSIC, 
B07 Ds Looking to Jesus. iden 
» May thy rich grace impart 
Strength to my fainting heart; 
My zeal inspire ; 
As thou hast died for me, 
Dh! may my love to thee 
Pure, warm, and changeless be,, 
living fire! 
3 While life’s dark maze I tread, 
_ And griefs around me spread, 
Be thoumy Guide; 
Bid darkness turn to day, 
Wipe sorrow’s tears away, 
Nor let me ever stray 
From thee aside. 
4 When ends life’s transient dream, 
When death’s cold, sullen stream 
Shall o’er me roll, 
Blest Savior ! then, in love, 
Fear and distrust remove; 
Ok! bear me safe above, 
A ransomed soul ! 
Ray PALMER, 1830. 


OLIVET. 6s & 4s. 


My faith looks up thee, Thou Lam 
> f° & 2 4 


164 


Tuos, HAsTINGs, 1833. 


b of Calvary ; Savior divine; Now hear me 
&° 22 oe 


3808 Jesus, my Lord. 


JESUS, thy name I love, 

All other names above, 
Jesus, my Lord! 

Oh, thou art all to me! 

Nothing to please I see, 

Nothing apart from thee, 
Jesus, my Lord! 


2 When unto thee I flee, 
Thou wilt my refuge be, 
Jesus, my Lord ! 
What need I now to fear? 
What earthly grief or care, 
Since thou art ever near, 
Jesus, my Lord! 


3 Soon thou wilt come again | 
I shall be happy then, 

Jesus, my Lord ! 
Then thine own face Ill see, 
Then I shall like thee be, 
Then evermore with thee, 

Jesus, my Lord! 

J. G. Deck, 1837. 


LoweLL Mason, 1831. 
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My faith looks up to thee, Thou Lamb of Cal-va-ry, ‘Say-ior di-vine; Now hearme 
__ 2 @ 
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while I pray,Take all my guilt away ; Oh, let me from this day Be wholly thine. 


_@ me ad 
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309 EVERY DAY AND HOUR. P.M. ; W. H. Doang. 
Y Slowly. M4 lon 


0 
1. Savior, more than life to me, I am clinging, clinging close to thee; 
2. Thro’ this changing world below, Lead me gently, gently as I go; 
3. Let me love thee more and more, Till this fleeting, fleeting life is o’er; 
& 


¢§ 
so 
a 
Let thy precious blood applied, Keep me eyv-er, ev-er near thy side. “i 
Trusting thee, I can notstray, I can never, never lose my way. & 
Till my soul is lost in love, In a brighter, brighter world above. 2% 
Pa S: CROSBY. E 
rg zee. : a 
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REFRAIN. 


Ey-ery day and hour ev-ery day and hour, 


Ey - ery day, ey - ery hour, Let me feel thy cleansing power; 
pt Re at PP =1 _g—- 
tt re i = A 
| ov 


ee 
May thy ten-derlove to me Bind me clos-er, clos-er, Lord to thee. 


PEERS rePe eine 


310 Love to Christ Desired. a Give what is best. 
sie ae oe This all my prayer shall be— * 
Breese ee ( Mapaleve: © Obelatgnessias 
! hee! 
Hear thou the prayer I make 3 a a 
On bended knee : en shall my latest breath 
This is my earnest plea— ah pecs thy praise ; 
More love, O Christ, to thee! e This be the parting cry 


My heart shall raise— 

/ ! 

More love to thee! This still its prayer shall be, 

2 Once earthly joy I craved— More love, O Christ, to thee! 
Sought peace and rest ; More love to thee! : 

Now thee alone I seek: Mrs. E. P. Prentiss, 1869, 
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BETHANY. 6s & 4s. re Lowe. Mason, 1859. 
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Near-er, my God, to thee, Near-er to thee; H’en tho’ it be a cross 
D. 8. Near- -er, my God, to thee, 


: Miacieeenene 


Still all my song shall be,Near-er, my God, to thee; 


That rais-eth me. 
N ear-er to thee. 
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% Though like the wanderer, 2 Tempt not my soul away : 


The sun gone down, Jesus is mine: 


Darkness be over me, Here would I ever stay ; 
My rest a stone, Jesus is mine: 

Yet, in my dreams, I’d be Perishing things of clay, 
Nearer, my God! to thee,— Born but for one brief day! 
Nearer to thee. Pass from my heart away, 

Jesus is mine. 


8 There let the way appear, 8 Farewell, ye dreams of night! 

Steps unto heaven ; Jesus is mine: 
All that thou send’st to me, Mine is a dawning bright, 

In mercy given; Jesus is mine: 
Angels to beckon me All that my soul has tried, 
Nearer, my God! to thee,— Left but a dismal void; 

Nearer to thee. Jesus has satisfied ; 

Jesus is mine. 

4 Or if, on joyful wing, 4 Farewell, mortality ! 

Cleaving the sky, Jesus is mine: 
Sun, moon,-and stars forgot, Welcome, eternity ! 

Upward I fly Jesus is mine: 
still all my song shall be, Welcome, ye scenes of rest ! 
Nearer, my God! to thee,— Welcome, ye mansions blest ! 

Nearer to thee. Welcome, a Savior’s breast ; 

Mrs. SARAH FLOWER ADAMS, 1841. Jesus is mine. 
Mrs. HoratTius Bonar, 1845, 

pore 4 6s & As, ’ Turopore E, Perkins, 1858, 
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Fade, fade, each earthly joy, ag e-sus is mine; Break, evry mortal tie, Je-sus is mine. 
: yO Oe pte 


By permission of owner of copyngat, 
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313 HENDON. 7s. C. H. A. Maran. 


| 
1. Ask ye what great thing I know That delights a stirs meso? What the high re- 
2. What is faith’s foundation strong ? What awakes my lips to song? He who bore my 
8. Whois life in life to me? Who the death of death will be ? Who will place me 
4, This is that great thing I know ; This delights and stirs me_so; Faith in him who 
| 
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eS 

wardI win?WhowthenamelI glo-ry in? Je-sus Christ, the cru-ci-fied. 
sin-fal load, Purchased for me peace with God, Je-sus Christ, the cru-ci-fied. 
on his right With the countless hosts of light? Je-sus Christ, the cru-ci-fied. 


died to save, Him who triumphed o’er the grave, Je-sus Christ, the cru-ci-fied, 
Rev. B. H. KENNEDY, 1863. 
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1. Oh, that I could for-ev - er dwell De-light - ed at the Savior’s feet, 
gs The world shut out from all my soul, And beav'n bro’t in with all its bliss, 
3. This is the hid-den life I prize, A life of pen-i - ten-tial love, 


“2 
2 


Be- hold the form I love so well, And all his ten-der words re - peat. 
Oh! is there aught, from pole to pole, One moment to compare with this? 


fa 2 fd 
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4 When all I am I clearly see, 5 Thus would I live tii! nature fail 
And freely own with deepest shame; And all my former sins forsake; 


When the Redeemer’s love to me Then rise to God within the veil, 
Kindles within a deathless flame. And of eternal joys partake. 
“ “AnDRew REED, 184%, 
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315 REVIVE US AGAIN, 10s & 11s. 
(529) J. J. Husranp. 


1. We praise thee,O God! for the Son of thy love, For Je-sus wh 

2. We praise thee,O God! for thy Spir-it of light, Who has shown 7 ees 

3. All glo- ry and praise to the Lamb that was slain, Who has borne all our 
ono = + 


CHORUS. 
ye A }—_—_} | | _f P ‘im 1.4 aT —_—, 
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died, and is now gone a - bove. 7 


Sav-ior, and scattered our night. Hal- le -lu-jah! thine the glo - ry, Hal - le- 
sing, and has cleansed ev - ’ry stain. 


4 All glory and praise to the God of all grace, 

Who has bought us, and sought us, and guided our ways. 
5 Revive us again; fill each heart with thy love; 

May each soul be rekindled with fire from abeve. 


Wy. P. Mackay, 28b&, 
Sl 6 Rejoicing in Chrisr. 


REJOICE and be glad: the Redeemer has come} 
Go look on his cradle, his cross and his tomb. 
CHoRUS.—Sound his praises, tell the story, 
Of him who was slain, 
Sound his praises, tell with gladness, 
He liveth again. 
2 Rejoice and be glad: for the blood has been shed; 
Redemption is finished, the price has been paid. 
8 Rejoice and be glad: for the Lamb that was slain, 
O’er death is triumphant, and liveth again. 
4 Rejoice and be glad: for our King is on high; 
He pleadeth for us on his throne in the sky. 
5 Rejoice and be glad: for he cometh again— 
He cometh in glory, the Lamb that was slain. 
H. Bonar, 1874, 
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317 WELCOME VOICE. S. M. Rev. L, Hatrsovcn 


1. I hear thy welcome voice That calls me, Lord, to thee For cleansing in thy 

2. Tho’ coming weak and vile, Thou dost my strength assure ; Thou dost my vileness 

3. "Tis Jesns calls me on ‘To perfect faith andlove, To perfect hope, and 

4, ’Tis Jesus who confirms The blessed work within, By adding grace to 

5. And he the witness gives To loyal hearts and free, That every promise 

6. All hail, atoning blood! All hail, redeeming grace! Ali hail, the Gift of 
i a 


precious blood That flowed on Cal-va-ry. 
ful - ly cleanse, Till spot - less all and pure. 

peace, and trust, For earth and heaven above. I am com-ing, Lord’ 
welcomed grace, Where reigned the power of sin. 
is ful-filled, If faith but brings the plea. 
Christ, our Lord, Our Strength and Tightens) 


EV. L. HARTSOUGH. 
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Com-ing now to thee! Wash me, cleanse ma, in the blood That flowed on Calvary. 


3 8 Christ the Guide and festa nde? : ohh ae he: eres? cause: 
Jrsus, my truth, my way, But rest in thy redeeming love, 


My sure, unerring light 
On thee my feeble steps i stay, SMG iam ea 


Which thou wilt guide aright. 4 Oh, make me all like thee, 
2 My wisdom and my guide, Before I hence remove ; 

My counselor thou art; Settle, confirm, and ’stablish me, 
Oh, never let me leave thy side, And build me up in love. 


Or from thy paths depart. Cuar.es WEsLey, 
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LOVING-KINDNESS. L. M. 


167 


WESTERN Meropy. 
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A-wake, my soul, to joy-ful lays, And sing thy great Redeemer’s praise ; 
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31 9 Loving Kindness. 


AWAKE, my soul, to joyful lays, 
And sing thy great Redeemer’s praise; 
He justly claims a song from me, 
His loving kindness, oh, how free! 


(599) 


2 He saw me ruined in the fall, 

Yet loved me notwithstanding all; 
He saved me from my lost estate— 
His loving kindness, oh, how great ! 


3 Though num’rous hosts of mighty foes— 
Though earth and hell my way oppose ; 
He safely leads my soul along— 

His loving kindness, oh, how strong ! 


4 When trouble, like a gloomy cloud, 
Has gathered thick and thundered loud, 
He near my soul has always stood— 


His loving kindness, oh, how good! 
S. MEDLEy, 1787. 


320 Love Which Passeth Knowledge. 
OF him who did salvation bring, 
I could forever think and sing; 
Arise, ye needy, he’ll relieve ; 
Arise, ye guilty, he’ll forgive. 


2 Ask but his grace, and lo, ’tis given! 
Ask, and he turns your hell to heaven ; 

Though sin and sorrow wound my soul, 
Jesus, thy balm will make me whole. 


3 ’Tis thee I love, for thee alone, 

I shed my tears, and make my moan! 
Where’er I am, where’er I move, 

I meet the object of my love. 


4 Insatiate to this spring I fly; 
I drink, and yet am ever dry; 
Ah ! who against thy charms is proof? 


Ah, who that loves can love enough ? 
BERNARD OF CLAIRVAUX, 
. tr. by A, W. BorEum, 1712, 
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321 THE SOLID ROCK. L.M. WiiiiaM B, BRADBURY. 


1. My hope is built on noth-ing less Than Jesus’ blood and righteousness; I 
2. When darkness veils His lovely face, I rest on his unchanging grace; In 
3. His oath, his cov-enant, his blood, Support me in the whelming flood ; When 
4. When he shall come with trumpetsound, O, may I then in him be found; Dressed 
She & £# 
CAOnES 
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dare not trust the sweetest frame, But wholly lean on Jesus’ name. 
ev - ery high and stormy gale, My anchor holds within the vail. On Christ, the Solid 
all around my soul gives way, He then is all my hope and stay. 

in his righteousness alone, Faultless to stand before the throne. 


Rev. EpwarpD MorteE, 1825. 
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akes delight,On whom in af-flic-tion I call, 
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822 HOW CAN I BUT LOVE HIM. 6s & Bs, 
Ss 


E. S. Lorenz. 
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1. So ten-der, so pre-cious, My Sav - ior tome; So true, and so 
2. So pa- tient, so kind-ly Tow’rdall of my ways; I blun-der so 
8. Of all friends the fair - est Andtru - est is he; Hislove is the 
4. His beau-ty, tho’ bleed-ing And circled with thorns, Is then most ex- 


=) 


fd (F = 


gra - i I’ve found him to be; 
blind -ly, He love still re-pays; Howcan I but love him? But 
rar - est, Thatev - er can be. 
ceed-ing: For grief him a-dorns. 
J. E. Rankin, D. D. 


Oopyricht, 1878, by ¥. L. Lorena, 


feN 


ye] TSS ae Po 
5 CC Medad i Dae Ee 


De 


fe 
DiS al Ree ee FESS | 
————, care” a a ir 
a SP Rt ae ee Ee ’ 
4 GAH Ald | 2S ee ee” oe a ee 


323 3 O, why should I wander an alien from thee, 
My Beloved. } Or ery in the desert for bread? 

© thon, in whose presence my soul takes delight, | Thy foes will rejoice when my sorrows they soe 

On whom in affliction I call; And smile at the tears I have shed, 


My comfort by day, aud my song in the night, in 
y hope, ny delencion, my all. 4 ogee and sey aera a angels a 
-ti i h nd myriads wait for his word ; 
= pA A See ee ‘6G He speaks, and eternity, fill’d with his yee, 
And why in the valley of death should I weep,| Re-echoes the praise of the Lerd. 
Or alone in the wilderness rove? Jos. Swat, 1792, 
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Lewis Epson. 


0 
How te-dious and taste-less the hours When Je-sus no long - er 


I see; \ 


Sweet prospects, sweet birds, and sweet flow’rs, Have lost all theirsweetness to me; 


D. C. But when I 


am hap-py in him, De-cem-ber’s as pleas-ant as May. 


324 The Presence of Christ Desired. 

. How tedious and tasteless the hours 
When Jesus no longer-I see! 

Sweet prospects, sweet birds, and sweet flowers 
Have lost all theirsweetness to me: 

The midsummer sun shines but dim; 
The fields strive in vain to look gay; 

But when I am happy in him, 
December's as pleasant as May. 


2 His name yields the richest perfume, 
And sweeter than music his voice; 
His presence disperses my gloom, 
And makes all within me rejoice: 
I should, were he always so nigh, 
Have nothing to wish or to fear; 
No mortal so happy as I; 
My summer would last all the year, 


3 Content with beholding his face, 
My all to his pleasure resigned, 
No changes of season or place 


Would make any change in my mind: 


O, drive these dark clouds from my sky; 
Thy soul-cheering presence restore ; 

Or take me unto thee on high, 
Where winter and clouds are 0 more, 


Joun Newron, 


325 Phil. 1: 28. (571) 


My Savior, whom absent I love, 
Whom, not having seen, I adore , 
Whose name is exalted above 
All glory, dominion, and power,— 
Dissolve thou these bands that detain 
My soul from her portion in thee; 
Ah! strike off this adamant chain, 
And make me eternally free ! 


2 When that happy era begins, 
When arrayed in thy glories I shine, 
Nor grieve any more, by my sins, 
The bosom on which I recline, 
Oh! then shall the veil be removed, 
And round me thy brightness be poured ! 
I shall meet him, whom absent I loved, 
I shall see, whom unseen I adored. 


While blest with a sense of his love, |3 And then, nevermore shall the fears, 


A palace a toy would appear ; 
And prisons would palaces prove, 


If Jesus would dwell with me there. 


4 Dear Lord, if indeed I am thine, 
If thou art my sun and my song, 

Say, why do I languish and pine ? 
And why are my winters so long ? 


The trials, temptations, and woes, 
Which darken this valley of tears, 
Intrude on my blissful repose : 
To Jesus, the crown of my hope, 
My soul is in haste to be gone; 
Oh! bear me, ye cherubim, up, 


And waft me away to his throne! 
. W. Cowpsr. 
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I NEED THEE EVERY HOUR. P. M. 


Rosert Lowry. 


1. I need thee ev-’ry hour, Most gracious Lord; x o ten - der voice iike 
2. I need thee ev-’ry hour ;Stay thou near by; Temp- ta - tions lose their 
3. I need thee ev-’ry hour, In joy or pain; Comequick-ly and a- 
4, I need thee ev-’ry hour; Teach me thy will; And thy rich prom -is- 
5. I need thee ev-’ry hour, Most ho - ly One; Oh, make me thine in- 
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thine Can peace af- ibrd. 


pow’r When thou art nigh. 
bide, Or life is vain. I need thee,oh,I need thee, Ev-’ry hour } 
es In me ful - fill. 
deed, Thou bless-ed Son. 


Annie S. Hawks. 


S21 Altogether Lovely. (572) |2 He freely redeemed with his blood 
My gracious Redeemer I love My soul from the confines of hell, 
His praises aloud [ll proclaim: To live on the smiles of my God, 

And join with the armies above, And in his sweet presence to dwell :— 
To shout his adorable name. To shine with the angels in light, - 
To gaze on his glories divine With saints and with seraphs to sing, 
Shall be my eternal employ ; To view, with eternal delight, 
- Yo see them incessantly shine, My Jesus, my Savior, my King! 


My boundless, ineffable joy. ; B. FRANCIS. 
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3828 THE LILY OF THE VALLEY. P.M. EnciisH MgLopy. 


| 
1. I have found a friend in Je-sus, he’s ev-’ry-thing to me, He’s the 
2. He all my griefs has tak- en, and all my sorrows borne; In temp- 
3. He will nev-er, nev-er leave me, nor yet for-sake me here, While I 
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fair-est of ten thousand to my soul; The Lil-y of the Valley, in 
ta+ tion he’s my strong and mighty tow’r; I have all for him for-sak-en, and 
live by faith and do his bless-ed will; A wall of fire a-bout me, I’ve 


D.S. Lil-y of the Valley, the 
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him a-lone I see All _ I _ need to cleanse and make me ful -ly whole. 
all my i- dols torn From my heart, andnow he keeps me by his pow’r. 
nothing now to fear, With his man-na he my hun-gry soul shall fill. 


7 Wen 
bright and Morning Star, He’s the fair-est of ten thousand to my soul, 
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In sor-row he’s my com-fort, in troub- le he’s my stay, 
Tho’ all the world for-sake me, and Sa- tan tempt me_ sore, 


Thensweeping up to glo - ry to see his bless-ed_ face,’ 
+ + 
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_ THE LILY OF THE VALLEY. Concluded. 


| 
He 


tells me ev-’ry care on him to roll. He’s_ the 
Thro’ Je - sus I shall safe-ly reach the goal. He’s the 
Whereriv- ers of de - light shall ev - er roll. He’s the 


329 GLORY TO HIS NAME. P.M, Rev, J. H. Stockton, 


1. Down at the cross where my Savior died, Down where for cleansing from sin I cried; 
2. I am so wondrously saved from sin, Je - sus so sweetly abides within; 
3. Oh, precious fountain that saves from sin, I am so glad, I have entered in; 
4, Come to this fountain, so rich and sweet, Cast thy poor soul at the Sayior’s feet; 


There to my heart was the blood applied ; Gtury to his name. 
There at the cross where he took me in; Glory to his name. Glory to his name, 
There Jesus saves me and keeps me clean ; Glory to his name. 
Plunge in to-day and be made complete; Glory to his name. 


GY permission of Mrs. J. H. Stockt9x, 


i74 


M. 


- BALERMA. C. 


Co oO 


A light to shine up-on the road That leads me to 


THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 


Adapted by RK, Simpson, 


A 


Oh, for a clo - ser walk with God! A calm and heaven-ly frame! 


fy 


Ne 
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330 [FIRST VERSE IN MUSIC.] _ (625) 

Lamenting the Absence of the Spirit. 

2 Where is the blessedness I knew 
When first I saw the Lord ? 

Where is the soul-refreshing view 
Of Jesus and his word ? 


3 What peaceful hours I then enjoyed! 
How sweet their memory still! 

But now I find an aching void 
The world can never fill. 

4 Return, oh, holy Dove, return, 
Sweet messenger of rest; 

I hate the sins that made thee mourn, 
And drove thee from my breast. 

‘ 5 The dearest idol I have known, 

Whate’er that idol be, 


3 Oh, for a lowly, contrite heart, 
Believing, true, and clean, 

Which neither life nor death can part 
From him that dwells within ;— 


4 A heart in every thought renewed, 
And full of love divine; 

Perfect, and right, and pure, and good, 
A copy, Lord, of thine. 


5 Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart; 
Come quickly from above ; 

Write thy new name upon my heart— 
Thy cw, best name of Love. 


CHARLES WESLEY, 1742, 
332 


Triumphant Grace. (847) 


Help me to tear it from thy throne, =p AMAZING grace ! how sweet the sound, ~ 


And worship only thee. 

6 So shall my walk be close with God, 
Calm and serene my frame ; 

So purer light shall mark the road 
That leads me to the Lamb. 


W. CowPeERr, 1772. 
331 A Perfect Heart. (645) 


Ou, for a heart to praise my God, 
A heart from sin set free— 

A heart that always feels thy blood, 
So freely spilt for me ;— 


That saved a wretch like me! 
I once was lost, but now am found, 
‘Was blind, but now I see. 


2 ’Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, 
And grace my fears relieved : 

How precious did that grace appear : 
The hour I first believed ! 


Through many dangers, toils, and snares, 
I have already come: 

Tis grace has brought me safe thus far, 
And grace will lead me home. 


2 A heart resigned, submissive, meck;}#4 The Lord has promised good to me, 


My great Redeemer’s throne, 


His word my hope secures ; 


Where only Christ is heard to’ speak, | He will my shield and portion be, 


Where Jesus reigns alone. 


As long as life endures, 
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EVAN. C.M. Arr., WILLIAM Henry HAVERGAL, 1846, 
— +> 
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We bless thee for thy peace, O God! Deep as_ the sound-less sea, 


Which falls likesunshine on the road Of those who trust in thee. 


333 [FIRST VERSE IN MUSIC ABOVE.] The living water ; thirsty one* 


The Peace of God. (725) ‘ 3 M 
2 That peace'which suffers and is strong, Stoop down, and drink,and live.’ 
Trusts where it can not see, 


Deems not the trial way too long, 4 Of that Liseintn pees tcp 


But leaves the end with thee ;— ; , 
; My thirst was quenched, my soul revived, 
3 That peace which flows serene and deep, (Ana yo wal liven dine 
A river in the soul, : : 
Whose banks a living verdure keep;|5 7 heard the voice of Jesus say, 


God’s sunshine o’er the whole. “Tam this dark world’s Light; 

4 Such, Father! give our hearts such peace, | Look unto me; thy morn shall rise, 
Whate’er the outward be, And all thy day be bright.” 

Till all life’s discipline shall cease, 
And we go home ee 8%, | © 1 looked to Jesus, and T found, 


5; In him my Star, my Sun; 
fee ek ho VERSES ON MUSIC serow.] | And, in that light of life, Pll walk 


ee, ere ee Till traveling days are done 
3 I heard the voice of Jesus say Sipe thie . 
“Behold! I freely give Horativus Bonar, 1857. 
VARINA. C.M. D. From CurisTiAN HEINRICH RINK, 1770-1840. 
Not too fast. Arr., GEORGE F. Root, 1846. 
: Serene = Sale See 


ass 
peal as | stl 
ie ewer as Sareea Se are ares 
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Weary, and wora,andsad; I foudin him a resting-place, And he hasmade me glad. 
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DENNIS. S.M. 


THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 


Hans GEorGE NAGELI, 
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God’s command! How kind his pre - cepts are! 


bad 


335 The.Lord’s Guardianship. 
How gentle God’s commands! 
How kind his precepts are! 
Come, cast your burdens on the Lord, 
And trust his constant care. 

2 His bounty will provide ; \ 
His saints securely dwell; 

‘That hand which bears creation up, 
Shall guard his children well. 

3 Why should this anxious load 
Press down your weary mind? 
Oh, seek your heavenly Father's throne, 
And peace and comfort find. 

4 His goodness stands approved, 
Unchanged from day to day; 

‘Pll drop my burden at his feet, 
And bear a song away. 


Puivtie DoppRIDGE, 1740, 
336 Grace.—Eph. 2: 8. 


GRACE! ’tis a charming sound 
Harmonious to the ear! 

Heaven with the echo shall resound, 
And all the earth shall hear. 

2 Grace first contrived a way 

- To save rebellious man ; 

And all the steps that grace display, | 
Which drew the wondrous plan. 

3 Grace led my roving feet 
To tread the heavenly road ; 


(744) 


And new supplies each hour I meet 
While pressing on to God. 


4 Grace all the work shall crown, 
Through everlasting days ; 
It lays in heaven the topmost stone, 


And well deserves the praise. 
Puitip DoppRIDGE, 1755. 


S37 Adoption.—1 John 3: 1-3. (742) 
BEHOLD what wondrous grace 
The Father has bestowed 


On sinners of a mortal race, 
To call them sons of God! 


2 Nor doth it yet appear 
How great we must be made; 
But when we see our Savior there, 
We shall be like our Head. 


3 A hope so much divine 
May trials well endure, 

May purge our souls from sense and sin, 
As Christ the Lord is pure. 


4 If in my Father’s love 
I share a filial part, 

Send down thy Spirit, like a dove, 
To rest upon my heart. 


5 We would no longer lie 
Like slaves beneath the throne; 
Our faith shall Abba, Father! ery, 
And thou the kindred own. 


Isaac Watts, 1707. 
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NETTLETON. 8s &7s. 6 or 8 lines. ASAHEL NETTLETON, 1825. 
Fine. 


Gag ad 


Come, thou Fount of ev - ’ry bless-ing, Tune my heart to sing thy grace; 
Streams of mer-cy, nev - er ceas-ing, Call for songs of loud-est praise. \ 
D.C. Praise the mount—I’m fixed up-on it, Mountof thy  re-deem-ing love. 


Teach me some me-lo- dious son - net, Sung by flaming tongues a-bove; 


Digger femecr |e fear fe eal 


FIRST VERSE INSERTED IN MUSIC, 
338 C Memorial of Praise. (ea) 3 Oh! to grace how great a debtor, 


2 Here I'll raise mine Ebenezer, Daily I’m constrained to be! 
Hither by thy help I’m come; Let thy goodness, like a fetter, 
And I hope by thy good pleasure, Bind my wand’ring heart to thee. 


Safely to arrive at home. Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it; 
Jesus sought me when a stranger, Prone to leave the God I love— | 

Wand’ring from the fold of God, | Here’s my heart, oh, take and seal it; 
He, to rescue me from danger, Seal it for thy courts above. 

Interposed his precious blood. Pe NORE Ss ee 


339 BRADEN. S.M. 
(188): Nanay B, BRADBuRY, 1844. 


/ 

1. The pit -y of the Lord, To those thatfear his name, 

2. He knows we are but dust, Scat-tered with ev - ’ry breath; 

8. Our days are as the _ grass, Or like the morn-ing flow’r; 

4, But thy com-pas - sions, Lord, To end - less years en - dure; 
Ps Hh | 


an 


Jeeeerstees 


Se ee 


Is such as ten-der  par-ents feel; He knows our fee-ble frame. 
His an-ger, like a ris - ing wind, Can send us swift to death. 
If  onesharp blast sweep o’er the field, It with-ers in an hour. 


And chil-dren’s children ev -er find, Thy words of prom-ise sure. 
Isaac WATTS, 1719, 
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REFUGE. 7s. D. J. P. Horerook, 1862. 
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~~ . . 
near - er waters roll, While the tempest still is high ! Hide me, O my Savior, hide, 


\) 
3 
ousted Lg 


SS 2 i 
Till the storm of life is past ; Safe into the haven guide, O receive n'y soul at last. 
le. 


r : 
(682) 13 Thou, O Christ, art all I want; 
340 The Only Besuge, More than all in thee I find ; : 
JEsus, Lover of my soul, Raise the fallen, cheer the faint, 
Beene | eae oa 
: STO, . ust and holy is thy name 
Ey hile the tempest still is high! Lam all unrighteousness : 
ide me, O my Savior, hide, False and full of sin Iam, 


Till the storm of life is past; 
Safe into the haven guide, 


Be ee 4 Plenteous grace with thee is found, 
2 Other refuge have I none; Grace to cover all my sin: 

Hangs my helpless soul on thee: | Let the healing streams abound: 
Leave, O leave me not alone, Make and keep me pure within. 


Thou art full of truth and grace. 


Still support and comfort me: Thou of life the fountain art, 
All my trust on thee is stayed, Freely let me take of thee: 
All my help from thee I bring ; Spring thou up within my heart, 
Cover my defenseless head Rise to all eternity. 
With the shadow of thy wing! CHARLES WESLEY, 1740, 
MARTYN. 7s. D. SIMEON BuTLeR Marsn, 1834, 


{ Hide me, 0 my Sav-ior, hide, 
i Till the storm of life is past ; 
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34i eEeST: TawG-%, 
a ce ; 


J. E. Gou.p, 
| 


| 
: : : ne 
1. Je-sus, Savior, pilot me, Over life’s tempestuous sea ; Unknown waves before i 
2, As a mother stills her child, Thou canst hush the ocean wild ; Boist rus waves obey thy 
3. When at last I near the shore, And the fearful breakers roar ‘Twixt me and the peaceful 
oO 


+ & & 


roll, Hiding rock and treach’rous shoal ; Chart and compass come from thee : Jesus, Savior, pilot me. 
will, When thou sayst to them “Be still!” Wondrous Sov'reign of the sea, Jesus, Savior, pilot me. 
rest, Then, while leaning on thy breast, May I hear thee say to me, “Fear not, | will pilot thee!’ 


| — Rev. Epwarp Hopper. 
oo 


34 Qik CETON: 4 W. B. BRADBURY. 
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1. Sav - ior! teach me, day by day, Love’s sweet les-son to o - bey; 
2. With a child-like heart of love, At thy bid-ding may I move; 
3. Teach me all thy steps to trace,Strong to fol-low in thy grace; 
4. Love in lov - ing finds ey ploy—In o - be-dience all her joy; 


Sweet-er les- son can not be, Lov-ing him who first loved me. 
Prompt to serve and fol -low thee, Lov-ing him who first loved me. 


Learn-ing how to love from thee, Lov-ing him who first loved me. 


Ev - er new that joy will be, lLov-ing him who first loved me. 
: Miss JANE E, LEESON, 1842, 


sae pte 
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343 Contentment.—Phil. 4: 11. ei 
O LorD, how full of sweet content 

Our years of pilgrimage are spent! 
Where’er we dwell, we dwell with thee, 
In heaven, in earth, or on the sea. 


2 To us remains nor place nor time; 
Our country is in every clime: 

We can be calm and free from care 
On any shore, since God is there. 

8 While place we seek, or place we shun, 
The soul finds happiness in none; 
But with our God to guide our way, 
'Tis equal joy to go or stay. 

4 Could we be cast where thou art not, 
That were indeed a dreadful lot; 

But regions none remote we call, 
Secure of finding God in all. 


Map Guyon, 
NEWCOMER. L. M. 
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THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 
WitiraM B, Brapsory, 1837. 


0 
344 Completeness.—Col. 2 : 10. hen 
COMPLETE in thee! no work of mine 
May take, dear Lord, the place of thine; 
Thy blood has pardon bought for me, 
And I am now complete in thee. 


2 Complete in thee—no more shall sin 
Thy grace has conquered, reign within; 
Thy voice will bid the tempter flee, 
And I shall stand complete in thee. 


3 Complete in thee—each want supplied, 

And no good thing to me denied, 

Since thou my portion, Lord, wilt be, 

I ask no more—complete in ‘thee. 

4 Dear Savior! when, before thy bar 

All tribes and tongues assembled are, 

Among thy chosen may I be 

At thy right hand—complete an 
RW. 


E, S, Lorenz. 


Com-plete in thee! no work of mine May take,dear Lord; the place of thine; 
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FELIx MENDELSSOHN BARTHOLDY. 
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In rahe © love a-bid-ing, No change my heart shall fear; And safe issuch con- 
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{ "Ha: 
fid - ing, For nothing changes here, The 
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(696) 


845 Safe in Jesus. 


ty heavenly love abiding, 
No change my heart shall fear, 
_ And safe is such confiding, 
For nothing changes here; 
The storm may roar without me, 
My heart may low be laid, 
- But God is round about me,— 
And can I be dismayed ? 


2 Wherever he may guide me, 
No want shall turn me back; 
My Shepherd is beside me, 
And nothing can I lack ; 
His wisdom ever waketh, 
His sight is never dim, 
He knows the way he taketh, 
And I will walk with him. 


8 Green pastures are before me, 
Which yet I have not seen; 

Bright skies will soon be o’er me, 
Where darkest clouds have been ; 


low be laid, But God is round about me—And can I be 


—| 


dismayed? 
can . . I bedismayed? 


My hope I can not measure, 
My path to lifeisfree; . 
My Savior has my treasure, 
And he will walk with me, 
Anna LETITIA WARING, 1850, 
846 Lighi after Darkness. 
SOMETIMES a light surprises 
The Christian while he. sings: 
It is the Lord who rises 
With healing on his wings; 
When comforts are declining, 
He grants the soul again 


A season of clear shining, 
To cheer it after rain. 


2 In holy contemplation, 
We sweetly then pursue 

The theme of God’s salvation, 
And find it ever new: 

Set free from present sorrow, 
We cheerfully can say, 

Let the unknown to-morrow 


Bring with it what it may: 
Wm. Cowper, 
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347 SHOWERS OF BLESSINGS. P.M. James McGRaNAHAX. 


1. “There shall be showers of bless-ing;” This is the prom-ise of love; 
1 2. “Thereshall be showers of bless-ing;”—Pre-cious re-viv-ing a- gain; 
8. “There shall be showers of bless-ing;” Sendthem up-on us, O Lord! 
4, “There shall be showers of bless-ing;” ai that to-day they might fall, 
le 
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There shall be sea-sons re-fresh-ing, Sent fromthe Sav-ior a - bove. 
O - -ver the hillsand the val-leys, Soundof a-bundance of rain, 
Grant to us now a_ re-fresh-ing, Come,andnowhon-or thy Word. 


Now as to Godwe’re con-fess-ing, Now as on Je-sus we call! 
D. W. Wuitttez. 


‘aed (q posQ ‘MVAYAVENOW GENYES 2, ZHyId 


Showers, showers of bless-ing, Show-ers of bless- ing 


Med by permission of BiaLovy & Mate cmmeed ot copyright. 
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348 cg? ™ SING OF HIS MIGHTY LOVE, iis. 
al 


Wi iraM B. Brapsury. 


1. Oh, bliss of the pur-i-fied! bliss of the free! I plunge in the crimson tide 

2. Oh, bliss of the pur-i-fied! Je-susis mine! No long - er in dread condem- 

3. Oh, bliss of the pur-i-fied! biiss of the pure! No wound hath thesoul that his 

4, Oh, Je-sus,the cru-ci-fied! thee will I sing! My bless - ed Redeem-er! my 
ee : 


o-pened for me! O’er sin and un-cleanness ex-ult-ing I stand, And 
na-tion I pine: in conscioussal-va-tion I sing of his grace, Who 


blood can not cure; No _ sorrow-bowed head but may sweetly find rest; No 
God and my King; My soul,filled with rapture,shallshout o’erthe grave, And 
a B-. if 
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a 
point to the print of the nails in his hand. 
lift- eth up- on methesmilesof his face. Oh, sing of his mighty love, 
tears but may drythemon Je - sus’ breast. 


tri- umph in death in the might-y to save. 
Rev. F, Bortome. 


> a ee eae ee 


Sing of his mighty love, Sing of his mighty love, might-y to save. 
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349 AS PANTS THE HART. C.M. 
(660) J. R. Sweney. 


| Ist time. | 2d time. | 


: = oes 
T = o— 3 
| v we . 
1. As pants the hart for cooling streams, When heated in the chase, )_. 
So pants my soul, O Lord, for the, And (Omit) . . . \ thy refreshing grace. 


2. For thee, my God, the living God, My thirsty soul doth pine ; ) 
Oh, when shall I behold thy face, Thou (Omit) . . .) Ma-jes-ty di-vine? 


7 VUES 
As pants the hart . . . for cool-ing streams, . . So pants my 
As pants the hart for cooling streams, 


aojsaymzed fq poo “sanmag “y mBor fq ‘gigi ‘yu2tsfdor 


rthee; . . Aspantsthehart . . fer cooling 
C Lord, for thee ; As pants the hart 


eS SS 
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streams, . . . So pantsmy soul, . . . .O Lord, for thee. 

for cool-ing streams, So pants my soul, 

& 
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8 I sigh to think of happier days, 4 Why restless, why cast down, my soul? 


When thou, O Lord, wast nigh, Trust God, and thou shalt sing 
When ev’ry heart was tuned to praise, | His praise again, and find him still 
And none more blest than I. Thy health’s eternal spring. 


Henry F. Lyre, 1834. 
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. 350 HIDE THOU ME. P.M. 


Sopyright, 1880. by Bictow & Mary. Used by per. , 


Rev. Ropert Lowry, 
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1. In thy cleft, O Rock 


| 
of A - ges, Hide thou me; 


2. From the snare of sin - ful pleas - ure Hide thou me; 


3. In the lone - ix night 


of sor - row, Hide thou me; 


| = 
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351 Godly Sincerity. Eph. 5: 8. Soe 
WALK in the light! so shalt thou know 
That fellowship of love, 
His Spirit only can bestow, 
Who reigns in light above. 
2 Walk in the light! and thou shalt find 
Thy heart made truly his, f 
Who dwells in cloudless light enshrined, 
In whom no darkness is. 


¢ S& - 
When the fit - ful tem-pest ra - ges, Hide thou me} Where no 
Thou, my soul’s e - ter - nal treas-ure, Hide thou me; When the 
Till in glo - ry dawns the mor-row, Hide thou me; In 


~o 
mor - tal arm can sey - er From my heart thy love for- ev - er, 
world its pow’ is wield-ing, And my heart is al - most yield-ing, 
sight of Jor-dan’s bil- low, Let thy bo-som be i 


4 


the 


my pil - low, 


in thee. 


Fanny J. Crossy. 


8 Walk in the light! and ev’n the tomb 
No fearful shade shall wear; 

Glory shall chase away its gloom, 
For Christ hath conquered there. 


4 Walk in the light! and thou shalt see 
Thy path, though thorny, bright, 
For od by eenee shall dwell in thee, 

And God himself is light. 


BERNARD BARTON, 


186 THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 


352 THE CHILD OF A KING. Jno. A. Sumner. Arr. 


| v 
1. My Father is rich in hous - es and lands, He hold-eth the wealth of the 
2. My Father’s own Son, the Sav-ior so fair, Once wandered on earth human 
8. I once was an out-cast strang-er on earth, A sin - ner by choice and an 
4, Atent or a cot-tage, why shouldI care? They’re building a nalace for 


world in hishands! Of ru - bies and diamonds, of sil--ver and gold, His 
sor - row toshare: But now he isreign-ing for-ev-er on high, He'll 
“a - lien” by birth! But D’ve been “ adopted,” my name’s written down: An 
me  o - ver there! Tho’ exiled from home, yet my glad heart can sing: All 
- ++ eo + 2+ 6'#+e 2° 


Ss. 


é N 7~  CHORU 


cof - fers are full, he has rich-es_ untold. 

give us ahome in thesweetby andby. I’mthechildof a King, The 
heir to aman-sion, arobe and acrown. 

glo- ry toGod,I’m the child of a King. 


Hattig E, Bueiyt. Arr, 


child of a King, With Je-sus, my Sav-ior, I’m the child of a King. 
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353 THOU THINKEST, LORD, OF ME. 8s &6s. E. S, Lorenz, 


4 
1. A-midthe tri-als which I meet, A - mid the thorns that pierce my feet, 
2. The cares of life come thronging fast, Up-on my soul their shad - ow cast; 
3. Let shadows come, let shadows go, Let life be bright or dark with woe, 
i] 


One thoughtre-mains su- preme-ly sweet, Thou thinkest, Lord, of me! 
Their gloom reminds my heart at last, Thou thinkest, Lord,of me! 


I am con-tent, for this I know, Thou thinkest, Lord,of me! 
E, S. Lorenz, 


Copyright, 1895, by B. 8. Loneia, 
G 
| 


D.S. What need I fear when thow art near, And think-est, Lord, of ‘me. 


CHORUS. D.8, 


8354 Pee fe ie. (633) _|3 When I haveerred and gone astray, 
O THOU, the Saute eg Friend mae ee ane ales enn ee 
Who loving lov’st them to the end, A igen Still ig Rrra rays 
On this alone my hopes depend ba ae : 

- That thou wilt plead for me. 4 When Satan, by my sins made bold, 


; i Strives from thy cross to loose my hold, 
Cxorus.—|: O Savior, plead for me (for me),:||/ Then with thy pitying arms enfold, 
On this alone my hopes depend And plead, oh, plead for me! 


That thou wilt plead for me. 
f ey 5 And when my dying hour draws near, 
2 When weary in the Christian race, | Darkened with anguish, guilt and feas, 
Far off appears my resting place, Then to my fainting sight appear, 
And, fainting, I mistrust thy grace, Pleading in heaven for me. 
‘Then, Savior, plead for me. CHARLOTTE ELLiorT. 
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I can not al - ways trace the way Wherethou,Al-might-y One, 


raat 


dost moves 
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But I can al- ways, al- wayssay That 


——P- 
852) 
5 Heb. 12: 6. : 356 Psalm 46. “_ 
I cAN not always trace the way Gop is the refuge of his saints, 
Where thou, Almighty One, dost move;} _ When storms of sharp distress invade 
But I can always, always say, Ere we can offer our complaints, 


That God is love, that God is love. Behold him present with his aid. 
2 When fear her chilling mantle flings | 2 Let mountains from their seats be hurled 


O’er earth, my soul to heaven above, Down to the deep, and buried tbere 
As to her native home, upsprings, Convulsions shake the solid world ;— 
For God is love, for God is love. Our faith shall never yield to fear. 


8 When mystery clouds my darkened path, | 3 There is a stream, whose gentle flow 
Tl check my dread, my doubts reprove;{| | Supplies the city of our God; 

In this my soul sweet comfort hath, | Life, love, and joy still gliding through 
That God is love, that God is love. And watering our divine abode :— 


4 Yes, God is love ;—a thought like this, | 4 That sacred stream,thy holy wora— 


Can every gloomy thougtit remove, That all our raging fear controls: 
And turn all tears, all woes, to bliss, | Sweet peace thy promises afford, 
For God is love, for God is love. And give new strength to fainting souls 
ANON, Isaac WATTS, 1710, 


WARD, L. M. Scorcn, Arr. by LowELt Mason, 1830, 


easz 


— 
God is the Ref-uge of his saints When storms of sharp dis-tress in - vade; 


nant 
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Ee . .M. 
S57 bing ae a =n L. O. Emerson, 7847-0 
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ane : é — 3 : 

1, Faith is a liv - ing pow’rfrom heav’n Which grasps the prom-ise God has giv’n; 
2. Faith finds in Christ whate’erwe need To save and strengthen, suide and feed; 
3. Faith to the conscience whispers peace, And bids the mourner’s sigh-ing cease ; 
4, Such faithinus, O God, im-plant, And to our prayersthy fa-vor grant; 

2B a a = *- Dp fF oN 
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— 
Se - cure-ly fixed on Christ a-lone, A trust that can not be o’erthrown. 
Strong in his grace, it joys to share Hiscross,in hope his crown to wear, 
By faith thechildren’sright we claim, Andcallup-on our Father’s name, 


In Je-sus Christ,thy sav-ing Son, Who is our fount of health a - lone. 
ANON,, 153K. 


"tat I 
1. My God, my Fa-ther,while I stray Far from my home, in 
2. If thou should’stcall me to re - sign What most I _ prize— it 
3.If but my faint-ing heart be blest With thy sweet Spir - it 
4. Re-new my willfromday to day; Blend it with thine, and 
5. Then,when on earth ut breatheno more ‘The pray’r, oft mixed with 


i 
life’s roagh way, Oh,teach me from my heart to say, ‘Thy will be done!” 
ne’er wasmine—I _ on- ly yield thee what was thine—“Thy will be done!” 
for its guest, My God! to thee I leave the rest—“ Thy will be done!” 
take a-way All thatnowmakesit hard to say, “Thy will be done!” 
tears be-fore, I’ll sing up-on a hap- piershore, “Thy will be done!” 


CHARLOTTE ELLIOTT, 1834. 
! 
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LISBON. S. M. 


THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 


DaniEL READ, 1785. 


are Christ’s, Is earth-ly shame 


or loss? 


Bright shall the crown of 


Saas = 


glo-ry be, When we have borne the cross. 


359 — ick 
The Cross and Crown. 

OH! what, if we are Christ’s, 
Is earthly shame or loss? 

Bright shall the crown of glory be, 
When we have borne the cross. 

2 Keen was the trial once, 
Bitter the cup of woe, 

When martyred saints, baptized in blood, 
Christ’s sufferings shared below. 

3 Bright is their glory now, 
Boundless their joy above, 

Where, on the bosom of their God, 
They rest in perfect love. 


4 Lord! may that grace be ours, 
Like them, in faith, to bear 
All that of sorrow, grief, or pain 
May be our portion here. 
Henry W. Baker, 1852, 


360 God our Shepherd. Ps. 28, 


THe Lord my Shepherd is; 
I shall be well supplied : 
Since he is mine, and I am his, 
What can I want beside? 


2 He leads me to the place 
Where heavenly pasture grows, 
Where living waters gently pass, 
And full salvation flows. 
3 Ife’er I go astray, 
He doth my soul reclaim, 
And guides me, in his own right way, 
For his most holy name. 


(859) 


4 While he affords his aid, 
I can not yield to fear; 

Tho’ I should walk thro’ death’s dark shade, 
My Shepherd’s with me there. 


saac WaTTS, 1719. 
861 Psalm 87 : 3-7. 
Heke I can firmly rest; 
I dare to boast of this, ; 
That God, the highest and the bes 
My Friend and Father is. 


2 Naught have I of my own, 
Naught in the life I lead; 

What Christ hath given, that alone 
I dare in faith to plead. 


8 I rest upon the ground 
Of Jesus and his blood ; 

It is through him that I have founda 
My soul’s eternal good. 


4 At cost of all I have, 
At cost of life and limb, 

I cling to God who yet shall save; 
I will not turn from him. 

5 His Spirit in me dwells, 
O’er all my mind he reigns; 

My care and sadness he dispels, 
And soothes away my pains. 


6 He prospers day by day 
His work within my heart, 

Till I have strength and faith to say, 
Thou, God, my Father art! 


PauL GERHARDT, 1650. 
Tr. by Miss C, WiInKwortTH, 1855. . 


(745) 
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362 7 ECU ee 75 os Ae. : 5. P. HoLproox, 


/ 1. Guide me, oh, thou great Je-ho-vah, Pilgrim thro’ this bar-ren land; 
2. O - pen now thy crys-tal fountain, Whence the healing streams do flow, 
3. WhenI tread the verge of Jor-dan, Bid my anxious fears sub-side; 
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I am weak, butthouart mighty; Hold me with thy powerful hand; 
Let the fier - y, cloudy pil-lar, Lead me all my jour-ney thro’; 
Foe to death and hell’s destruction, Land me safe on Canaan’s side; 


er £ + e A . 
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Strong de - liv-’rer, Strong de-liv - ’rer, Be thou still my strength and shield. 


Songs of prais-es, Songs of prais-es, I will ev - ergive to thee. 
__ WILliam WILLIAMS, 1774 


cat a 


(860) |3 What, though thou rulest not? _ 
363 Hope Thow in God. Yet heaven, and earth, and hell 
a to ee te ips ra F ee nae on ae throne, 
ope, and be undismayed ; And ruleth a ings well. 
“God shall Itt up thy head.” | 4 Leave to his sovereign sway 
wat To choose, and to command; _ 
# Through waves, and émads an sora), shalt thou wondering own, bis wap 
Wait thou ‘his time; er shall this night| HOw Wise, Row oro ae 66. 


Soon end *a fo¥ous “i y. Tr. Joun Westey, 1739. 
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PETERBOROUGH. C. M. 


3 6 4 Unwavering Faith. 


Ox! for a faith that will not shrink, 
Though pressed by every foe; 

That will not tremble on the brink 
Of any earthly woe !— 


2 That will not murmur nor complain, 
Beneath the chastening rod, 

But, in the hour of grief or pain, 
Will lean upon its God ;— 


8 A faith, that shines more bright and clear 
When tempests rage without; 

That, when in danger, knows no fear, 
In darkness, feels no doubt;— 


4 A faith, that keeps the narrow way 
‘Till life’s last hour is fled, 

And, with a pure and heavenly ray, 
Lights up a dying bed! 


Ac-cept-ed at 


(713) 15 Lord ! give us such a faith as this; 


— 
thy throne of grace, Let this 


THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 


RarpH Harrison, 1786. 


And then, whate’er may come, 
We'll taste, ev’n here, the hallowed bliss 
Of an eternal home. 
WILiiAM H. Batuurst, 1831. 
3 6 5 Resignation. (841) 
FATHER! whate’er of earthly bliss 
Thy sovereign hand denies, 
Accepted at thy throne of grace, 
Let this petition rise :— 
2 ‘Give me a calm, a thankful heart, 
From every murmur free; 
The blessings of thy grace impart, 
And let me live to thee. 
3 ‘ Letthe sweet hope that thou art mine 
My path of life attend; 
Thy presence through my journey shine, 
And bless its happy end.” 


ANNE STEELE, 1760, 


LoweLL Mason, 1836. 


pe- ti _- tion rise:— 
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Oopyrigur, s8rs, by IS. S. LORD. 
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866 HORTON. 7s. 
(861) S.AVIER SCHNYDEX VON WARTENSEE, 1786. 
Ja; en leer] eres ad 
2p pa ana Eo a, S11 = a 
—= <—s [Z—se-F = 4 
Bed a ° | { | Ci ot if 


1. Cast thy bur-den on the Lord, On-ly lean up-on his word; 

2. He sus-tainstheeby hishand, He en-a = blesthee to stand; 

3. Heaven and earth may pass a-way, -God’s free grace shall not de - cay; 

4. Je - sus! Guardian of thy flock, Be thy-self our con-stant Rock; 
~~ 
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Thou wilt soon havesausetobless His e-ter - na fe. ful - ness. 
Those whom Je - sus once hath loved, From his grace are nev - er moved. 
He hath prom- ised to ful-fill - All thepleas-ure of his will. 


Make us, by thy powerful hand, Strong as Zi - on’s mount-ain stand. 


Row anv Hii, 1783, 
| | 


te ad 
=. ai <a e 
ras cay waa 5 ai mm -eo——_+ Te 8 - a 
ay KC pt oe pia ae ee H—H 
i aan 
i Sa aE esl i | G2 ej Pf a 
a 


867 THE LORD WILL PROVIDE, P.M. E. S. Lorenz, 


tt may not be thy way, And yet in his own way, The Lord will provide. 

It may not be thy time, And yet in his owntime, The Lord will provide. 

No word he hath spoken, Was ey-er yet brok-en, The Lord will provide. 

With shoutings victorious, We’ll join in the cho-rus, eS ee val ove 
5 RS. - 4A. . COOK, 
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CONSOLATION. its. W.H. Lantuurn, 1874, 


Oh, eyes that are wea-ry, and hearts 


—< 


The light of his coun - te-nance shin-eth so bright, That here, as in heav - en, there need be no night. 


3868 [FIRST VERSE INSERTED IN MUSIC J 
Heb. 12: 2. (866) 
2 While looking to Jesus, my heart can not fear; 
I tremble no more when | see Jesus near ; 
I know that his presence my safeguard will be, 
For, ‘‘Why are you troubled ?”’ he saith unto me. 


3 Still looking to Jesus, oh, may I be found, 

When Jordan’s dark waters encompass me round 
They bear me away in his presence to be 

I see him still nearer whom always I see. 

4 Then, then shall I know the full beauty and grace 
Of J esus, my Lord, when I stand face to face; 

Shall know how his love went before me each day, 
And wonder that ever my eyes turned away. 


pee SDESE HYMN. 11s. , Marc ANTOINE PoRTOGALLO. 


How firm a foun-da-tion, ye saints of the Lond Is laid for your faita in hie 
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Je - sus for ref-uge have fled, You who unto Je-sus for ref - uge have fea 
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faith in his ex - cel-lentword! What more can he say than to 
+ as 2 | 
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| 
you he -has ‘said, You who un - to he - sus for ref - uge have fled? 
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869 [FIRST VERSE INSERTED IN MUSIC. ] (867) 


Precious Promises. 


2 In every condition—in sickness, in health, 

In poverty’s vale, or abounding in wealth, 

At home and abroad, on the land, on the sea— 

As your days may demand, so your succor shall be. 


8 Fear not; Iam with you: O be not dismayed: 

I, Iam your God, and will still give you aid; ait 

T’ll strengthen you, help you, and cause you to stand, \ 
. Upheld by my righteous, omnipotent hand. 


4 When through the ceee waters I cause you to go, 

. The rivers of sorrow shall not you o’erflow; f 
For I will be with you, your troubles to bless, 
And sanctify to you your deepest distress. 


6 When through fiery trials your pathway shall lie, . 
My grace, all-sufficient, shall be your supply; 

The flame shall not hurt you; I only design 

Your dross to consume, and your gold te refine. 


6 E’en down to old age all my people shall prove 

My sovereign, eternal, unchangeable love; 

And when hoary hairs shall their temples adorn, 
Like lambs they shall still in my bosom be borne. 


7 The soul that on Jesus hath leaned for repose, 
I will net, I can not desert to his foes; 
That sou!, though all belJ should endeavor to shake, 
I'll never, no never, no never forsake. 
Geo. KEITH, 178% 
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870 SAFE IN THE ARMS OF JESUS. P.M. ~ W. H. Doane, 


Geass 


1. Safe in the arms of I e - sus, Safe on his gen-tle breast, There by his love o’er- 

2. Safe in the armsof Je - sus, Safe from corrod-ing care, ‘Safe from the world’s temp- 

3. Je-sus, my heart’s dear ref - uge, Je- sus has died for me; Firm on the Rock of 
Vm 


Bicrins. : 
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Cuo.—Safe in the armsof Je - sus, Safe on his gen - ee breast, There by his love oer! 
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shad - ed, Sweet-ly my soul shall rest.- Hark! ’tis the voice of an - gels, 
ta - tions, Sin can not harm me there. Free from the blight of sor - row, 


A - ges Ev -er my trustshall be. Here let me wait with pa - tience, 
4 
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shad - ed, Sweet-ly my soul shall rest. 
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Borne in a song to me, O-ver the fields of glo-ry, O-ver the jasper Us 
Free from my doubts and fears; On-ly a few more tri-als, On-ly a few more tears! 
Wait till the night is o’er; Wait till I see the morning Break on the golden shore. 


Fanny J, ae 
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JEWETT. 6s. D. C, M. Von WEBER, 1820, 
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ity Je- in as thou wilt—0 ie thy will be mine! In- ; “y bc of love 1 would my all r - ie 
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3S7Tl HE LEADETH ME. L. M. 


Wm, B. BRapBurRy. 


3. Lord, I would clasp thy hand in mine, Nor ev-er mur-mur or repine-—Con- 
4. And when my task on earth is done, When by thy grace, the vict’ry’s won, E’en 


—se8 oe Pe 


oo We ER, 3 
e’er | do, where’er I be, Still ’tis God’s hand that leadeth me. 


waters still, o'er troubled sea—Still ’tis his hand that leadeth me. He leadeth me! he 
tent, whatever lot I see, Since “tis my God that leadeth me. 
death’s cold wave I will not flee, Since God thro Jordan leadeth me. 


ge <> 


~@ ££ Rev. Jos. H. Gitmorg, 1861. 


st 


leadeth me! By his own hand he leadeth me; His faithful follower would be, For by his hand he leadeth ie. 


372 | Mark 14: 36. (864) 


My Jesus, as thou wilt— 

O may thy will be mine! 
Into thy hand of love 

I would my all resign ; 
Through sorrow, or through joy, 

Conduct me as thine own, 
And help me still to say, 

My Lord, thy will be done! 
2 My Jesus, as thou wilt— 

If needy here and poor, 
Give me thy people’s bread, 

Their portion rich and sure; 


The manna of thy word, 
Let my soul feed upon, 
And, if all else should fail, 
My Lord, thy will be done! 


3 My Jesus, as thou wilt: 
If among thorns I go, 
Still sometimes here and there 
Let a few roses blow. 
But thou, on earth, along 
The thorny path hast gone: 
Then lead me after thee; 
My Lord, thy will be done! 


BENJAMIN SCHMOLKE, 
Tr. by JANE BortTuwick, 1853. 
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373 TRUSTING IN THE PROMISE. P.M. 


E, S. Lorenz, 


1. I have found repose formy wea-ry soul, Tmsting in the promise of the Savior; 


3. Oh,the peace and joy of the life I live, Trusting in the promise of the Savior; 


| 
2. I willsing my song as the days go by, Trusting in tne promise’of the Savior; 


And a har-bor safe when the billows roll, Trusting in the promise of the Savior. 
And rejoice in hope,while I live or die, Trusting in the promise of the Savior. 
Oh, the strength and grace on - ly God can give, Trusting in the promise of the Savior. 
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I will fear no foe in the deadly strife,Trusting in the promise of the Savior; 
I cansmileatgrief ata a-bide in pain, Trusting in the promise of the Savior; 
Who-so-ev- er will may be saved to-day, Trusting in the promise of the Savior ; 


I willbear my lot in the toil of life, Trusting in the promise of the Savior. 

And the lossof all shall be highest gain, Trusting in the promise of the Savior. 

And be-gin to walk in the ho-ly way, Trusting in the promise of the Savior. 

N £ 2. Rey. H, B, HARTZLER. 
rad 
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Resting on his mighty arm for-ev-er, Ney-er from his loy-ing heart to sey - er, 
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I will rest by grace in his strong em-brace, Trusting in the promise of the Say-ior. 


iN 


Sa 


| 
1. Come, ye dis-con-so-late, wher-e’er ye lan-guish; Come to the 
2. Joy of the des-o-late, light of the stray-ing, Hope when all 
3. Here see thebread of life; see wa-ters flow-ing Forth from the 


Congregation. 
a ae 
=i — ¢ : 
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mer - cy -seat, fer - vent-ly kneel; Here bring your wound-ed hearts, . 
oth - ers die, fade - less and pure— Herespeaksthe Com-fort-er, — 


throne of God,bound-less in love; Come _ to wigs ae pre - pared, 


here tell your an-guish; Earth has no sor - row that heaven can not heal. 
in God’snamesay-ing, Earthhasno sor- row that heaven can not cure. 


come, ev - er know-ing LEarthhasno sor- row but heaven can re-move. 
- | Vs. 3,2, by THomas Moore, 1816; V. 3, by THos. HasTinGs. 
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3875 FOLLOW ON!I P.M. E Rogpert Lowry. ° 


1. Down in the val-ley with my Sav-ior I would go, Where the flowers are 
2. Downin the val-ley with my Sav-ior I would go, Where thestorms are 
3. Downin the val-ley, or up - on the mountain steep, Close be - side my 


bloom-ing and the sweet waters flow; Ev-’ry-where he leadsme I would 
sweep-ing and the dark waters flow; With hishand to lead me I will 
Sav - ior would my soul ev-er keep;He will lead me safe-ly, in the 
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fol-low, fol-low on, Walking in his foot-steps till the crown be won. 
ney-er, nev-er fear, Dangers cannotfrightme if my Lord is near. 
path that he has trod, Up to where they gather on the hi of God. 


° W. O, CusHING. 


Follow! follow! I would follow Jesus! Anywhere, everywhere, I would follow on! 


—s 
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FOLLOW ON! Concluded. 


376 TRUSTING JESUS. 7s. Ira D. Sankey. 


1. Simp - ly trust-ing ev -’ry day, Trusting thro’ a stormy way ; E-ven when my 
2. Bright-ly doth hisSpir - it shine Into this poor heart of mine; While he leads I 
3. Sing -ing if my way is clear; Praying ifthe pathisdvear; If in danger, 
4, Trusting him while life shall last, Trusting him till earth is past; Till within the 


CHorvs, 
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faith issmall, Trusting Je-sus, that is all. 
can not fall, Trusting Je-sus, that is all. Trusting as the moments fly, 
for him call; Trusting Je-sus, that is all. 


jas - per wall, Trusting Je-sus, that is all. 
E. P. STITEs, 


Copyright, 1876, by Bictow & Matn. Used by pee. 
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377 A SHELTER IN THE TIME OF STORM. L. M. 
Ira D, SANKEY. 
‘a 
J f 


1F The Lord’s our Rock, in him we hide, A shel-ter in the time of storm; 
2. A shade by day, de-fense by night, A shel-ter in the time of storm; 
8. The rag-ingstormsmayroundus beat, A shel-ter in the time of storm; 
4.0 Rock di-vine, O Ref - uge dear, A shel-ter in the time of storm; 
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Se - cure what-evy- er ill be- tide, A shel-ter in the time of storm. 
No fears a-larm, no foes af- fright, A shel-ter in the time of storm. 
We'll nev - er leave oursafe re-treat, A shel-ter in the time of storm. 


Be thou our help-er, ey - er near, A shel-ter in the time of storm, 
a: ANON, ARRANGED, 
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378 UNDER HIS WINGS. 8s. 


From “Gospex Pratss Booz,” by permission of author. 


Copyright, 1872, by Ass. Hult, 
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Asa Hott, 1872. 


- In God I havefound a re-treat, WhereI can se-cure-ly a- bide; 
2. I dread not the ter-ror by night, No ar-row canharm me by day; 
3. The pes- ti-lence walk-ing a- bout, When darkness has set-tled a-broad, 
4. The wast-ing de-struc-tion at noon No fear-ful fore-bod - ing can bring; 
5. A thousand may fall at my side, And ten thousand at my righthand; . 


No ref-uge nor rest so complete; Andhere I in-tend to re - side. 
His shad-ow has cov-ered me quite, My fears he has driv-en a - way. 
Can ney -er com-pel me to doubt The presence and pow-er of God. 
With Je-sus my soul doth commune, His per-fect sal - va-tion I _ sing. 


A -bove me his wings arespread wide,Beneath them in safe-ty I stand. 
Jans NICHOLSON, 


a. 
- - + - +— 


> S ‘lth th ctl ocean = a SSSsases| 
22S ee ee ee 


CHORUS. 
e 


Oh, what com-fort it brings, As my soul sweet - ly sings, 


I am safe from all dan- ger While un- der his wings. 
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S79 wHEKNOWSITALL. 8 & 4s. E. S, Lorenz. 


1. He knows the bit - ter, wea-ry way, The end - less striv- ing 
2. He knows how hard the fight has been, The clouds that come our 
3. He knows, when, faint and worn, we sink, How deep the pain, how 
4. He knows! oh, tho’t so full of bliss! For though on earth our 


- 


5 O- 


day by day, The souls that aie. the souls that pray—He knows it all. 
lives between, The wounds the world has nev - er seen—He knows it ~ all. 
near the brink Of dark de-spair we pause and shrink—He knows it _ all. 
joys we miss, We still can bear it, feel - ing this—He knows it all. 
UNKNOWN, 


wareey ‘8m 4G ‘east WuIThdoo 


O souls 


that weep, O 


<a Saris 


Riemer ~, 


AFFLICTION. 205 


380. CAST THY BURDEN ON THE LORD. - Wm, B, Brappyxy, 
(SENTENCE). ; 


Cast thy burden on the Lord, Cast thy burden on the 
Cast thy burdenon the Lord, 


oe eee — en 


Lord, Cast thy burden on the Lord, And he will sustain. thee, and strengthey chee, and 
| 


~~ 
com - fort if He will sus-tain thee, he will com-fort thee: 


2 Sn es, See a Se ee 7 eee 0 
SD rn el Fe F 
6 EE SI aaa 
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881 LUX BENIGNA. 10s & 4s. : 


ZN 
E ee a : Sere ESR S 
Glas 3 oe _g—o— = o— 5 


7 : te, = peerink a 
1. Lead, kind-ly Light, a - mid th’ en-cir-cling gloom, Leadthou me on; Thenightis 
2. I was not ev-erthus,nor prayed that thou Shouldstlead me on; — I loved to 


y 
dark,and I am far from home,Lead thou me on; Keep thou my feet; I 
choose andsee my path, butnow Lead thou meon; I loved the gar-ish 
fen, o’ereragand torrent, till The night is gone; And with the morn those 


st 


a - ces smile Which I haveloved longsince,andlost a - while. 
CarDINAL J. H. BE ee 


on: vw 
How ten - der is thy hand, Oh, thou be - lov - ed Lord! 
@& 9 ; | 


| 2 


vs os 6 ~s se a 
Af~ flic-tions come at thy command, Andleaveus at thy word. 


@uasot *9 “ag Aq “Og ‘sU3tAsdep 


eae Se Se oe we me eect gee 


Bs8o JOY COMETH IN THE MORNING. P. M. 
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Arrangement Copyright, 1887, by Ina D. SaNker. Used py per” 


ee ee —— eee eae nneencgeetetedseeee 
AN 

2 | 

ND 


1, Oh, wea-ry pilgrim, lift your head, For joy cometh in the morn-ing 

2. Ye ‘trembling ans, dismiss your fears, For joy cometh in the morn- ing: 

3. Let ev -’ry burdened soullook up, For joy cometh in the morn- ey 

4. Our God shall wipeall tearsa-way, For joy cometh in the morn-ing; 
2- 2 


pepe NE 
Sarasaee aS a 


Joy com-eth in themorn-ing, Joy com-eth in the morn - ing; 


Weeping may en- im 'S. a ee ma joy cae e, in the morn-ing. 


gprs Sy er POE 


883 ot ‘ _ (883) 3 A Father’s hand we felt, 

od’s Tenderness in our Grief. A Father’s heart we knew; 

How tender is thy hand, With tears of penitence we knelt, 
Oh, thou beloved Lord ! And found his word was true, 

Afflictions come at thy command, 
And leave us at thy word. 4 We told him all our grief, 

2 How gentle was the rod We thought of Jesus’ love; 
That chastened us for sin! A sense of pardon brought relief, 

How soon we found a smiling God, And bade our pains remove. 
Where deep distress had been! Tuomas HasTINGs 
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Tuomas HasTINGS, 1822, 


a 2D ie ee _L es 
ES ears 0 


CEO DE 7 EE YE) Ee 
Bas RSS 


a calm, 


There is 


(787) 


384 The Mercy-Seat. 


FROM every stormy wind that blows, 
From every swelling tide of woes, 
There is a‘calm, a sure retreat ;— 
?Tis found before the mercy-seat. 


2 There is a place, where Jesus sheds 
The oil of gladness on our heads,— 
A place, than ali besides, more sweet; 
It is the blood-bought mercy-seat. 


3 There is a spot where spirits blend, 
Where friend holds fellowship with friend ; 
Though sundered far, by faith they meet 
Around one common mercy-seat. 


4 There, there, on eagle’s wings we soar, 
And time, and sense seem all no more; 
And heaven comes down our souls to greet, 
And glory crowns the merey-seat ! 


5 Oh! may my ,hand forget her skill, 
My tongue be silent, cold, and still, 
This bounding heart forget to beat, 
If I forget the mercy-seat ! 


UGH STOWELL, 1827. 
. 385 Design of Prayer. 


PRAYER is appointed to convey 
The blessings God designs to give: 
Long as they live should Christians pray ; 
They learn to pray when first they live, 
2 If pain afflict, or wrongs oppress; 
If cares distract, or fears dismay ; 
If guilt deject ; if sin distress ; 
In every case, still watch and pray. 


(796) 


a sure re-treat ; 


’T is found be - fore the mer - cy seat. 
2 - 6 


3 ’Tis prayer supports the soul that’s weak : 
Tho’ thought be broken, language lame, 
Pray, if thou canst or canst not speak; 

But pray with faith in Jesus’ name. 


4 Depend on him; thou canst not fail; 
Make all thy wants and wishes known; 

Fear not; his merits must prevail: 
Ask but in faith, it shall be done. 


JoszpH Hart. JD. 1768. 
386 


Psalm 104 : 34. (794) 
My God, is any hour so sweet, 
From blush of morn to evening star, 
As that which calls me to thy feet, 
The calm and holy hour of prayer? 


2 Blest is the tranquil break of morn, 
And blest the hush of solemn eve, 
When on the wings of prayer up-borne, 
This fair, but transient, world I leavé, 


3 Then is my strength by thee renewed ; 
Then are my sins by thee forgiven ; 

Then dost thou cheer my solitude, 
With clear and beauteous hopes of heaven, 


4 No words can tell what sweet relief, 
There for my every want I find ; 
What strength for warfare, balm for grief, 

What deep and cheerful peace of mind. 


5 Lord, till I reach the blissful shore, 
No privilege so dear shall be, 

As thus my.inmost soul to pour 
In faithful filial prayer to thee! 


CHARLOTTE ELLIOTT, 1854. 


Used by Permission cf Biciow & Mar, owners of copyright. 
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387 cx) SWEET HOUR OF PRAYER. L.M. 


D. 
WitiraM B, BRapsury, 1859. 


Uv 
1. Sweet hour of prayer ! sweet hour of prayer! That calls me from a world of care, 
2. Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of prayer! Thy wings shall my pe - ti-tion bear 
3. Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of prayer! May I thy con-so - la-tion share, 
fe 


al 


ne bids me at my Father’s throne Make all my wants and wishes known: 
To him whose truth and faithfulness En-gage the wait-ing soul to bless. 
Till, from Mount Pisgah’s lofty height, 1 view my home and take my flight: 


BS “Sprites 


In sea-sons of dis-tress and grief, My soul has oft-en eadndije ot re- lief 
And since He bids me seek his face, Believe his word, and trust his grace, 
This robe of flesh i drop; and rise To seize the ev - i ae ~ing prizes 


=a aaa a—g SE 


Y 
And oft es-caped the tempter’ssnare, By thy re-turn, sweet hour of braver! 
I’ll cast on him my ey-’ry care And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer! 
’ And shout, while passing thro’ the gee Farewell, farewell, sweet hour of prayer! 


Rev. W. W. Hert ge 


ria a eery 
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Witi1aM B, Brapsury, 1840 


rae 
¢ Al 
——y— 6 
oS 


I love to steal 


a while a-way From ey -’ry cumb-ring care, 


And spend the hours of 
: o 


388 Secret Prayer. 


I LovE to steal awhile away 
From ev’ry cumb’ring care, 

And spend the hours of setting day 
In humble, grateful prayer. 


2 I love in solitude to shed 
The penitential tear, 

And all his promises to plead, 
Where none but God can hear. 


3 T love to think on mercies past, 
And future good implore, 

And all my cares and sorrows cast 
On nim whom I adore. 


4 I love by faith to take a view 
Of brighter scenes in heaven ; 

The prospect doth my strength renew, 
While here by tempests driven. 


5 Thus, when life’s toilsome day is o’er, 
May its departing ray 

Be calm as this impressive hour, 
And lead to endless day ! 


Mrs, Puase H. Brown, 1825, 


889 Graces Sought in Prayer. (786) 
Lorp! teach us how to pray aright, 
With reverence and with fear; 
Though dust and ashes in thy sight, 

We may, we must draw near. 


2 God of all grace, we come to thee, 
With broken, covtrite hearts. 


set - ting day 


In hum- ble, grate - ful prayer. 


Give, what thine eye delights to see, 
Truth in the inward parts: 


3 Patience, to watch, and wait, and weep, 
Though mercy long delay ; 

Courage, our fainting souls to keep, 
And trust thee though thou slay. 


4 Give these, and then—thy will be done~ 
Thus strengthened with all might, 
We by thy Spirit and thy Son, 
Shall pray, and pray aright. 
James MonTGOMERY, 1819. 
890 Mark 13: 38. (784) 
THE Savior bids thee watch and pray 
Through life’s momentous hour; ~ 
And grants the Spirit’s quickening ray 
To those who seek his power. 


2 The Savior bids thee. watch and pray, 
Maintain a warrior’s strife; 

Oh, Christian! hear his voice to-day: 
Obedience is thy life. 


3 The Savior bids thee watch and pray, 
For soon the hour will come 

That calls thee from the earth away 
To thy eternal home. 


4 The Savior bids thee watch and pray, 

Oh, hearken to his voice, 
And tollow where he leads the way, 
| To heaveun’s eternal joys. 
. T. Hastines, 


PRAYER, ; 23 
DEVIZES, C. M. IsRAEL TUCKER, 1800, 
—~ 


is . 4 i, ° 5 
Prayer is the soul’s sin- cere de- sire, Uttered or un - ex-pressed; The motion 
al yee ae 


Lule got, 


3891 (781) 15 Oh,Thou, by whom we come to God,— 

: Cm ‘ The Life, the Truth, the Way ! 

PRAYER is the soul’s sincere desire, |The path of prayer thyself hast trod; 
Uttered or unexpressed ; Lord ! teach us how to pray. 


The motion ofa hidden fire, James MontTGomeEry, 1819. 
That trembles in the Brean 3892 A Tneobagt Cee ears) 

2 Prayer is the burden of a sigh, A THRONE of grace ! then let us go 
The falling of a tear, And offer up our prayer ; 

The upward glancing ofaneye, _ | A gracious God will mercy show 
When none but God is near. To all that worship there. 

3 Prayer is the simplest form of speech, | 2 A throne of grace! oh, at that throne 
That infant lips can try; Our knees have often bent, 

Prayer, the sublimest strains that reach | And God has showered his blessings down 
The Majesty on high. As often as we went. 

4 Prayer is the Christian’s vital breath, |3 A throne of grace! rejoice, ye saints! 
The Christian’s native air: "| _ That throne is open still; 

His watchword at the gates of death ; To God a ae Ade Ce a a 
He enters heaven with prayer. And then inquire his will. ee 
MARLOW. C, M. Joun CHETHAM, 1718. 

ee ee a ee ee 


Teh a 
A throne of grace;thenlet us go And of-fer up our prayer; 
2 a. RS 


Oo 
To all that wor-ship there. 


gies aeo= 
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393 Grae ae ee HILL. C.M. CH. Puxnky 


Pee ee cee ees es 
SS Ze i-~2—te— oF Z 5 

1, Talk with us, Lord, thy -self re - veal, While here o’er earth we rove; 
2. With thee con - vers-ing, we for - get All time, and toil, and care: 

3. Here, then, my God, vouchsafe to stay, And bid my heart re - joice: 


4. Thou call-est me to seek thy face—Tis all I wish to seek; 


es z CSS 5 & z Sacre eres ae See 
nl aa oe eee coe me ea SE a es 
5-95 Seas TC (So bee eee 
ae SC SEES RRS GREE § LPT Ol en og eee eS 


Speak to ourhearts,and let us feel The kind- ie of thy love. 
La - bor is rest, andpain is sweet, If thou, my God! art here. 
My bounding heart shall own thy sway, And e-cho to thy voice. 
T’ at-tend the whisperings of thy grace, And hear thee on - ly speak. 


, CHARLES WESLEY, 1740, 
— 


394 ALETTA. 7s rs, 
(804) Wi..iam B, Brapsury, 1856. 


: 
a oe ase 

ion a 

il, a. ny Dit ! A os pre-pare; Je - cus loves to an - ewer" pr Fy, 

2. Thou art com-ing to a King, Large pe - ti - tions with thee bring ; 

3. Lord! I come to thee forrest, Take pos-ses-sion of my breast; 


4. =r I am aé pil-grim here, = ma love my Epes - it cheer; § 


rare es es eae 


| 
He him-self has bid thee pray, Therefore will not say thee nay. 
For his grace and power are such, None can ey - er ask too much. 
There thy blood-bought right maintain, And with-out a ri - val reign. 
As my Guide, my Guard, my Friend, Lead me to my jour-ney’send. 
JOHN RUEMZON, 1779. 


“q3tufdoo Jo siguK0 ‘NIV, P MOTHIG Jo UOtssIMI0d tncees 


Used by permission of author, 
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39 WHAT A FRIEND WE HAVE IN JESUS. 8s&7s. D. 
C. C, Converse, 1871, 


Si A i a o 
1. What a friend we have in Jesus, All our sins and griefs to bear; What a privilege to 
2. Have we trials and temptations? Is there trouble anywhere? We should never be dis- 
3."Are we weak and heavy laden, Cumbered with a load of care ?—Precious Savior, still our 


: o- 2 5 Sal Te: : e e- 
Se $$ _»_s—e = o_|6-s_s__ 9-0 #4 — $9» 60s 
2 [egal Sa any pay a 


gi6 tet 6 G-, 
Ey-’rything to God in prayer ! O 


De ee ee oe ee : 


: te 
needless pain we bear, All because we do not carry Ey-’rything to God in prayer! 
all our sorrows share? Jesus knows our ev'ry weakness, Take it to the Lord in prayer! 
to the Lord in prayer ; In his arms he'll take and shield thee, Thou wilt find a solace there, 


e UNKNowWN, 
ee te  B -s- 


396 THE LORD’S PRAYER. GREGORIAN, 
—- 
o- 
2 ag 
e 


-a- 2. a ~s- —. ~ 
fee a ees ee ee 


1 Our Father who art in heaven, | Hallowed | be thy | name,|| : 
Thy kingdom come: thy will be done in | earth, as it | is in | heaven, 


2 Give us this | day our—| daily | bread: | 
_And forgive us our debts, as | we for-| give our | debtors. 


8 Lead us not into temptation, but de- | liver | us from | evil; |} 
For thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory, for | ever. | A~- —|men, 
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THATCHER. S. M: Gero. FRED’K HANDEL, 1732. ~ 


ESarS —e 
Pa 
ad 
Come ps the fied - eS ee cs pe "i eel and pray; 


na aaa aaaieeesaee 


Ai, is the baission pil-grim’s staff To walk with God all day. 


a ce ese iets 
yell 
397 [FIRST tia ach aie ye cid ites) There Jesus shows a smiling face, 


| 
And waits to answer prayer. 
2 At noon acest, the Rock : : 
Of ages, rest and pray; 2 That rich atoning blood, 


: Which sprinkled round I see 
ee antot dap the sun Provides, for those who come to God, 


An all-prevailing plea. 


3 At evening, in thy home, 3 My soul! ask what thou wilt; 
Around its altar, pray ; Thou canst not be too bold; 
And finding there the house of God, | Since his own blood for thee he spilt, 
With heaven then close the day. What else can he withhold ? 
4 When midnight veils our eyes, 4 Thine image, Lord ! bestow, 
Oh, it is sweet to say, Thy presence and thy love; 
I sleep, but my heart waketh, Lord! | I ask to serve thee here below, 
With thee to watch and ey And reign with thee above. 
NON, 


5 Teach me to live by faith; 
Conform my will to thine; 


398 me tvone Bhoiboa’ (801) | Let me victorious be in death, 


BEHOLD the throne of grace ! And then in glory shine. 
The promise calls me near; Joun Newton, 1779. 
CAPELLO. S. M. Lowe.Lt Mason. 


———————— ee ee 
| Ss aa SS SSeS 
Be - hold the throne of aha] The prom -ise calls me near; 


27 = Se SSeS S i 


oes ———" — -- 
i SS 25 5 = = == SSF eSs ==Z= =BeH 


There Je - sus abgne % Bll -ing face, And waits to an - swer pray’r. 


2 ee eee S| 


a 
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399 TELL IT TO JESUS ALONE. P. M. E. S. Lorenz. 


2. Do the tears flow down your cheeks unbid- den? Tell it to Je-sus, 


1. Are you wea-ry, are you heay-y-heart-ed? Tell it to Je-sus, 


3. Do you fear the gath’ringcloudsof sor- row? Tell it to Je-sus, 
4. Are you trou-bled at thetho’t of dy - ing? Tell it to Je-sus, 
- + 


Je-sus. Are you griev-ing o - ver joys de-part - ed? 
Je-sus. Have you sins that to man’s eye are hid - den? 
Je-sus. Are you anx-ious what shall be to-mor-row? 
Je - sus. For Christ’s com-ing king-dom are you sigh - ing? 
- + 


; Tell it to 
5 Tell it to 
8 Tell it"“to 
3s Tell it to 
fa 

g 

al 

5 


Tell it 


to Je - sus 
J. E. Rankin, D. D. 
\ 


Tell it to Je-sus, 


a - lone. to Je-sus, Tell it 


o o— 
aFriend that’s well-known: You have no oth - er 


N N . 
a a =a] 
____@_—__@9—__-@ e— Sere: > Sa | —%— 6 a ee 


such a friend or broth-er? Tell it to Je- sus  a- lone. 
2 


SS ee ae ears 
ae eo? 4 4 A¢——4 
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Must Je - sus bear the cross 


a - lone, And all the world go 
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Grorcs N. Aven, 1849- 


free? 


ae ae 2348 a 
H : a = a 
Se ea ee 
l 


No; there’s a cross for 


ey - ry one, 


And there’s a cross for 


me. 
Gp 


‘400 — 
The Cross and the Crown. 
Must Jesus bear the cross alone, 
And all the world go free? 
No, there’s a cross for every one, 
And there’s a cross for me. 


2 How happy are the saints above, 
Who once went mourning here! 
But now they taste unmingled love, 
And joy without a tear. 

3 This consecrated cross I'll bear, 
Till death shall set me free, 

And then go home my crown to wear, 
For there’s a crown for me. 


4 Upon the crystal pavement, down 
At Jesus’ pierced feet, 

Joyful, I’ cast my golden crown, 
And his dear name repeat. 


5 And palms shall wave, and harps shall ring 
Beneath heaven’s arches high ; 
The Lord, that lives, the ransomed sing, 

That lives no more to die. 


6 Oh! precious cross! oh! glorious crown! 
Oh! resurrection day ! 
Ye angels! from the skies come down, 
And bear my soul away. 
V. r, THOMAS SHEPHERD, 16y2, 
Vs, 2-3, G. N, ALLEN, 1849, a. 
40] The Christian Race. (783) 
AWAKE, my soul—stretch every nerve, 
And press with vigor on ; 


A heavenly race demands thy zeal, 
A bright, immortal crown. ° 


= aie See eee! 
=e 


2 ’Tis God’s all-animating voice 
That calls theé from on high : 

’Tis his own hand presents the prize 
To thine aspiring eye. 


3 A cloud of witnesses around, 
Hold thee in full survey : 

Forget the steps already trod, 
And onward urge thy way. 


4 Blest Savior, introduced by thee 
.Have we our race begun; 

And, crowned with vict’ry, at thy feet 
We’ll lay our laurels down. 


P, DoppRIDGE, 1740. 
402 Christian Charity. (809) 
BLEst is the man, whose softening heart. 
Feels all another’s pain ; 
To whom the supplicating eye 
Was never raised in vain ;— 


2 Whose breast expands with generous warmth, 
A stranger’s woes to feel, 

And bleeds in pity o’er the wound 
He wants the power to heal. 


3 He spreads his kind supporting arms 
To every child of grief; 

His secret bounty largely flows, 
And brings unasked relief. 


4 To gentle offices of love, 
His feet are never slow ; 
He views, through merecy’s melting eye, 
A brother in a foe. 
Mrs. Anna L, BARBAULD, 1772. 
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F CHRISTIAN ACTIVITY. 
,BOYESTON. 'S.M. 


217 


LowELt Mason, 1832, 


nev -er- dy - ing 


403 The Christian’s Life- Work. ves) 
A CHARGE to Keep I have, 

A God to glorify ; 
A never-dying soul to save, 

And fit it for the sky :— 


2 To serve the present age, 
My calling to fulfill,— 

Oh! may it all my powers engaze— 
To do my Master’s will. _ 


38 Arm me with jealous care, 
As in thy sight to live; 

And, oh! thy servant, Lord ! prepare 
A strict account to give. 


4 Help me to watch and pray, 
And on thyself rely ; 

Assured, if I my trust betray, 
I shall forever die. 


: CHARLES WESLEY, 1762. 
404 Sowing and Reaping. 

Sow in the morn thy seed, 
At eve hold not thy hand; 

™~ doubtand fear give thou no need; 
Broad-cast it o’er the land. 


(1014) 


And duly shall appear, 
In verdure, beauty, strength, 

Jne tender b!-de, the stalk, the ear, 
And the full corn at length. 


8 Thou canst not toil in vain ; 
Cold, heat, and moist, and dry, 


soul to save, 
> 


And fit it 


Shall foster and mature the grain, 
For garners in the sky. 


4 Thence, when the glorious end, 
The day of God, shall come, 

The angel-reapers shall descend, 
And heaven ery ‘‘ Harvest-home !”’ 


JAMES MontTGomeEry, 1825. 
405 Doing Good. 


WE give thee but thine own, 
Whate’er the gift may be: 
All that we have is thine alone, 
A trust, O Lord! from thee. 


(821) 


2 O, hearts are bruised and dead, 
And homes are bare and cold, : 

And lambs, for whom the Shepherd bled, 
Are straying from the fold. 


3 To comfort and to bless, 
To find a balm for woe, 

To tend the lone and fatherless 
Is angels’ work below. 


The captive to release, 
To God the lost to bring, 

To teach the way of life and peace. 
It is a Christ-like thing. 


5 And we believe thy word, 
Though dim our faith may be: 
Whate’er for thine we do, O Lord, 

We do it unto thee. 


WILLIAM WALsHAM How, 1854, 
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406 [FIRST VERSE INSERTED IN musics) 
The Useful Life. (818) 


2 Go, labor on; ’tis not for naught ; 
Thine earthly loss is heavenly gain; 
Men heed thee, love thee, praise thee not, 
The Master praises ;—what are men ? 
83 Go, labor on; enough, while here, 
If he shall praise thee, if he deign 
Thy willing heart to mark and cheer: 
No toil for him shall be in vain. / 
4 Toil on, and in thy toil rejoice; 
For toil comes rest, for exile home; 
Soon shalt thou hear the Bridegroom’s voice, 
The midnight peal,—“ Behold! I come!” 


Horatius Bonar, 1857. 


JUST ASI AM. L. M. 


Go, la-bor on; spend, and be spent,—Thy joy to do the 
| =) 


if 
It is the way the Master went; Should not the servant tread it still? 


bo, la- bor on; spend, and be spent; Thy joy to do the Father’s will; 
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L, O, Emerson. 


a — >} —— He Ho E 
ie | eS Ze 
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(737) 


407 Consistency.— Titus 2: 10-13. 
So let our lips and lives express 
The holy gospel we profess; 

So let our works and virtues shine, 
To prove the doctrine all divine. 


2 Thus shall we best proclaim abroad 
The honors of our Savior God; 
When his salvation reigns within 
And grace subdues the power of sin. 


5 Religion bears our spirits up, 
While we expect that blessed hope,~ 
The bright appearance of the Lord: 
And faith stands leaning on his word, 


Isaac WATTS, 1709. 


From ‘‘ MusicAL PIONEER,” 


G Oo; 
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ESSEX. 88 & 7s. 


-408 


THOMAS CLARK. 


1. We are living, we are dwelling, In a grand and aw-ful time, In an ageon 


2. Hark the onset! will ye fold your Paith-clad arms in 


la-zy lock? Up Oup! thou 


3. Worlds are charging, heav'n beholding ; Thou hast but an hour to fight ; Now. the blazoned 
4. On! let all the soul within you For the truth’s sake go abroad ; Strike. let ev-’ry 


1009 

409 Zeal._—John 9 : 4. ‘ 
Go, labor on, while it is day; 

The world’s dark night is hastening on : 


a- ges telling; To be liv-ing is sublime, To 
drow-sy soldier; Worlds are charging to the shock, Worlds are charging to 
cross unfolding, On! right onward for the right, On! right onward for 
nerve and sinew Tell on a-ges—tell for God, Tell on a - ges—tell 


sub-lime. 
the shock. 
the right. 
for God. 


Bp, ARTHUR CLEVELAND COXgE, 1840, 


be liv-ing is 


(819) 


4 ] O Psalm 41, 


BuEsT is the man whose heart doth move, 
And melt with pity, to the poor; 


Speed, speed thy work,—ast sloth away! } Whose soul, by sympathizing love, 


It is not thus that souls are won. 


2 Men die in darkness at your side, 
Without a hope to cheer the tomb: 


Feels what his fellow-saints endure. 


2 His heart contrivos, for their relief, 
More good than his own hands can do; 


Take up the torch and wave it wide—| He, in the time of general grief, 


The torch that lights time’s thickost gloom. 


3 Toil on, faint not ;—keep watch and pray! 
Be wise the erring soul to win; 

Go forth into the world’s highway ; 
Compel the wanderer to come in. 


4 Go, labor on; your hands are weak ; 
Your knees are faint, your soul cast down, 
Yet falter not; the prize you seek 


Is near,—a kingdom and a crown! 
H, Bonar, 1857. 


Shall find she Lord has pity too. 


| ~ ° 
3 His soul shail live secure on earth, 


With secret blessings on his head, 
When drought, and pestilence, and dearth 
Around him multiply their dead. 


4 Or, if he languish on his couch, 
God will pronounce his sins frrgiven, 

Will save him with a healing touch, 
Or take his UE soul to heaven. 


SAAC WATTS, 1710. 
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4] RESCUE THE PERISHING, P.M: 
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1. Res-cue the per-ish-ing, Care for the dy -ing,Snatch them inpit-y from . 
2. Tho’ they areslighting him,Stillhe is wait-ing, Wait-ing the pen - i - tent 

3. Down in the human heart, Crushed by the tempter, Feel-ings lie bur- ied which 
4, Res-cue the per-ish-ing, Du - ty. demands it; Strength for thy la-bor the 
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sin and the grave; Weep o’er the err-ing one, Lift up the fall - en, 
child to re- ceive. Plead with them ear-nest-ly, Plead with them gen - tly, 
grace can re - store.Touched by a lov - ingheart, Wak-ened by kind- ness, _ 
Lord will pro-vide. Back to the nar-row way Pa-tient-ly win them; 
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Tell them of Je - sus, the might-y to save. 
He will for-give if they on- ly be-lieve. Res-cue the per-ish-ing, 
Cords that.were bro - ken will vi-brate once more. 


Tell the poor wand-’rer a Sav-ior has died. 
Fanny J. Crossy. 


AD WHILE THE DAYS ARE GOING BY. P. M. 


Copyright, 1881, by Ina D. Banxky. Used dy per. 
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Ira D, SanKxEy. 


+ 
1. There are fae -ly hearts to cher-ish, While the days are going by; 
There are wea - ry souls who per-ish, While the days are going by “ 
2. There’snotime for i - dle scorn-ing, While the days are going by: 
Let your face be like themorn-ing, While the days are going by; 
8. All the lov - ing links that bind us, While the days are going by;) 
One by one we leave , be - hind us, While the days are going by ; J 
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If asmile we can re-néw, As our jour-ney we pur -sue, Oh, the good we 
Oh, the world isfull of sighs, Full of sad and weeping eyes; Help your fall-en 
But the seeds of good we sow Both in shade and shine will grow, And will keep our 
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all may do, While the days are going by. Go-ing by, go-ing by, 
brother rise, While the days are going by. 
hearts aglow, While the days are going by. going by, going by, 


GEORGE COOPER. 


Going by, going by, Oh, the good we all * i While the days are go-ing by. 
Goingby, —_ goingby, 
sage 
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413 Y WANT TO BE A age a P.M. I, BALTZELL. 


arnt to he a work-er for the Lowi, I want to love and 

I want to be a work-er. ev-’ry day, I want to lead the 

I want to be a work-er strong andbrave, I want to trust in 

I a work-er;help me, Lord, To lead the lost and 
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trust his ho-ly word; I want to sing and pray, , and be busy ev’ry day In the 
err - ing in the way — That leads to heav’n above, where all is peace and love, In the 
Je-sus’ pow’r to save; All who will truly come, shall find a happy home In the 
err - ing to thy word eb to joys on high, where pleasures never die, In the 
N 
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a 
vine-yard of the Lord. I will work, I will pray, 
king-dom of the Lord. 
king-dom of the Lord. 
king-dom of the Lord. I will work and pray,I will work and pray, 


TsatAH BALTZELL, 


Used by permission of rumors Broa., owners of copyright. 
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414 SEEDS OF PROMISE, C.M. FRED, A, FILLMORE, 


ee 

1. Oh, seat-ter seeds of lov-ing deeds, A-long the fer - tile fiel ; 

2. Tho’ sown in tears the wea-ry years, The seed willsure-ly _ live; 

3. The hary-est-home of. God will come; fnd af-ter toil and _ care, 
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For grain will grow from what you sow, And fruit -ful har - vest yield. 
Tho’ greatthe cost it is not lost, For God will fruit-age give. 
With joy un-told your sheaves of gold Will all be gar-nered there. 


Jessie H. Brown. 
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CHORUS. ‘ 
Thenday by day .. . . a-longyourway, . . . Theseeds of 
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Then day by day along your way, 
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Be gathered home at last, be Baehored home a last, 
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Be gathered home at last 
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415 WE’RE MARCHING TO‘ZION. S. M. Rev, Robert Lowry. 


Spirited. 
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1. Come, we that love the Lord, And let our joys be known, Join 
2. Let those re - fuse to sing Whoney -er knew our God; - But 
3. The hill of Zi - on yields A thou-sand sa- cred sweets, Be- 
4, Then let our songs a-bound, Andey - ’ry tear be dry; We're 
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in a song with sweet ac-cord, Join in a song with sweet ac-cord, 


chil-dren of the heav’nly King, But chil-dren of the heav’nly King, 
fore we reach the heav’nly fields, Be-fore we reach the heay’nly fields, 
marching thro’ Im-man-uel’s ground, We’re marching thro’ Immanuel’s ground, 
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And thus sur - round the throne, And thus sur-round the throne. 
May speak their joys a-broad, May speak their joys a - broad. 
Or walk the gold - en streets, Or walk the gold-en _ streets. 
To fair = =~ er worlds on high, To fair - er worlds on high. 
/ 


Isaac WATTS, 1709. 
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And thus surround the throne, And thus sur-round the throne. 


CHORUS. 


We're marching on to Zi - on, 


CHRISTIAN ACTIVITY. PNENS\ 


WE’RE MARCHING TO ZION. Concluded. 


marching upward to Zi - on, The beau-ti-ful cit-y of God. 
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Zi- on, Zi-on, 


416 WORK, FOR THE NIGHT IS COMING, P.M. LoweLtt Mason. 


4y per. G. Drraon & Co., owners of the copyright, 
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1. Work, for the night is com-ing, Work thro’ the morning hours ; Work while the dew is 
2. Work, for the night is com-ing, Work thro the sun-ny noon; Fill brightest hours with 
3. Work, for the night is com -ing, Un-der the sun-set skies ; While their bright tints are 


sparkling, Work ‘mid springing flow’ rs; Work, when the day grows brighter, Work in the 
la - bor, Rést comes sure and soon; Give evy-’ry fly-ing min-ute, Something to 
glow-ing, Work, for daylight flies, Work till the last beam fad-eth, Fadeth to 


glow- ing sun; Work, for the night is com - ing, When man's werk is done. 
keep in store; Work, for the night is com - ing, When man works no more. 


shine no more; Work while the night is dark’ning, When man’s work is o’er. 
Annie L. WALKER, 
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417 BRINGING IN THE SHEAVES. P. M. 
GerorcE A. Minor, 
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1. Sowing in the cand: sowing seeds of kindness, Sow-ing in the noon-tide 
2. Sowing in thesunshine, sowing in the shadows, Fear-ing neither clouds nor 
3. Going forth with weeping,sowing for the Master, Tho’ the losssustained our 
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and the dew- y eve; Wait-ing for the harvest, and the time of reap-ing, 
winter’s chill-ing breeze; By and by the harvest, and the la - bor end- ed, 


spir-it oft - en grieves; When our weeping’s over, he will bid us wel-come; 
KNowLes SHAW. 
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We shall come, re-joic-ing, bring-ing in the sheaves. Bringing in the sheaves, 
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ee in the sheaves, We shall come, re-joic - ing, brings’ in the ee 
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418 CROWN AFTER CROSS. P. M. 


E. S. Lorenz, 


1. Light af-ter darkness, Gain af-ter loss, Strength af-ter -wea-ri-ness, 
2. Sheaves af-ter sow-ing, Sun af-ter rain, Sight af-ter mys-te-ry, 
3. Near  af-ter dis-tant, Gleam af-ter gloom, Love af-ter lone-li-ness, 


Crown af-ter cross, Sweet af-ter bit - ter, Song af - ter sigh, 
Peace af-ter pain, Joy af-ter sor -row, Calm af - ter blast, 
Ho Life af-ter tomb; Af - ter long ag-o-ny, Rapt-ure of bliss; 


Home af-ter wandering, Praise af-ter cry. ; 
Rest af-ter wea-ri-ness, Sweet rest at last. Now comes the weeping, 
Right wasthepath- way Lead-ing to this. 


Frances R. HAVERGAL. 
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—AIQ I LOVE TO TELL THE STORY. 7s & 6s. D. W. G. FIscHErR, 
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1. I love to tell the sto- tt Of unseen things a- ove, Of ve sus and his 
2. I love to tell the sto-ry ! More wonderful it seems, Than all the golden 
3. I love to tell the sto-ry! ’Tis pleas-ant to re-peat What seems, each time I 

4. I love to tell the sto-ry! For those who know it best Seem hungering and 
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glo- ry, Of Je-susand his love! I love to tell the sto-ry! Be- 
fan-cies Of all our golden dreams. I love to tell the sto-ry! It 
tell it, More-won-der-ful-ly sweet. I love to telJ the sto -ry! ae 
pa: ee hear it like the rest. And when, in scenes of ele - ae 
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cause I know it’s ae It sat-is-fies my ear, * nothing else would do. 
did so much for me! And that isjust the rea-son, I tell it now to thee. 
some have ney-er heard The message of sal - va-tion "From God’s own Holy Word, 
sing the New, NewSong, Twill be—the Old, Old Story That I have loved so long. 
Miss KatTE Petes 3 1867, 
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ane love to ca the x, - ry! "Twill be my theme in glo - ry, 
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To tell the Old, Old Sto - ry Jeet ananneree 
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420 ONLY A WORD. P.M, E. S, Lorenz. 
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1. On-ly a word for Je - sus, Spo-ken in fear with sense of need; 
2. On-ly a word for Je - sus, Gen-tle and low with .falt’ring breath; 
3. On-ly a word for Je - sus, On- ly a wav-’ring soul to hear; 
4. On-ly a word for Je - sus, Fee-ble the love and praise ap- pear; 
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Yet, with the Mas-ter’s bless-ing, Thousands that word may feed. 
Yet, with the Spir - it’s thrill-ing, Win-ning a _ soul from death. 
Yet, thro’ in- creas-ing a - ges, Wid - en its help and cheer. 


An - gels their songs are ceas-ing, Glad the new note to hear. 
E. S. Lorenz. 
—_— 
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To speak thy praise, Some soul to raise, Oh, give me a word for thee. 
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4.21 IS YOUR LAMP S1ILL BURNING? P.M. ' I. BALTZEcL. 


1. Are you Christ’s light bearer? Of his joy a shar-er? Is this dark world 
2. Is your heart warm glow-ing, With his love o’er-flow-ing, And his good-ness 
3. Keep your,al- tars burn -ing, Wait your Lord’s return-ing, While your heart's deep 
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fair-er For yourcheer-ing ray; Is your bea-con light-ed, Guid -ing 


showing More and more each day? Are you press-ing on- ward, With Christ’s 
yearning Draws him ev-er near; With his ra-diance splen-did Shall your 
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D.S. Areyou ev - er. wait-ing For your 


Fine. CHORUS. 


souls be-night-ed To the land of per-fect day? 
faith-ful vanguard, In the safe and nar-row way? Oh, broth-er, is your 
light be Plend-ed When his glo-ry shall ap-pear? 


PrisciLtta J. OWENS. 


--+-fr+-f- + + © Z £ + 
: —o— 0 |! : e—# 
2 ee ee ee ees 


ee 
Lord’s re-turn-ing? Are you watch-ing day by day? 
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| lamp trimmed and burning? Is the world made brighter by its cheer-ing ray? 
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Copyright, 1876, by fr. 4. Doawa, Usea by permission. 
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422 WILL JESOS FIND US WATCHING? P.M. W. H. Doane. 
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1. When Je - suscomes to re-ward his  sery- ants, Wheth-er it be 
2. If at the dawn of the ear- ly morn-ing, He shall call us 
3. Have we been true to thetrust he left us? Do we seek to 
4. Bless-ed are those whom the Lord finds watching, In his’ glo~ ry 
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noon or night, Faith-ful to at will he find us ae -ing, 
one by one, When to the Lord we  re-store our tal - ents, 
do _— our best? If in ourhearts there is naught con-demns us, 
they shallshare; If he shallcome at thedawn or wmid-night, 


With our lamps all trimm’d and bright? 

Will he an-swer thee—Well done? Oh, can we say we , are 
We shallhave a_ glo-rious rest. 
Will he find us watch-ing there? 


Fanny J. Crossy. 
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read-y, Sataes -er? Read-y for thesoul’s brighthome? Say, will he 
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LoweE.tt Mason, 1839. 
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© 
My soul, be on thy guard, Ten thon - sand foes a - rise; 
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The hosts of sin are press - ing 
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To 


draw thee from the skies, 


hard 
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(763) 
423 Watchfulness and Prayer. 
My soul, be on thy guard, 
Ten thousand foes arise : 
The hosts of sin are pressing hard 
To draw thee from the skies. 
2 Oh, watch, and fight, and pray ; 
The battle ne’er give o’er; 
Renew it boldly every day, 
And help divine implore. 
3 Ne’er think the vict’ry won, 
Nor lay thine armor down; 
Thy arduous work will not be done 
Till thou obtain thy crown. 
4 Fight on, my soul, till death 
Shall bring thee to thy God ; , 
He’ll take thee, at thy parting breath, 
To his divine abode. 


GeEorGE HEATH, 1806, 
4.24. The Panoply of God, 


SoupIERS of Christ! arise, 
And put your armor on,— 

Strong, in the strength which God supplies, 
Through his eternal Son :— 

2 Strong, in the Lord of hosts, 
And in his mighty power; 

Who in the strength of Jesus trusts, 
Is more than conqueror. 

3 Stand, then, in his great might, 
With all his strength endued ; 

And take, to arm you for the fight, 
The panoply of God :— . 


(761) 
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4 That, having all things done, 
And all your conflicts past, 

You may o’ercome through Christ along 
And stand entire at last. 


5 From strength to strength go on; 
Wrestle, and fight, and pray ; 

Tread all the powers of darkness down 
And win the well-fought day. 


6 Still let the Spirit cry, 
In all his soldiers, ‘‘ Come,” ; 
Till Christ, the Lord, descends from high, 


And takes the conquerors home. 
CHARLES WESLEY, 1749. 


425 Victory is on the Lord’s Side. 
ARISE, ye saints, arise! 
The Lord our leader is: 
The foe before his banner flies, 
And victory is his. 


2 We soon shall see the day 
When all our toils shall cease; 
When we shall cast our arms away, 
And dwell in endless peace. 


(765) 


3 This hope supports us here ; 
It makes our burdens light: 
"Twill serve our drooping hearts to cheer, 
»Till faith shall end in sight :— 


4 Till, of the prize possess’d, 
We hear of war no more; 
And ever with our Leader rest, 


On yonder peaceful shore. 
Tuomas KELLY, 1809. 
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4.96. MAITLAND. C, M. 
(751) Grorce N. ALLEN, 1849. 
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1.Am I a = sol-dier of the cross, A foll-’wer of the Lamb? 
2. Must I be car-ried to the skies On flow -’ry beds of ease, 
3. Are there no foes for me to face? Must I not stem the flood? 
4. Sure I must fight if I would reign; In-creasemy cour-age, Lord; 
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And shall I fear to own his cause, Or blush to speak his name? 

While oth-ers fought to win the prize, And sailed thro’ bloody seas? 

Is this vile world a friend to grace, To help me on to God? 


2 the toil, en-dure the pain, Sup-port- ed by thy word. 
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5 Thy saints in all this glorious war, |6 When that illustrious day shall rise, 


Shall conquer, though they die; And all thy armies shine 
They see the triumph from afar, In robes of vict’ry through the skies, 
By faith they bring it nigh. The glory shall be thine. 
Isaac WATTS, 1723. 
AMERICA. 6s & 4s. 
427 os) . Adapted by Henry Carey, obit. 1743. 


te. Z aot. 
1. Soldiers of Christ are we,Marching to vic-to-ry, Marching to heavy’n: In his bright 
2. Tho’ foes our path surround, Tho’ toils and cares a-hownd, Onward we tread ; We hear our 


armor dressed, His cross our chosen crest, And for our food and rest,His word is giv’n. 
Lord’s command ; We grasp each shin-ing brand, And, like a banner grand,Hope wares oerhead. 
win the day,Till right shall gain the sway, Till sin is driv’n away, Wefight or fall. 
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WEBB. 7s & 6s. 8 lines. 


GEORGE The WEBB, 1830, 
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Stand up,standup for Je - oe Ye sol-diers of the cross; Lift high his 
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roy-al ban-ner, It must not suf-fer loss. Tom vic-t’ry un - to vi -t 
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His ar-myshallhe lead, 7 ev'ry foe is vanquished, And Christ is Lord indeed. 
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42 8 Good Soldiers. ue 


STAND up, stand up for Jesus, 
Ye soldiers of the cross! 
Lift high his royal banner, 
It must not suffer loss: 
From victory unto victory 
His army shall he lead, 
Till every foe is vanquished, 
And Christ is Lord indeed. 


2 Stand up, stand up for Jesus, 
The trumpet call obey; 

Forth to the mighty conflict, 
In this his glorious day: 

Ye that are men ! now serve him, 
Against unnumbered foes; 

Your courage rise with danger, 
And strength to strength oppose. 


3 Stand up, stand up for Jesus; 
Stand in his strength alone; 
The arm of flesh will fail you ; 
Ye dare not trust your own: 
Put on the gospel armor, 
And, watching unto prayer, 
Where duty calls, or danger, 
Be never wanting there. 


4 Stand up, stand up for Jesus ; 
The strife will not be long; 
This day, the noise of battle,— 
The next, the victor’s song: 
To him that overcometh, 
A crown of life shall be; 
He, with the King of glory, 
Shall reign eternally ! ! 


GrEorGE DUFFIELD, 1858, 


42 9 Psalm 27. (72) 


Gop is my strong salvation ; 
What foe have I to fear? 

In darkness and temptation, 
My Light, my Help is near: 

Though hosts encamp around me, 
Firm to the fight I stand; 

What terror can confound me, 
With God at my right hand ? 


2 Place on the Lord reliance ; 
My soul! with courage wait; 
His truth be thine affiance, 
When faint and desolate ; 
His might thy heart shall str engthen, 
His love thy joy increase ; 
Mercy thy days shall lengthen; 
The Lord will give thee peace. 


James MontcGomery, 1822. 


PaiMER, owner of copyright. 
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430 YIELD NOT TO TEMPTATION. Pr MM: 
H. R. PAtmer, 


1. Yield not to temp-ta-tion, For yield-ing is sin; Each vic-t’ry will 
2. Shun e-vyilcom-pan-ions, Bad language dis-dain, God’sname hold in 
3. To him thato’er-com-eth, God giv-eth a crown; Thro’ faith we shall 
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help you Some oth-er to win. Fight man-ful-ly on - ward, 
rey-rence, Nor take it in vain; Be thoughtful and ear - nest, 
con - quer, Though oft-en cast down; He _who is our Sav- ior 
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Dark passionssub-due; Look ev-er to Je - sus, He’ll car-ry you through. 
Kind-hearted and true; Look ey-er to Jé- sus, He'll car-ry you through. 


Our strength will renew; Look ey-er to Je-sus, He’ll car-ry you through. 
H. R, PALMER. : 
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He is will-ing to aid you, He will car- ry you through. 
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43] [FIRST VERSE INSERTED IN MUSIC. ] 
Founded on a Rock. (892) 
2 Thus fair was Zion's chosen seat, 
The glory of all lands; 
Yet fairer and in strength complete, 
The Christian temple stands. 


3 The faithful of each clime and age 
This glorious church compose; 

Built on a Rock, with idle rage 
The threat’ning tempest blows. 

4 Fear not; though hostile bands alarm, 
Thy God is thy defense ; 

And weak and powerless every arm 
Against Omnipotence. 


Isaac WaTTS, 
432 The Church Immovable. (891) 


Ox! where are kings and empires now, 
Of old that went and came ? 

But, Lord! thy church is praying yet, 
A thousand years the same. 

2 We mark her goodly battlements, 
And her foundations strong; 

We hear within the solemn voice 
Of her unending song. 

3 For, not like kingdoms of the world, 
Thy holy church, O God! 

Though earthquake shocks are threatening her, 
And tempests are abroad ; 

4 Unshaken as eternal hills, 
Immovable she stands, 

A mountain that shall fill the earth, 


A house not made by hands. 
ARTHUR CLEVELAND Coxg, 1839, 4. 
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433 Returning to Zion. 

DAUGHTER of Zion, from the dust 
Exalt thy fallen head ; 

Again in thy Redeemer trust — 
He calls thee from the dead. 


2 Awake, awake, put on thy strength, 
Thy beautiful array ; 

The day of freedom dawns at length- 
The Lord’s appointed day. 


3 Rebuild thy walls, thy bounds enlarge, 
And send thy heralds forth ; 

Say to the south, Give up thy charge! 
And, Keep not back, O north! 

4 They come, they come; thine exiled bands, 
Where’er they rest or roam, 

Have heard thy voice in distant lands, 
And hasten to their home. 


James MONTGOMERY, 1825, 
434 Little Flock. 


CHURCH of the ever-living God, 
The Father’s gracious choice, 

Amid the voices of this earth 
How feeble is thy voice ! 

2 Not many rich or noble called, - 
Not many great or wise ; 

They whom God makes his kings and priests 
Are poor in human eyes. 


3 But the chief Shepherd comes at length ; 
Their feeble days are o’er, 
No more a handful in the earth, 
A little flock no more. 
H. Bonar, 26, 
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I~ love thy king-dom, Lord! 
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Psalm 137 
2 I love thy church, O God! 
Her walls before thee stand, 
Dear as the apple of thine pe 
And graven on thy hand 
8 For her my tears shall fall 
-For her my prayers ascend; 
‘To her my cares and toils be given, 
Till toils and cares shall end. 


4 Beyond my highest joy 
I prize her heavenly ways, 

Her sweet communion, solemn vows, 
Her hymns of love and praise. 

5 Sure as thy truth shall last, 
To Zion shall be given 

The brightest glories earth can yield, 
And brighter bliss of heaven. 


TimoTHyY DwIGutT, 1800, 


4385 [FIRST VERSE INSERTED IN MUSIC. ] 
s (914) 


STATE STREBT.. S. M. 


436 7 Sd 
A Revival Sought. 
REVIVE thy work, O Lord! 
Thy mighty arm make bare; 
Speak, with the voice that wakes the dead, 
And make thy people hear. 
2 Revive thy work, O Lord! 
Disturb this sleep of death; 
Quicken the smoldering embers now, 
By thine almighty breath. 
3 Revive thy work, O Lord! 
Exalt thy precious name; 
And, by the Holy Ghost, our love 
For thee and thine inflame. 
4 Revive thy work, O Lord! 
And give refreshing showers; 
The glory shall be all thine own, 
The blessing, Lord! be ours. 


ALBERT MIDLANE, 186%, 


J. C. Woopman, 1844. 
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Speak, with the voice that wakes the dead, And make thy peo - et 


hear. 
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GerorGE KInNGsLEy, 1838, 
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His kingdom spread from shore to shore, Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 
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437 FIRST VERSE INSERTED IN MusICc. | 
hrist’s Everlasting Kingdom. (895) 
2 From north to south the princes mee’, 

To pay their homage at his feet; 
While western empires own their Lord, 
And savage tribes attend his word. 


8 To him shall endless prayer be made, 
And endless praises crown his head ; 
His name, like sweet perfume, shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice. 


4 People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on his love with sweetest song, 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on his name. 


5 Blessings abound where’er he reigns; 
The prisoner leaps to lose his chains; 
The weary find eternal rest, 

And all the sons of want are blest. 


6 Let every creature rise and bring 
Peculiar honors to our King; 
Angels descend with songs again, 


And earth repeat the loud Amen! 
IsAAC WATTS, 171 


438 The Glory of the Church. (904) 
TRIUMPHANT Zion! lift thy head 
From dust, and darkness, and the dead ; 
Though humbled long, awake at length, 
And gird thee with thy Savior’s strength, 


ee re er S| 
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2 Put all thy beauteous garments on, 
And let thy various charms be known; 
The world thy glories shall confess, 
Decked in the robes of righteousness. ‘ 


3 No more shall foes unclean invade, 
And fill thy hallowed walls with dread ; 
No more shall hell’s insulting host ' 
Their vict’ry and thy sorrows boast. 


4 God, from on high, thy groans will hear; 
His hand thy ruins shall repair; 
Nor will thy watchful Monarch cease 
|'To guard thee in eternal peace. 

Puitie DoppRIDGE, 1740, 
439 Rev, 11: 15. (1028) 
Soon may the last glad song arise 
Through all the millions of the skies— 


hat song of triumph which records 
That all the earth is now the Lord’s! 


2 Let thrones and powers and kingdoms be 
Obedient, mighty God, to thee! 

And, over land and stream and main, 
‘Wave thou the scepter of thy reign! 


3 Oh, let that glorious anthem swell, 
Let host to host the triumph tell, 
That not one rebel heart remains, 
But over all the Savior reigns! 
Mrs, Voxe, 1816, 
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Zi - on stands with hills sur-rounded Zi - on, kept by power di-vine! 
All her foes shall be con-founded, Tho’ the ee ad pate combine. 
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440 [FIRST VERSE INSERTED IN MUSIC,] _ 
, Her Enemies Confounded. (925) 
2 Ev’ry human tie may perish, 
Friend to friend unfaithful prove, 
Mothers cease their own to cherish, 
Heaven and earth at last remove; 
But no changes 
Can attend Jehovah’s love. 


3 In the furnace God may prove thee, 
Thence to bring thee forth more bright 
But can never cease to love thee— 
Thou art precious in his sight: 
God is with thee— 
God, thine everlasting light. 


THOMAS KELLY, 1804, 
44] The Gospel Herald, 


(926) 
Own the mountain’s top appearing, 
Lo! the sacred herald stands, 
Welcome news to Zion bearing— 
Zion long in hostile lands: 
Mourning captive ! 
God himself shall loose thy bands. 


2 Has thy night been long and mournful? 


Have thy friends unfaithful proved ? 
Have thy foes been proud and scornful ? 
By thy sighs and tears unmoved ? 
Cease thy mourning ; 
Zion still is well beloved. 


8B God, thy God, will now restore thee ; 
He himself appears thy Friend ; 


All thy foes shall flee before thee; 
Here their boasts and triumph end: 
Great deliverance 
Zion’s King will surely send. 


» THomas KELLY, 1804. 
442 Prayer for a Revival. 


SAVIOR, visit thy plantation; 
Grant us, Lord, a gracious rain ; 
All will come to desolation, 
Unless thou return again. 
Lord, revive us! 
All our help must come from thee, 


2 Keep no longer at a distance; 
Shine upon us from on high, 
Lest, for want of thine assistance, 
Every plant should droop and die. 
Lord, revive us| 
All our help must come from thee. 
3 Let our mutual love be fervent! 
Make us prevalent in prayers; 
Let each one, esteemed thy servant, 
Shun.the world’s bewitching snares. 
Lord, revive us! 
All our help must come from thee. 
4 Break the tempter’s fatal power, 
Turn the stony heart to flesh, 
And begin, from this good hour, 
To revive thy work afresh. 
Lord, revive us! 
All our help must come from thee. 
Joun NEwTOon, 1779. 


(923) 
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F, J. Haybn, 1797. 


Glorious things of thee are spoken, Zi - on, cit-y 
He, whose word can not be broken, Formed thee for his own abode ; 


of our God! 
On the Rock of A- ges founded, 


(921) 


443 The Glory of the Church. 


GLORIOUS things of thee are spoken, 
Zion, city of our God! 

He, whose word can not be broken, 
Formed thee for:his own abode: 

On the Rock of ages founded, 
What can shake thy sure repose? 

With salvation’s walls surrounded, 
Thou mayest smile at all thy foes. 

2 See! the streams of living waters, 
Springing from eternal love, 

Well supply thy sons and daughters, 
And all fear of want remove: 

Who can faint, while such a river, 
Ever flows their thirst t’ assuage ?— 

Grace, which, like the Lord, the Giver, 
Never fails from age to age. 


3 Round each habitati-n hovering, 
See the cloud and fire appear, 
For a glory and a covering, 
Showing that the Lord is near! 
Thus deriving from their banner, 
Light by night, and shade by day, 
Safe they feed upon the manna 


Which he gives them when they pray. 


Joun NEwTOon, 1779. 


444. Isa. 54: 10. 


ZION, dreary and in anguish, 
’Mid the deserthastthou strayed! 
Ch, thou weary, cease to languish; 
Jesus shall lift up thy head. 


Still lamenting and bemoaning, 
’Mid thy follies and thy woes! 

Soon repenting and returning, 
All thy solitude shall close. 


2 Though benighted and forsaken, 
Though afflicted and distressed 5 
His almighty arm shall waken; 
Zion’s King shall give thee rest: 
Cease thy sadness, unbelieving; 
Soon his glory shalt thou see! 
Joy and gladness, and thanksgiving; © 
And the voice of melody ! 
Tuos. Hastincs, 


445 The Heralds of the Gosvel. (1048) 
ONWARD, onward, men of heaven! 
Bear the gospel’s banner high ; 

Rest not, till its light is given, 
Star of every pagan sky: 

Send it where the pilgrim stranger 
Faints beneath the torrid ray; 

Bid the red-browed forest-ranger 
Hail it, ere he fades away. 


2 Rude in speech, or grim in feature 
Dark in spirit, though they be,, 
Show that light to every creature— 
Prince or vassal, bond or free: 
Lo ! they haste to every nation : 
Host on host the ranks supply : 
Onward! Christ is your salvation, 
And your death is victory. 
Mrs. Lypia H, SicourNney, ( 


i 


MISSIONS. 
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W. B. BRADBURY. 


The heathen ey day by day, Thousands on thousands pass away ! O Christians 
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446 [FIRST VERSE INSERTED IN MUSIC.] 
Save the Perishing. (1021) 
2 Wealth, labor, talents freely give, 
Yea, life itself, that they may live; 
What hath your Savior done for you? 
And what for him will ye not do? 
3 Oh, Spirit of the Lord! go forth, 
Call in the south, wake up.the north; 
From every clime, from sun to sun, 
Gather God’s children into one! 


. MONTGOMERY, 
447 


Home Missions. (1022) 

Loox from thy sphere of endless day, 
O God of merey and of might! 

In pity look on those who stray, 
Benighted, in this land of light. 


2 In peopled vale, in lonely glen, 

In crowded mart, by stream or sea, 
How many of the sons of men 

Hear not the message sent from thee! 


8 Send forth thy heralds, Lord! to call 
The thoughtless young, the hardened old, 

A scattered, homeless flock, till all 
Be gathered to thy peaceful fold. 


4 Send them thy mighty word to speak, 
Till faith shall dawn, and doubt eg 

To awe the bold, to stay the weak, 
And bind and heal the broken heart 


5 Then all these wastes, a dreary scene, 
- That make us sadden as we gaze, 
Shall grow with living waters green, 


And lift to heaven the voice of praise, 
16 Wi.itaM C, Bryant, 1840. 


448 Missionary Charged and Bacaeed. 

Go, messenger of peace and love, 
To people plunged in shades of night, 

Like angels sent from fields above, 
Be thine to shed celestial light. 


2 Go to the hungry—food impart; 

To paths of peace the wand’rer euide, 
And lead the thirsty, panting heart, 

Where streams of living water elide, 


8 Oh, faint not in the day of toil, 
When harvest waits the reaper’s hand; 
Go, gather in the glorious spoil, 
And joyous in his presence stand. 
4 Thy love a rich reward shall find 
From him who sits enthroned on high ; 
For they who turn the erring mind 
Shall shine like stars abexe the sky. 


. BALFouR, 
449 Ascend thy Throne. 


ASCEND thy throne, almighty King, 
And spread thy glories all abroad ; 

Let thine own arm salvation bring, 
And be thou known the gracious God. 


2 Let millions bow before thy seat, 
Let humble mourners seek thy face, 

Bring daring rebels to thy feet, 
Subdued by thy victorious grace. 

3 Oh, let the kingdoms of the world 
Become the kingdoms of the Lord! 

Let saints and angels praise thy name, 
Be thou through heaven and earth adored. 


BENJAMIN BEDDOMgE. 
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Heinrich CHARLES ZEUNER, 1832. 
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Arm of the Lord! a-wake, a-wake; Put on thy strength, the na-tions shake; 
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450 The Universal Reign of Christ. (1033) 
ARM of the Lord! awake, awake ; 
Put on thy strength, the nations shake ; 
And let the world, adoring, see 
Triumphs of mercy, wrought by thee. 


2 Say to the heathen, from thy throne, 
“Tam Jehovah—God alone !”’ 

Thy voice their idols shall confound, 
And cast their altars to the ground. 


3 No more let human blood be spilt, 
Vain sacrifice for human guilt; 

But to each conscience be applied 
The blood, that flowed from Jesus’ side, 


4 Almighty God ! thy grace proclaim, 
In every clime, of every name, 
Till adverse powers before thee fall, | 
And crown the Savior—Lord of all 

\ WILLIAM SHRUBSOLE, 1773, 
451 Mission to the Heathen. (1030) 
BEHOLD, the heathen waits te know 
The joy the gospel will bestow; 


The exiled captive to receive 

The freedom Jesus has to give. 

2 Come, let us, with a grateful heart, 
In this blest labor sbace a part; 

Our prayers and offerings gladly bring 
To aid the triump‘as of our King. 

3 Our hearts exult in songs of praise, 
That we have seen these latter days, 


When our Redeemer shall be known 
Where Satan long has held his throne, 


4 Where’er his hand bath spread the skies, 
Sweet incense to his name shall rise, 
And slave and freeman, Greek and Jew, 
By sovereign grace be formed anew. 


Mrs. VoKeE. 


452 The Gospel Banner. (1027) 

FLING out the banner! let it float 
Skyward and seaward, high and wide, 

The sun that lights its shining folds, 
The cross on which the Savior died. 


2 Fling out the banner! angels bend 
In anxious silence o’er the sign, 

And vainly seek to comprehend 
The wonder of the Love Divine. 


3 Fling out the banner! heathen lands 
Shall see from far the glorious sight; 

And nations, crowding to be born, 
Baptize their spirits in its light. 


4 Fling out the banner! sin-sick souls, 
That sink and perish in the strife, 

Shall touch in faith its radiant hem, 
And spring immortal, into life. 


5 Fling out the banner! let it float 
Skyward and seaward, high and wide; 
Our glory, only in the Cross, 
Our only hope, the Crucified. 


6 Fling out the banner! wide and high, 
Seaward and skyward let it shine; 
Nor skill, nor might, nor merit, ours; 
We conquer only in that sign. 
Gro. W. Doane, 1848, 
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1. Yes, we trust the day is breaking; Joyful times are near at hand; 
God, the mighty God, isspeaking By his word in ey’ry land; \ When he chooses, 
2. While the foe becomes more dar-ing, While he enters like a flood, 
God, the Say-ior, is pre-par-ing Means to spread his truth abroad; f Ev-’ry language 
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Darkness flies at his com-mand, When he chooses, Darkness flies at his command. 
Soon shall tell the love of God, Ev’-ry language Soon shall tell the love of God. 


3 Oh, ‘tis pleasant, ’tis reviving 4 God of Jacob, high and glorious, 
To our hearts, to hear, each day, Let thy people see thy hand ; 
Joyful news, from far arriving, Let the gospel be victorious, 
ow the gospel wins its way, Through the world in every land; 
Those enlight’/ning Then shall idols 
Who in death and darkness lay. Perish, Lord, at thy command. 


Tuomas KELLY, 1809. 


454 ANVERN. L.M. German, adapted by LowELit Mason, aN 


iy Grkat God! whose u - ni-ver-sal sway The known and unknown worlds obey ; Now give the king-dom to thy 
2. The heath-en lands, that lie beneath The shades of o-ver-spreading death, Re-vive at his first dawning 
3. The saints shall flourish in his days, Dressed in the robes of joy and praise; Peace, like a riv - er, from his 
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Son; Extend his power, exalt his throne, Extend his power, exalt his throne. 


light, And deserts blossom at the sight, And deserts blossom at the sight. 


throne, Shall flow to nations yet unknown, Shall flow to nations yet unknown. 
; Isaac WATTS, 
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From Greenland’s icy mountains,From India’s coral strand ; Where Afric’s sunny 
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to de- liv-er Their land from ertors chain. 
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(1061) 
455 Condition of the Heathen. 


FRom Greenland’s icy mountains, 
From India’s coral strand— 
Where Afric’s sunny fountains 
Roll down their golden sand— 
From many an ancient river, 
From many a palmy plain— 
They call us to deliver 
Their land from error’s chain. 


2 Shall we, whose souls are lighted 
By wisdom from on high, 
Shall we to man benighted 
The light of life deny ? 
Salvation ! oh, salvation ! 
The joyful sound proclaim, 
Till earth’s remotest nation 
Has learned Messiah’s name. 


3 Waft, waft, ye winds, his story, 
And you, ye waters, roll, 
Till like a sea of glory 
It spreads from pole to pole, 
Till o’er our ransomed nature 
The Lamb, for sinners slain, 
Redeemer, King, Creator, 
In bliss returns to reign. 
REGINALD | HEBER, 1819. 


456 


(1062) 
Home Missions. 
OUR country’s voice is bere 
Ye men of God, arise! 
His providence is leading, 
The land before you lies; 
Day gleams are o’er it brightening, 
And promise clothes the soil ; 
Wide fields for harvest whitening, 
Invite the reaper’s toil. 


2 Go where the waves are breaking 
On California’s shore, 

Christ’s precious gospel taking, 
More rich than golden ore; 

On Allegheny’s mountains, 
Through all the western vale, 

Beside Missouri’s fountains, 
Rehearse the wondrous tale. 


3 The love of Christ unfolding, 
Speed on from east to west, 
Till all, his cross beholding, 
In him are fully blest. 
Great Author of salvation, 
Haste, haste the glorious day, 
‘When we, a ransomed nation, 
Thy scepter ee obey. 


Mrs, G. W. ANDERSON, 
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GEORGE JAMES WEBB, 1830. _ 
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The morn-ing light is breaking, The darkness dis - ap- pears: The sons of 
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earth are wak-ing To pen-i-ten-tial tears. Each breeze that sweeps the ocean 
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Of nations in commotion, Prepared for Zion’s war. 


457 Success of the Gospel. 


2 Rich dews of grace come o’er us, 
In many a gentle shower, 

And brighter scenes before us 
Are opening every hour ; 

Each ery, to heaven going, 
Abundant answers brings, 

And heavenly gales are blowing, 
With peace upon their wings. 


3 See heathen nations bending 
Before the God we love, 

And thousand hearts ascending 
In gratitude above; 

While sinners, now confessing, 
The gospel call obey, 

And seek the Savior’s blessing,— 
A nation in a day. 


4 Blest river of salvation ! 
Pursue thine onward way; 
Flow thou to every nation, 
Nor in thy richness stay :— 
Stay not, till all the lowly 
Triumphant reach their home; 
Stay not, till all the holy 


Proclaim ‘‘ The Lord is come.” 
SAMUEL F, SMITH, 1845. 
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(1059), 


Home Missions. 
Go preach the blest salvation 
To every sinful race, 
And bid each guilty nation 
Accept the Savior’s grace ; 
But bear, oh, quickly bear it 
Where thronging millions roam, 
And bid them freely share it, 
Who dwell with us at home. 


2 Where blooms the broad savanna, 
Where mighty waters roll, 
There let the gospel banner 
Beam hope on every soul; 
Go where the west is teeming, 
And yet behold they come! 
The fields all ripe are gleaming 
For those who reap at home! 


3 Our children there are dwelling, 
Neglected and astray, 

Whose hearts are often swelling 
To learn of Zion’s way. 

Bear, bear to them the treasure 
And bid the exiles come; 

There is no sweeter pleasure, 


Than preaching Christ at home. 
SIDNEY Dyer. 
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459 ALL AROUND THE WORLD. 6s & 83s. E. S. Lorenz. 


All around the world : Sunday schools in Chi- na, In-dia and Ja-pan; 
Hap-py boys and girls. Af-ric’s gold dust scattered, ‘Neath the feet of wrong; 
Songs of heav'n and home. Where the martyrs suf-fered, Ho - ly seed is spread; 
Gal-lant lit- tle host. Glad Bra - zil-ian chil-dren, Praise to God shall sing ; 
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Training souls for glo-ry, By the gos- pel plan. 
Ris-es up in brightness, From the darkness long. Lift the cross of Je- sus, 
Gather up these ru-bies, Dyed in life-blood red. 
Far -off Pat - a- gon- ia Answers Christ is King. 
Prisci_tLa J. OWENS. 


Sunday schools are sing-ing, All a-round the world. 


Bear the Bi-ble on; Soon the world will ech-o0, With the vic-t’ry won. 
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4-60 128) DILLENBURG. 7s & 6s. E, S. Lorenz, 
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1. How beauteous on the mountains, The feet of him that brings, Like streams from liv - ing 
2. Lift up thy voice, oh, watchman! And shout from Zi-on’s tows, Thy hal-le - lu - jah 
3. Break forth in hymns of éladness ; eh waste Je-ru - sa-lem! Let songs, instead of 
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fountains, Good tidings of good ices That pub-lish-eth sal-va- tion, And 
cho-rus—“ The vic-to- ry is ours!” The Lordshallbuildup Zi - on In 
sad - pee may ie bi - lee proclaim ; The Lord in strength vic - to - rious, Up- 
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ju - bi-lee re- ie To eyv-’ry tribe and na-tion, God’s reign of joy inn peace. 
glo-ry and renown, And Je-sus, Ju-dah’s li - on, "Shall wear his rightful crown. 
on 4 foes hath trod ; Behold, oh, earth! the glo-rious Sal-va-tion of our God. 


BENJAMIN GouGu, 186-. 
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1. Sol-diers of thecross! a - rise; Gird ae with your ar - mor bright; 
2. Guard the help-less, seek the strayed, Soothe the troub-led, ban - ish grief; 
3. Be the ban-ner still un- -furled, Bear it brave-ly still a- broad, 
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Might-y are your en - e - mies, Hard the bat - tle ye must fight. 
With the Spir ~it’s sword ar - rayed, Scat - ter sin and un - be - lief. 
Till the king-doms of the world Are the king-doms of the Lord. 


WILLIAM WALSHAM How, 1854. 
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With thine own pit-y, Sav -i 


or, see The throaged and darkening way! 
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Oh, help us, Lord, we pray! 


[FIRST VERSE INSERTED IN MUSIC.] 
462 In the Strength of Jesus. (983) 

2 Thou bid’st us go, with thee to stand 
Against hell’s marshalled powers; 
And heart to heart, and hand to hand, 

To make thine honor ours. 


83 Teach thou our lips of thee-to speak, 
Of thy sweet love to tell; 

Till they who wander far shall seek 
And find and serve thee well. 


4 O’er all the world thy Spirit send, 
And make thy goodness known, 
Till earth and heaven together blend 

Their praises at thy throne. 


Ray PALMER, 


464 A Meeting of Ministers. (1006) 
Pour out thy Spirit from on high; 
Lord! thine assembled servants bless; 
Graces and gifts to each supply, 
And clothe thy priests with righteousness. 


2 Wisdom and zeal, and faith impart, 
Firmness with meekness from above, 

To bear thy people on our heart, 
And love the souls whom thou dost love: 


3 To watch and pray, and never faint; 
By day and night, strict guard to keep ; 

To warn the sinner, cheer the saint, 
Nourish thy lambs, and feed thy sheep. 


4 Then, when our work is finished here, 
In humble hope, our charge resign ; 

When the chief Shepherd shall appear, 
O God! may they and we be thine. 


James MonTGomeEry, 1825. 


We go to win the lost to thee, 
2 # # £#; . 
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463 Zeal for Souls.—John 4: 35. 


OH! still in accents sweet and strong - 
Sounds forth the ancient word,— 
“More reapers for white harvest fields, 

More laborers for the Lord !”’ 


2 We hear the call; in dreams no more 
In selfish ease we lie, 

But girded for our Father’s work, 
Go forth beneath his sky. 


3 Where prophets’ word, and martyrs’ blood, 
And prayers of saints were sown, 
We, to their labors entering in, 


Would reap where they have strown. 
S, LonNGFELLow. 


465 An Ordination Service, (fait 


THE solemn service now is done; 
The vow is pledged, the toil begun ; 
Seal thou, O God! the oath aboye, 
And ratify the pledge of love. 


2 The shepherd of thy people bless; 
Gird him with thine own holiness; 
In duty may his pleasure be, 
His glory in his zeal for thee. 


3. Here let the ardent prayer arise, 
Faith fix its grasp beyond the skies, 
The tear of penitence be shed, 

And myriads to the Savior led. 


4 Come, Spirit! here consent to dwell; 
The mists of earth and sin dispel: 
Blest Savior! thine own rights maintain ; 
Supreme in every bosom reign. 
SAMUEL F, Smitu, 1843, 
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SS CHORUS. 


Oh jhappy day,that fixed my choice On thee,my aor and my God! 
Well ee this BE Ons heart gee And tell its raptures all a-broad. Hap-py 
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day, happy day, When Je - sus washed my sins away; f He taught me how to watch and pray, 
And live rejoicing ev’ry day! { 


466 | FIRST VERSE INSERTED IN MUSIC. ] 467 

Rejoicing in Entire Consecration. (937) Converts Welcomed. (940) 

2 Oh, happy bond, that seals my vows | ComeEin, thou blessed of the Lord! 
To him who merits all my love! Enter in Jesus’ precious name; 

Let cheerful anthems fill the house, | We welcome thee, with one accord, 
While to his altar now I move. And trust the Savior does the same. 

3 ’Tis done—the great transaction’s done; | 2 Those joys, which earth can not afford, 
Tam my Lord’s, and he is mine; We’ll seek in fellowship to prove, 

He drew me, and I followed on, Joined in one spirit to our Lord, 
Rejoiced to own the call divine. Together bound by mutual love. 

4 Now rest—my long divided heart— | 3 And, while we pass this vale of tears, 
Fixed on this blissful center, rest— We'll make our joys and sorrows known ; 

Here have I found a nobler part, We’ll share each other’s hopes and fears, 


Here heavenly pleasures fill my breast.) And count a brother’s case our own. 


5 High Heaven, that heard the solemn vow, | 4 Once more, our welcome we repeat; 
That vow renewed shall daily hear,| Receive assurance of our love; 


Till, in life’s latest hour, I bow, Ob ! may we all together meet, 
‘And bless in death a bond so dear. Around the throne of God above. 
Puitip DoppRIDGE, 1740. Tuomas KELLY, 1812. 
VWeELT ON. E3M:; C. H, A. Maran, 
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Seal thou,O God! the oath a- bove, And rat-i-fy the pledge of love. 


Se ae See 
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Arr., WILLIAM Henry HAVERGAL, 1849, 
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How sweet, how heavenly is thesight, When those who love the Lord, 
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In one an-oth-er’s peace de-light, And so ful - fill 


his word!— 


4. 6 8 Brotherly Love. (983) 


How sweet, how heavenly is the sight, 
When those who love the Lord, 

In one another’s peace delight, 
And so fulfill his word !— 


2 When each can feel his brother's sigh, 
And with him bear a part; 

‘When sorrow flows from eye to eye, 
And joy from heart to heart: 


3 When, free from envy, scorn, and pride, 
Our wishes all above, 

Each can his brother’s failings hide, 
And show a brother’s love: 


4 When love, in one delightful stream, 
Through every bosom flows; 

‘When union sweet, and dear esteem, 
In every action glows. 


5 Love is the golden chain, that binds 
The happy souls above ; 

And he’s an heir of heaven, that finds 
His bosom glow with love. 


JosErH SWAIN, 1792. 
469 Gen, 24: 31, 


CoE in, beloved of the Lord, 
Stranger nor foe art thou; 

We welcome thee with warm accord, 
Our friend, our brother, now. 


2 The hand of fellowship, the heart 
Of love, we offer thee: 


(981) 


|470 


Leaving the world, thou dost but part 
From lies and vanity. 


3 Come with us,—we will do thee good, 
As God to us hath done; 

Stand but in him, as those have stood 
Whose faith the victory won. 


4 And when, by turns, we pass away, 
And star by star grows dim, 
May each, translated into day, 


Be lost and found in him. 
James MonTcomery, 


Covenant Vows. (933) 


WITNESS, ye men and angels! now, 
Before the Lord we speak; 

To him we make our solemn vow, 
A vow we dare not break ;— 


2 That, long as life itself shall last, 
Ourselves to Christ we yield; 

Nor from his cause will we depart, 
Or ever quit the field. 


3 We trust not in our native strength, 
But on his grace rely ; 

That, with returning wants, the Lord 
Will all our need supply. 


4 Oh! guide our doubtful feet aright, 
And keep us in thy ways; 
And, while we turn our vows to prayers, 
Turn thou'our prayers to praise. 
BENJAMIN BEDDOME, 1799. 
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Hans GeorGE NAGEtt, 1773-1836. 


Blest be the tie 
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Our hearts in Chris-tian love! 
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471 [FIRST VERSE INSERTED IN bear 
Love to the Brethren. 
2 Before our Father’s throne, 
_ We pour our ardent prayers ; 
Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one, 
Our comforts and our cares. 


8 We share our mutual woes; 
Our mutual burdens bear: 
And often for each other flows 
The sympathizing tear. 
4 When we asunder part, 
It gives us inward pain: 
But we shall still be joined in heart, 
And hope to meet again. 


5 This glorious hope revives 
Our courage by the way ; 

While each in expectation lives, 
And longs to see the day. 

6 From sorrow, toil, and pain, 
‘And sin we shall be free ; 

And perfect love and friendship relen 
Through all eternity. 


Joun Fawcett, 1772. 


5 
472 Laborers in the Vineyard. ieee} 
AND let our bodies part—_ 

To diffrent climes repair; 
Inseparably joined in heart 
The friends of Jesus are. 
2 Oh, let us still proceed 
In Jesus’ work below; 
And following our triumphant Head, 
To further conquests go. 


SS es. Sees : = =f 


3 The vineyard of the Lord 
Before his laborers lies ; 

And lo! we see the vast reward 
Which waits us in the skies. - 


4 Oh, let our heart and mind 
Continually ascend, 

That haven of repose to find, 
Where all our labors end. 


CHARLES WESLEY. 
4 Tos" Meeting After Absence. 


AND are we yet alive, 
And see each other’s face ? 
Glory and praise to Jesus give, 
For his redeeming grace. 


2 Preserved by power divine 
To full salvation here, 

Again in Jesus’ praise we join, 
And in his sight appear. 


8 What troubles have we seen ! 
What conflicts have we passed ! 
Fightings without, and fears within, 
ince we assembled last ! 


4 But out of all the Lord 
Hath brought us by his love; 
And still he doth his help afford, 
And hides our life above. 


5 Let us take up the cross, 
Till we the crown obtain ; 
And gladly reckon all things loss, 


So we may Jesus gain. 
CHARLES WESLEY, 


(996) 
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LoweELL Mason, 1830. 


f 
== 
a] a 


How blest the hour when first we gave~ Our guilt-y souls to thee, O God; 


(974) 


474 The Likeness of His Death. 
How blest the hour when first we gave 
Our guilty souls to thee, O God ; 

A cheerful sacrifice of love, 
Bought with the Savior’s precious blood. 


2 How blest the vow we here record ! 
How blest the grace we now receive! 

Buried in baptism with our Lord, 
New lives of holiness to live. 


3 How blest the solemn rite that seals 
Our death to sin, our guilt forgiven;— 

How blest the emblem that reveals 
God reconciled, and peace with heaven. 


4 Thus through the’ emblematic grave 
The glorious, suffering Savior trod ; 

Thou art our pattern, through the wave 
We follow thee, blest Son of God. 


S. F. Smitu. 
47 5 The Feast of Love. (961) 


My God! and is thy table spread ? 
And does thy cup with love o’erflow ? 
Thither be all thy children led, 
_ And let them all its sweetness know. 


2 Hail! sacred feast, which Jesus makes! 
Rich banquet of his flesh and blood ; 

Thrice happy he, who here partakes 
That sacred stream, that heavenly food! 


3 Oh! let thy table honored be, 
And furnished well with joyful guests ; 


And may each soul salvation see, 
That here its sacred pledges tastes. 


4 Let crowds approach, with hearts prepared; 
With hearts inflamed let all attend; 
Nor, when we leave our Father's board, 
The pleasure or the profit end. 
Puitie DoppRIDGE, 1740, 


476 Jest, Dulcedo Cordium ! (963) 

JESUS, thou Joy of loving hearts !> 
Thou Fount of life ! thou Light of men! 

From the best bliss that earth imparts, 
We turn unfilled to thee again. 


2 Thy truth unchanged hath ever stood; 
Thou savest those that on thee call; 
To them that seek thee, thou art good, 

To them that find thee,—AII in all! 


3 We taste thee, Oh, thou living Bread! 
And long to feast upon thee still ; 
We drink of thee, the Fountain Head, 

And thirst our souls from thee to fill. 


4 Our restless spirits yearn for thee, 
Where’er our changeful lot is cast ; 

Glad, when thy gracious smile we see, 
Blest, when our faith can hold thee fast. 


5 O Jesus! ever with us stay ; 
Make all our moments calm and bright; 
Chase the dark night of sin away ; 
Shed o’er the world thy holy light. 
Lat., BERNARD, OF CLAIRVAUX, 1140, 
Tr., Ray PALMER, 1833. 
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(973) Wi.iaAM B, BRADBURY, 1856. 
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1. Bread of heaven, on thee we feed, For thy flesh is meat in- deed; 


2. Vine of heaven, thy bloodsup-plies Thisblest cup of sac - ri - fice; 
3. Day by day withstrengthsupplied, Thro’ the life of him who died, 
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Ey -er let our souls be fed With this true and liy - ing bread. 
Lord, thy wounds our heal-ing give; To thy cross we look and live. 
Lord of life, oh, let us be Root - ed, graft - ed, built on thee. 


JostauH ConpDER, 1824, 
Sees es eae ee ana a er ey 
ee ey 


478 WINDHAM. L, M. 
(964) Dante READ, 1785, 
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| | | 
1. "Twas on that dark,that dreadful night, When pow’rs of earth and hell a- rose — 
2. Be - forethemournfulscene be- gan He took the bread, and blessed and brake ; 
3. “This is my bod - y, brokefor sin; Re-ceive and eat the liv - ing food;” 
4. “Do this,” hecried,“till timeshallend, In mem-’ry of your dy-ing Friend; 
5. Je - sus, thy feast we cel - e- brate; We show thy death, we sing thy name; 


| aot Jas eee 


A-gainst the Son of God’s de-light, And friends be-trayed him to his foes. 
What lovethro’all his ac-tions ran! What wondrous words of grace he spake! 
Then took the cup, and blessed the wine: “’Tis the new coy’nant in my blood.” 
Meet at the ta- ble, and re-cord The love of your de- part-ed Lord.” 


Till thou re-turn, and weshall eat The marriage sup-per of the Lamb. 


Isaac WaTTs. 
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479 DORRNANCE. 8s & 7s. é 
(977) I. B. WoopBury, 1845. 


1. While, in sweet com-mun-ion, feed-ing On this earth - ly bread and wine, 
2. Now, our eyes for - ev-erclos- ing To this fleet - ing world be -low, 

3. Though unseen, be ev - er near us, With the still small voice of love, 
4, Bring be-fore us all thesto- ry Of thy life, and death of -woe; 


. : pane ern 
=e Se es See 


Sav - ior, may we see thee bleed-ing _On the cross, to make us thine. 
On thy gen - tle breast re - pos - ing, Teach us,Lord, thy grace to know. 
Whisp’ring words of peace to cheer us, Ev -’ry doubtand fear re-move. 


And, with hopes of end-less glo - ry, Weanour hearts from all be - low. 
EDWARD ENS, 18309. 


1. That dreadful night be - fore his death, The Lamb. f in - i 
2. To keep the feast, Lord, we have met, ; And ‘ ; siete Hee nee 
’ 


3. Thy suff-’rings, Lord, eachsa-cred sign, T 
r gn, lo our re-mem-brance brings: 
4. Oh, tune our tongues, and set in frame Each heart that pants es thea 
: ? 


Did, al-mostwith his dy -i i 
y -ing breath, Th l-e - dai 

ee each poor trembler to si peat— For oe thes ‘cast for hope 
bs e eat the bread anddrink the wine, But think on no - bler things. 

o sing, Ho-san-na to the Lamb, The Lambthatdied for me. 
JoserH Hart, d, 1768. 
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TILL HE COME. 7s. 6 li , 
481 ; mae P. P. Buiss, 
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1. “Till he come!” oh, let the words Lin-ger on the tremb-ling chords, 
2. When the wea - ry ones we love En-ter on that rest a - boye, 
3. Clouds and darkness round us press; Would we have one sor - row less? 
4. See, the feast of love is spread, Drink thewine and eat the bread: 


om os 


Let the “lit - tle while” be-tween i their gold - en light be seen; 
When their words of love and cheer Fall no long - er on our ear, 
All thesharp-ness of the cross, All that tells. the world is loss, 
Sweet me - mo - rials, till the Lord Call usround his heav’n-ly board: 


, Ea pee 
Let us think how heav’nand home Lie be-yond that “Till he come!” 
Hush!be ev - ’ry mur-murdumb, It is on- ly “Till he come!” 
Death,and dark-ness, and the tomb Pain us on- ly “Till he come!” 
Some from earth, from glo - ry some, Sev-ered hee - ly “Till he come!” 


. B. BICKERSTETH, 1861. 
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(OS Baptized into His Death. (945) 483 Baptism of Children. (946) 

WE long to move and breathe in thee, | OuR children, Lord, in faith and prayer 
Inspired with thine own breath, We now devote to thee; 

To live thy life, O Lord, and be Let them thy covenant mercies share, 
Baptized into thy death. And thy salvation see. 

2 Thy death to sin we die below, 2 In early days their hearts secure 
But we shall rise in love; From worldly snares, we pray ; 

We here are planted in thy woe, And let them to the end endure 
But we shall bloom above. In every righteous way. 

3 Above we shall thy glory share, 8 Grant us before them, Lord, to live 
As we thy cross have borne; In holy faith and fear; 


F’en we shall crowns of honor wear, | And then to heaven our ‘souls receive 
When we the thorns have worn. And bring our children there. 
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(1088) 


484 Dying, not Death. 


Ir is not death to die,— 
To leave this weary road, 

And, midst the brotherhood on high, 
To be at home with God. 


2 It is not death to close 

The eye long dimmed by tears, 
And wake, in glorious repose 

To spend eternal years. 


3 It is not death to fling 
Aside this sinful dust, 

And rise, on strong exulting wing, 
To live among the just. 


4 Jesus, thou Prince of life! 
Thy chosen can not die; 

Like thee, they conquer in the strife, 
To reign with thee on high. 


: GrorGE W, BETHUNE, 1847. 
485 The Crowning Hour. 
SERVANT of God, well done! 
Thy glorious warfare’s past ; 

The battle’s fought, the race is won, 
And thou art crown’d at last ;— 

2 Of all thy heart’s desire 
Triumphantly possess’d ; 

Lodged by the ministerial choir 
In thy Redeemer’s breast. 

3 In condescending love, 
Thy ceaseless prayer be heard, 


And bade thee suddenly remove 
lo thy complete reward. 


(1086) 


THE LIFE BEYOND. 


E, S. Lorenz. 
ee 
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To Jeaye this wea-ry road, 
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God. 


4 With saints enthroned on high, 
Thou dost thy Lord proclaim, 

And still to God salvation ery,— 
Salvation to the Lamb! 


CHARLES WESLEY, 
486 


A Little While. (1089)* 
A FEW more years shall roll, 
A few more seasons come, 
And we shall be with those that rest 
Asleep within the tomb: 


2 A few more suns shall set 
O’er these dark hills of time, 


| And we shall be where suns are not, 


A far serener clime: 


3 A few more storms shall beat 
On this wild rocky shore, 

And we shall be where tempests cease, 
And surges swell no more: 


4 A few more struggles here, 
A few more partings o’er, 

A few more toils, a few more tears, 
And we shall weep no more: 


5 ’Tis but a little while 
And he shall come again, 
Who'died that we might live, who liver 
That we with him may reign: 


6 Then, O my Lord, prepare 
My soul for that great day ; 
Oh, wash me in thy precious blood, 
And take my sins away. 
Horatius Bonar, 1856, 
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487 ST. SYLVESTER. 8s & 7s. J. B. Dykes, 1861. 
— 


a 
1. Days and moments quickly fly - ing Blend the liv-ing with the dead ; 
2. Soon our souls to God who gave them Will have sped their rap-id flight ; 
3. Je - sus, in - fi-nite Re-deem-er, Mak-er of this might-y frame; 
4. Whence we came, and whither wending ; Soon we must through darkness Loe 


3 ee pees a 
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pocn shall we who sing be ly - tug, Each Mere our nar-row bed. 
ble now by grace to save them, Oh, that while we can we might. 

Teach, oh, teachus to re- mem-ber What we are, and whence we came :— 

To in - her-it bliss un - end - Bhs . Or  e-ter-ni-ty of woe. 


Rev. EpwarD ss + 


A88 (1097) {8 Tho’ to-day we’re filled with mourning 


Matt, 6: 10. Mercy still is on the throne ; 
Jesus, while our hearts are bleeding | With thy. smiles of love returning, 


O’er the spoils that death has won,| We can sing—thy will be done. 
We would at this solemn meeting, 


Calmly say,—thy will be done. 4 By thy hands the boon was given, 


2 Though cast down, we’re not forsaken;} Thou hast taken but thine own: 
Though afflicted, not alone ; | Lord of earth, and God of heaven, 

‘Thou didst give, and thou hast taken; Evermore,—thy will be done! 
Blessed Lord ,—thy will be done. Tuomas Hastings, 


is 


THE LIFE BEYOND. 


WiriaM B. BRADBURY, 1844. 


A calm and un - dis-turbed re-pose, Un-bro- ken by the dread of 


489 [FIRST VERSE INSERTED IN MUSIC. ] es 
Sleeping in Jesus. (1077) 
2 Asleep in Jesus! peaceful rest, 
Whose waking is supremely blest ; 
No fear, no woes, shall dim the hour, 
Which manifests the Savior’s power. 


3 Asleep in Jesus! oh, for me 

May such a blissful refuge be ; 
Securely shall my ashes lie, 

And wait the summons from on high, 


4 Asleep in Jesus! far from thee 
Thy kindred and their graves may be; 
But thine is still a blessed sleep, 


From which none ever wakes to weep. 
Mrs. MARGARET Mackay, 1832. 


490 The End of that Man is Peace. (1078) 
How blest the righteous when he dies! 
When sinks a weary soul to rest ! 

How mildly beam the closing eyes! 
How gently heaves the expiring breast! 


_2 So fades a summer cloud away; 

So sinks the gale when storms are o’er; 
So gently shuts the eye of day ; 

So dies a wave along the shore. 


3 A holy quiet reigns around, 
A calm which life nor death destroys ; 
And naught disturbs that peace profound 
Which his unfettered soul enjoys. 


4 Life’s labor done, as sinks the clay, 
Light from its load the spirit flies, 
While heaven and earth combine to say, 


Sow blest the righteous when he dies ! 
Mrs, A. L. BARBAULD, 1773. 


49] Death and Burial of a Christian. (1080) 

UNVEIL thy bosom, faithful tomb; 
Take this new treasure to thy trust 

And give these sacred relics room, 
To slumber in the silent dust. 


2 Nor pain, nor grief, nor anxious feat, 
Invades thy bounds; no mortal woes 

Can reach the peaceful sleeper here, 
While angels watch the soft repose. 


'3 So Jesus slept; God’s dying Son 


Passed thro’ the grave, and blest the bed;. 
Rest here, blest saint, till from his throne 
The morning break, and pierce the shade. 


4 Break from his throne, illustrious morn; 
Attend, O earth, his sovereign word; 

Restore thy trust; a glorious form 
Shall then arise to meet the Lord. 


Isaac WaTTS, 1734. 
492 The Fading Flower, (1084) 
So fades the lovely, blooming flower— 
Frail smiling solace of an hour! 
So soon our transient comforts fly, 
And pleasure only blooms to die. 


2 Is there no kind, no lenient art, 
To heal the anguish of the heart ? 
Spirit of grace! be ever nigh, 

Thy comforts are not made to. die. 


3 Bid gentle patience smile on pain, 
Till dying hope shall live again; 

Hope wipes the tear from sorrow’s eye, 
And faith points upward to the sky. 


ANNE STEELE, 1760. 
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Tuomas Swan, 1799. 


Why do we mourn de - part - ing friends, Or shake 


493 We are Confident. (1067) 

Wuy do we mourn departing friends, 
Or shake at death's alarms? 

*Tis but the voice that Jesus sends, 
To call them to his arms. 


2 Are we not tending upward, too, 
As fast as time can move? 

Nor would we wish the hours more slow, 
To keep us from our love. 


8 Why should we tremble to convey 
Their bodies to the tomb? 

There the dear flesh of Jesus lay, 
And scattered all the gloom. 


4 The graves of all the saints be blessed, 
And softened every bed; 

Where should the dying members rest, 
But with the dying Head? 


5 Thence he arose, ascending high, 
And showed our feet the way ; 

Up to the Lord we, too, shall fly 
At the great rising-day. 


6 Then let the last loud trumpet sound, 
And bid our kindred rise ; 
Awake! ye nations under ground; 
Ye saints! ascend the skies. 
Isaac WATTS, 1707. 
494 Cheerful Submission to Death. (1065) 
AND let this feeble body fail, 
And let it faint or die; 
My soul shall quit the mournful vale, 
And soar to worlds on high— 


e 


hy 


his arms. 


, Lo call them to 


2 Shall join the disembodied saints, 
And find its long-sought rest; 

That only bliss for which it pants, 
In the Redeemer’s breast. 


3 In hope of that immortal crown, 
I now the cross sustain ; 

And gladly wander up and down, 
And smile at toil and pain. 


4 I suffer on my three-score years, 
Till my Deliverer come, 

And wipes away his servant’s tears, 
And takes his exile home. 


CHARLES WESLEY, 1759. 
495 Mourning with Hope. (1066) 
WHy should our tears in sorrow flow 
When God recalls his own, 
And bids them leave a world of woe, 
For an immortal crown? 


2 Is not e’en death a gain to those 
Whose life to God was given? 

Gladly to earth their eyes they close 
To open them in heaven. 


3 Their toils are past, their work is done, 
And they are fully blest! 

They fought the fight, the victory won, 
And entered into rest. 


4 Then let our sorrows cease to flow,— 
od has recalled his own; 
But let our hearts, in every woe, 
Still say, ‘‘Thy will be done!” 


Wo. H. Batuursz, 1829, 
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496 FREDERICK. its. : Georce Kincs Ley, 1838. 


| 
‘ dai not live al-way;.I ask not. to stay Where storm af-ter 
. I would not live al-way; no, wel-come the tomb! Since Je - sus has 
. Who, who would live al-way, a- way fromhis God, A - way from yon 
. Where thesaints of all a - ges in harmony meet, TheirSav-ior and 
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storm ris- es dark o’er theway; The few cloud-y morn - ings that 
lain there, I dread not its gloom; ‘There sweet be my rest, till he 
heay-en, that bliss-ful a-bode, Where therivers of pleas - ure flow 
breth-ren trans-ported to greet; While the anthems of rapt-ure un- 


| N S \ : 


y-V 
dawn on ushere Are enough for life’s woes, full enough for its cheer. 
bid me a-rise, To hail him in tri-umph de-scend-ing the skies. 
o’er the bright plains, And the noontide of glory e - ter - nal - ly reigns; 


ceas - ing- ly roll, And the smile of the Lord is the feast of the soul? 
FN W. A. MUHLENBERG. 


497 THY WILL BE DONE. Chant. LoweLt Mason, 
eRe (TS Pl 
—— St 
ape os —— a 
| ses: 7 es si a 


soo: 
Close. Thy will be done! 


Mark 14: 36. This prayer will make it more divine— 
“Try will be | done!’ || In devious way| Thy will be | done!” | 


The hurrying stream of | life may | ran; | 3 “Thy will be | done!” || Tho’ shrouded o’er 


ill teful h hall : 
aie will Bei thes ey shall say, | Our | path with | gloom, | one comfort, one 


I — il 
BL Thy will be |-donel”| Wo'er us shine 8 ours to breathe, while we adore, | 


‘ 4 ”) 
A gladdening and a| prosperous|sun, || Beh len ol pk 1. Boweunal rte 
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498 SHINING’SHORE. 8s & 7s. Trochaie. 
(1146) Gzorce F, Root, 1859. 
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| 
1. My days are glid - ing swift-ly by, And I a pil-grim stranger 
2. We'll gird our loins, my breth-ren dear ! Our heav’nly fond deat aot ite 
3. Should com-ing days be cold and dark, We need not cease our sing - ing ; 
4. Let sorrow’s rud - est tem-pest blow, Each cord on earth to sev - er; 


SS 


Would not de-tain them as they fly, Those hours of toil and dan - ger: 
Our ab-sent Lord has left us word,—‘“ Let ev -’ry lamp be burn-ing:” 
That per-fect rest none can mo - lest, Where gold-en harps are ring-ing : 
Our King says,—“ Come! ”—and there’s our home, For-ev - er, oh! for - ev - er! 


ye a @ 2. 2. 2 ££: S Davip NELson, 1835. 


By per. of 0. Drrson Co., owners of copyright. 


And. just be-fore, the shin-ing shore We may l-most dis-cov - er. 
2 22 @£ @ £@ #2: KN 
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499 Wontarers aur) |2 By day the cloud before us goes, 


‘ ‘ By night the cloud of fire 
WAYFARERS in the wilderness. : § ’ 
By morn, and noon, and even, To guide us o’er the trackless waste, 


Day after day, we journey on, To Canaan ever nigher: 


ith weary feet toward heaven: | 3 The sea was riven from our feet, 
CxHo.—O land above! O.land of love!| And so shall be the river ; 
The glory shineth o’er thee ; And, by the King’s highway brought home, 
O Christ, our King! in mercy bring We'll praise his name forever: 


Us thither, we implore thee! ALEXANDER R, THompson, 1869. 
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500. NFASES HOME. 6s. * 


| Joun M. Evans, 1860, 


Le ca 
1 One sweet - ly oo - emn tho’t Comes to me oer and o’er; 
2. Near-er my Fa - ther’s house Where the blest man-sions be; 

3. Near-er the bound where we Must lay our’ bur- dens down 
4. The waves of that deep sea Roll dark. be - fore my sight, 
5. Oh! if my mor - tal feet Have : - most gained the brink, 
6. Fa- ther! per - sa ate trust, That may rest, in eee 
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I’m near - er home to-day’ Than e’er Nee been be - fore: 
Near-er the great white throne, Near- er the crys - tal sea; 
Near-er to leave the cross, Near - er to gain tke crown. 
But break, the oth -er side, Up . on a shore of light. 
Tigger am near-er home To - day than een JI _ think, 
On Christ, my Lord, a- lone, And thus re - sign my ireate 


Piag Ares 11 3853; Qa. 
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I’m near-er my home, near-er my home, Nearer my home to - day; Yes, 
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Pi near-er my home in heav’n to - day, Than ey - er I’ve been be - fore. 
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501 CONSOLATION, P. M. E. S, Lorenz. 
Slowly and with feeling. 
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1. There is no flock, how-ever watched and tended, But one dead lamb is there! 
2. Let us be patient, these severe afflictions Not from the ground a-rise, 

3. She is not dead, the child of our af-fection, But gone un - to that school 
4. And tho’ at times, impetuous with e-mo-tion, And anguish long suppressed, 


There is no fire-side, how-so-e’er de-fend- ed, But has one ya-cant chair! 
But oft - en-times ce - les-tial  ben-e - dic-tions Assume this dark disguise. 
Where she no long -er needs our poor pro-tection, And Christ himself doth rule. 
The swelling heart heaves moaning like the o-cean That can not be at rest: 


Copyright, 1885, by E. 8. Lomanz. 


The air is full of farewells to the dy-ing, And mournings for the dead; 
We see but dim-ly thro’ the mists and va-pors, A-mid these earthly damps, 
In that great cloister’s stillness and se-clu-sion, By guardian an-gels led, 
We will be patient—and assuage the feel-ing We can not whol-ly stay, 


ml 
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The heart of Ra-chel for her children cry-ing Will not be comfort -ed! 
What seem to us but sad, fu-ne-real ta-pers, May be heay''s distant lamps. 
Safe from témpta-tion, safe from sin’s pollu-tion, She lives whom we call dead. - 
By _ si-lence sanc- ti - fy-ing, not con-ceal-ing The grief that must have way. 
Henry W. LoNnGFELLOw, 1849. 
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502 PEACE, BES CLE Ey bs MM: E, S. Lorenz. 


ar assim 
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1, Peace, be still! In this night of sor-row bow; Oh, my heart, con- 
2. Hold thee still! Tho’ the Fa-ther scourge thee sore, Cling thou to him 
3. Lord, my God! Give me grace, that I may be Thy true child, and 
4, Shep - herd mine }E rom thy fullness give me still Faith to do and 


wee | 
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tend not thou; What be-falls is God’s own will; Peace, be still! 
all the more; Let him mer-cy’s work ful - fill; Hold. thee still! 
si-lent-ly | Own thy scep-ter and thy rod; Lord, my God! 
bear thy will Till the morning light shall abr. Shep- here mine! 


SCHILLER. 


eaegnasnang dana 


REST, VWEARY PILGRIM. 10 


“vy ‘among ‘¢ “A Aq ‘oi@t ‘sud1afdon 


J. H. TENNEY. 
SSS pees 
1. Rest,weary Fig re journey is o’er, Rest, sweetly rest, on the pani shore; 


2. Never again shal] thy storm-beat-en breast Sigh,deeply sigh, for the sweet “land of rest ;” 
3. Rest,weary pilgrim, thy journey is o’er, oat are rest, on the beautiful shore; 
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et at last thou hast reached the bright goal, Fa - > ee fot home of 4 soul. 
Land of our Father, the home of the soul. 
Gone to the Savior’s bright mansion above, Rest (ev-er rest) in the light of his love. 


Dangers and troubles shall harm thee no more, Rest (sweetly rest) on the beau-ti-ful shore. 
res STRAUB, 


504 AS FADE THE STARS. P.M. 


Copyright, 1885, by E. 8. Lonumn. 


DEATH. 265 


E. S, Lorenz. 


s fade the stars at morn a- way. Their glo-ry gone 
s sink the stars when night is o’er, To rise up - on 
. No more in east, or in the west, Fade they from sight, 


in per-fect day, So pass a- way the friends we love, Their presence 
some oth-ershore, So sink our pre-cious ones from sight, In _ oth - er 
or sink to rest; Fixed firm in that ce-les-tial air, They ra-diant 


ing. 
skies to walk in light, While we sor-row’s vig-ils are keep - ing. 


shine e - ter- nal there; Ourheartsup to meet them fond Ne ing. 
J. E. Rankin, D.D 
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1. Midst sorrow and care There’s one that is near, And ey-er delights to re-lieve us. 
2. Tis Je-sus, our friend, On whom we depend For life and for all its rich blessings. 
3. When trouble assails, His love never fails ; He. meets us with sweet con-so-la - tion. 
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MERIBAH. C. P. M. 


THE LIFE BEYOND. 


Dr. L. Mason, 1839. 


When thou, my righteous Judge, shalt come, To take thy ransomed people home, Shall 


T among them stand ? { Shall such a worthless worm as I, 
: Who sometimes am afraid to die, 


} Be found at thy right hand? 


50 6 Pleading for Acceptance. (1114) 


WHEN thou, my righteous Judge, shalt come, 
To take thy ransomed people home, 
Shall I among them stand ? 
Shall such a worthless worm as I, 
Who sometimes am afraid to die, 
Be found at thy right hand? 


2 I love to meet thy people now, 
Before thy feet with them to bow, 
Though vilest of them all; 
But-—can I bear the piercing thought ?— 
What if my name should be left out, 
When thou for them shalt call? 


3 O Lord, prevent it by thy grace ; 
Be thou my only hiding-place, 

In this th’ accepted day ; 
Thy pardoning voice, oh, let me hear, 
To still my unbelieving fear, 

Nor let me fall, I pray. 


4 And when the final trump shall sound, 
Among thy saints let me be found, 
To bow before thy face; 
Then in triumphant strains I’1l sing, 
While heaven’s resounding mansions ring 
With praise of sovereign grace. 
Mrs. SeLina SHIRLEY, 1772, 


507 Present and Future Realities. 


Lo! on a narrow neck of land, 

Between two boundless seas I stand,— 
Yet how insensible ! 

A point of time—a moment’s space— 

Removes me to yon heavenly place, 
Or shuts me up in hell! 


(1115) 


2 O God! my inmost soul convert, 

And deeply on my thoughtless heart 
Eternal things impress ; 

Give me to feel their solemn weight, 

And save me, ere it be too late! 
Wake me to righteousness. 


‘|3 Be this my one great business here, 


With holy trembling, holy fear, 
To make my calling sure ; 

Thine utmost counsel to fulfill, ” 

To suffer all thy righteous will, 
And to the end endure ! 


4 Then Savior! then my soul receive, 
Transported from the earth, to live 
And reign with thee above; 
Where faith is sweetly lost in sight, 
And hope, in full supreme delight, 
And everlasting love. 
CHARLES WESLEY, 1749. 
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MARLOW. C. M. Joun CHETHAM, 1832. 
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That aw-ful day will sure- ly come, Th’ ap-point-ed hour makes haste, 
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When I must stand be-fore my Judge, And pass the sol -emn test. 


508 Certainty of Judgment. (1108) 509 The Judgment Day. (1106) 

THAT awful day will surely come, AND must I be to judgment brought, 
Th’ appointed hour makes haste, And answer in that day, 

When I must stand before the Judge} For every vain and idle thought, 
And pass the solemn test. And every word I say? 

2 Thou lovely Chief of all my joys, 2 Yes, every secret of my heart 
Thou Sovereign of my heart, Shall shortly be made known, 

How could I bear to hear thy voice | And I receive my just desert 
Pronounce the sound, ‘‘ Depart !”’ For all that I have done. 

3 Oh, wretched state of deep despair, | 3 How careful then I ought to live! 
To see my God remove, With what religious fear, 


_ And fix my dreadful station where | Who such a strict account must give 


I must not taste his love! For my behavior here. 


4 Oh, tell me that my worthless name | 4 Thou awful Judge of quick and dead, 
Is graven on thy hands; The watchful power bestow ; 
Show me some promise in thy book | So shall I to my ways take heed, 


Where my salvation stands. To all I speak or do. 
Isaac WaTTs, 1707. CHARLES WESLEY. 


JUDGMENT. C. M. E. S. Lorenz. 
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Andmust I be to judgment brought, And answer in that day, 
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For ey -’ry vain and i - dlethought, And ev-’ry word I say? 
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EWING. 7s &6s. D. 


: A, Ewine, 1853. 
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Je-ru-sa-lem, the golden, With milk and honey blest! Beneath thy contem- 
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pla ; tion Sink heart and voice oppressed: I know not, oh, I know not 


5 ] O The New Jerusalem, 


JERUSALEM, the golden, 

With milk and honey blest! 
Beneath thy contemplation 

Sink heart and voice oppressed : 
I know not, oh, I know not, 

What social joys are there, 
What radiancy of glory, 

What light beyond compare. 


2 They stand, those halls of Zion, 
All jubilant with song, 
And bright with many an angel, 
And all the martyr throng; 
The Prince is ever in them, 
The daylight is serene ; 
The pastures of the blessed 
Are decked in glorious sheen. 


8 There is the throne of David; 
And tkere, from care released, 

The song of them that triumph, 
The shout of them that feast ; 

And they who, with their Leader, 
Have conquered in the fight, 


For ever and for ever 


Are clad in robes of white. 
BERNARD OF CLUNY, 1145, 
J. M. NEALE, ¢., 1751. 


5 ] l Paradise of Joy. 


For thee, O dear, dear Country, 
Mine eyes their vigils keep; 
For very love, beholding 
Thy happy name, they weep. 
The mention of thy glory 
Is unction to the breast, 
And medicine in sickness, 
And love, and life, and rest. 


2 Oh, sweet and blessed Country, 
The home of God’s elect! 

Oh, sweet and blessed Country, 
That eager hearts expect! 

Jesus, in mercy bring us 
To that dear land of rest; 

Who art, with God the Father, 
And Spirit, ever blest. - 


BERNARD oF CLony, 1145. 
NEALE, ?7., 175% 
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Bid IMMANUEL’S LAND. 7s & 6s. D. 
: E, S. Lorenz, 1882, 
a 


SS 


a 
1. Thesands of time are wast-ing, The dawn of heay-en breaks; The sum-mer 
2. Oh, Christ, he is the foun-tain, The deep,sweet well of love; Thestreams of 
3. Oh, I am my Be-lov-ed’s, And my Be- lov-ed’s mine; He brings a 


morn I’ye sighed for, The fair, sweet morn a-wakes. Oh,dark hath been the midnight, 

earth I’ve tast-ed, More deep I’ll drink a-bove. There, to an o-cean full-ness, 

poor, vile sin-ner In - to his housedi-vine. Up - on the Rockof A - ges 
os 


oa — = 
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{ 
But day-springis at hand, And glory, glory dwell-eth In Immanuel’s land. 
His mer-cy doth ex-pand, .And glory, glory dwell-eth In Immanuel’s land. 
My. soul, re-deemed, shall stand, Where glory, glory dwell-eth In Immanuel’s land. 


Annie Ross Cousin, 1857, 


513 Heb. 11:14. Jerusalem ! exulting 
2 On that securest shore, 
JERUSALEM, the glorious ! I hope thee, wish thee, sing thee, 
The glory of th’ elect,— And love thee evermore! 
: Seocenene tities vision 8 O sweet and blessed Country ! 


That eager hearts expect! 
Byen nay ty lth Tooth, JO sweat and blewed Country 
To thee my thoughts are kindled, Exult 0 pera. ay & wae 

And strive, and pant, and yearn! inal Wardsliatlibe thy part; 


Shall I e’er see thy face ? 


2 The Cross is all thy splendor, His only, his forever, 
The Crucified, thy praise ; Thou shalt be, and thou art! 
His laud and benediction BERNARD oF CLUNY, £145, 


Thy ransomed people raise ;— NEAL, ¢7. 175) 
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VaRINA. C.M. D. 


cs 


And nev-or-with-ring flow'rs; Death, like a nar-row sea, di-vides 


BEYOND. 


Arr. by G. F. Root. 


immor - tal reign ; 
ain. 


There ev - cr- last - ing spring a-bides, 


a 


This heav'uly land from ours. 


514 The Heavenly Canaan. (1116) 

THERE is a land of pure delight, 
Where saints immortal reign ; 

Infinite day excludes the night, 
And pleasures banish pain. 

There everlasting spring abides, 
And never-withering flowers ; 

Death, like a narrow sea, divides» 
This heavenly land from ours. 


2 Sweet fields beyond the swelling Hood 
Stand dressed in living green ; 

So to the Jews old Canaan stood, 
While Jordan rolled between. 

But timorous mortals startand shrink 
To cross this narrow sea, 

And linger, shivering on the brink, 
And fear to launch away. 

3 O could we make our doubts remove, 
Those gloomy doubts that rise, 

And see the Canaan that we love, 
With unbeclouded eyes— 

Could we but climb where Moses stood, 
And view the landscape o'er, 

Not Jordan’s stream, nor death’s cold flood, 
Should fright us from the shore. 

Isaac WATTS, 1709. 


5l 5 Heavenly Rest in Anticipation. (1118) 
WHEN I can read my title clear 
To mansions in the skies, 
Dll bid farewell to every fear, 
And wipe my weeping eyes. 
Should earth against my soul engage, 
And fiery darts be hurled, 
Then I can smile at Satan’s rage, 
And face a frowning world. 


2 Let cares like a wild deluge come, 
Let storms of sorrow fall— 

So I but safely reach my home, 
My God, my heaven, my all. 

There I shall bathe my weary soul 
In seas of heavenly rest, ~ 

And not a wave of trouble roll 
Across my peaceful breast. 


Isaac WATTS, 1707. 
516 The Society of Heaven. (1126) 


JERUSALEM! my glorious home ! 
Name ever dear to me! 

When shall my labors have an end, 
In joy, and peace, and thee? ’ 
When shall these eyes thy heaven-built walls 

And pearly gates behold ? 
Thy bulwarks with salvation strong, 
And streets of shining gold? 


2 Oh, when, thou city of my God, 
Shall I thy courts ascend, 

Where congregations ne’er break up, 
And Sabbaths have no end ? 

There happier bowers than Hden’s bloom, 
Nor sin nor sorrow know: 

Blest seats! through rude and stormy scenes 
I onward press to you. 


3 Why should I shrink at pain and woe? 
Or feel at death dismay ? 

I’ve Canaan’s goodly land in view, 
And realms of endless day. 

Jerusalem !'my glorious home! 
My soul still pants for thee ; 

Then shall my labors have an end, 
When I thy joys shall see. 


Francis Baker (?), 1801, 
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5a THERE. P. M. 
ama! 


Tutuius C, O’Kane, 


ce e e 

1. Oh,think of the home over hare. By the side of the riv-er of light, 
2. Oh,think of the friends over there, Who before us the journey have trod, 
3. My Sav -ior is now o-ver there, There my kindred and friends are at rest ; 
4. ll soon beat home o-ver there, For the end of my journey I see; 
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Where the saints, all immortal and fair, Are robed in their gar-ments of white, o-ver there. 
Of the songs that they breathe on the air, In their home in the palace of God, o-ver there, 


i Then away from my sorrow and care, Let me fly to the land of the blest, o-ver there. 
E Many dear to my heart, o-ver there, Are watching and waiting for me, 0-ver there, 
- Rev, D, W. C. HunTINGTON, 
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Over there, over there, Oh,think of the home over there, o-ver there; 
: Oh,think of the friends over there, o-ver there; 

My Say-ior is now over there, o-ver there; 

Over there, over there, I’llsoon be at home over there, o-ver there; 
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Over there, over there, over there, Oh,think of the home over there. 
Oh,think of the friends over there. 
My Sav-ior is now over there. 
Over there, ra over there, ll soon be at home over there. 


bee eae: 


272 THE LIFE BEYOND. 


: WEET BY AND BY. P.M. 
5 l Bash J. P. WexsTErR. 
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1. There’s a land that is fair-er than day, And by faith wecansee it a - far; 
2. Weshall sing on that beautiful shore The me-lo - di-ous songs of the blest, 
3. To ourboun-ti- ful Fa-ther a-bove Wewill of-ferthetrib-ute of praise, 
4. Weshall rest on that beautifulshore, In the joys of the saved weshallshare; 
5. Weshall meet, we shall sing, we shall reign, Im the land where thesaved never die; 


For the Fa-therwaitso-ver theway, To prepare us a dwelling-place there. 
And our spir -itsshallsorrow no more, Not a sigh for the blessing of rest. 

For the glo - ri-ous gift of his love, And the blessings that hallow our days. 
All our pil-grim-age toil will be o’er, And the conqueror’s crowa we shal wear. 
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In the sweet by and by, Weshall meet on that beautiful shore ; 
by and by,in the sweet by and by, by and by; 
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Repeat Chorus pp. 
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In the sweet by and by, ’ Weshall meet on that beau-ti-ful shore. 
by and by, in the sweet by and by, \ 
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519 REST FOR THE WEARY. 8s & Ts. 
(1148) ; J. W. Dapmun, 1858. 


- St 

la tn “the Christian’s home in glo- ry, There remains a land of rest; 

2. He is  fit-ting up my man- sion, Which e - ter -nal - ly shall stand, 
3. Pain and sickness ne’er shall en-ter, Grief nor woe my lot'shall share; 
4. Death itself shall then be vanquished, And his sting shall be withdrawn ; 
5. Sing, oh! sing, oe on oe glo -ry! Shout your triumph an Nat Bo 
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There my Sa-vior’s gone be-fore me, To ful- fill my soul’s re-quest. 
' For my stay shall not be tran-sient, In that ho-ly, hap-py land. 
But, in that ce - les - tial cen - ter, I a crown of life shall wear. 
Shout for glad-ness, oh, ye ransomed! Hail with joy the ris - ing morn. 


Zi - on’s gate will o - pen for you, | Youshall find an entrance through. 
SrHttam HUNTER, 1857. 
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CuoRus. 


i oeser eee see — 


There is rest for the wea-ry,  Thereis rest for the wea - ry, 
On the otherside of Jor-dan, In _ the sweet fields of E- den, 


~g- 
There is. rest for the. wea-ry, There is rest for vpn} 
Wherethe  treeoflife is bloom-ing, There is rest for you. 


520 Deut. 12:9, (1149) |3 There the Lamb, our Shepherd, leads us 


Tuts is not my place of resting,— By the streams of life along— 
Mine’s a city yet to come; On the freshest pastures feeds us, 
Onward to it Iam hasting— Turns our sighing into song. 
On to my eternal home. 4 Soon we pass this desert dreary, 
2 In it all is light and glory ; Soon we bid farewell to pain ; 
O’er it shines a nightless day : Never more are sad or weary, 
Every trace of sin’s sad story, Never, never sin again! ora 
: . BO 


Ali the curse hath passed away ; 
18 
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Ww DLAND. C, M. 
522i uray o : N. D. Gou tp, 1832. 
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1. There is an hour of peaceful rest To mourning wand’rers giv’n; There is a joy for 
2. Thereis a soft, a downy bed, ’Tis fair as breath of even; A couch for weary 
3. There is a home for weary souls, By sin and sorrow driv'n ; When tossed on life’s tem- 
4, There faith lifts up her cheerful eye, To brighter prospects giv’n ; And views the tempest 


souls distressed, A balm for ev - ‘ry wounded breast—’Tis found above—in heay’n. 
mortals spread, Where they may rest the aching head, And find repose—in heay’n. 
pestuous shoals, Where storms arise, and _ o-cean rolls, And all is drear—but heay’n. 
pass - ing by, The evening shadows quickly fly, And all serene—in heay’n. 

x : Wo. B, Tappan, 1829, 
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522 GOING HOME. L. M. Arr. by Witt1am Miter, M.D., 1854. 
am. ’ 
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1. My heav’nly home is bright and fair ; Nor pain nor death can en-ter there; 
Its glitt’ring tow’rs the sun outshine ; That heav’nly mansion shall be mine. \ 
My Father’s house is built on high; Far, far a-bove the star-ry sky; 
When from this earthly pris-on free, That heav’nly mansion mineshall be. \ 
. Let oth-ers seek a home be- low, Which flames devour, or waves o’erflow, 
Be mine a hap-pier lot, to own A _heav’nly mansion near the throne, § 
. Then fail this earth, let stars de-cline, And sun and moon re-fuse to shine, 
All nat-ure sink and cease to be, That heay’nly mansion stands for me. } 
Rev, WiLt1amM HunNTER, 
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CHORUS. 


Tm go-ing home, I’m go-ing home, I’m go-ing home to die no more, 
To die no more, To die no more, I’m go-ing home to die no more. 
2 a 2 @ rz. 
en ea 
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523 SWEET HOME. 11s. 
(1142) : Sir Henry Row ey Bisuop. 


1. "Mid scenes of con -fu-sion and creature complaints, How sweetto my 
2. Sweet bonds that u-nite all the chil-dren of peace, And thrice precious 
3. I sighfromthis bod-y of sin to be free, Which hin-ders my 
4. While here in the val-ley of con-flict I stay, Oh, give me sub- 


soul is com-mun-ion with saints; To find at the ban -quet of 

Je - sus whose love can nat cease, Tho’ oft from thy pres-ence in 

joy andcom-mun-ion with thee; Tho’ now my temp-ta - tions like 
» mis-sionandstrengthas my day; In all my af- flic-tions te 


2 
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mercy there’s room, And feel in the pres-ence of Je - sus at home. 
sad-ness I roam, I long to be-hold thee in glo- ry at home. 
bil-lows may foam, All, all will be peace, when I’m with thee at home. 
- ri- ous home. 
Davip DeEnuHaM, 1826, 


Home! home! sweet, sweet home! Prepare me, dear Savior, for glo-ry, my home. 
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524 WE SHALL MEET. P M. . Husert P. Marin, 1867. 
PP 
by 
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1. We shall meet be-yond the rivy - er, By and by, 
2. We shall strike the harps: of glo - ry, By and by, by and by; 
83. We shall see and be like Je - sus, By and by, by and by; 


4, There our tears shall all cease flow-ing, By and by, by and by; 


eae Sint te 
e [ __@ e seal eae 
VO | 
Se Med Sees 


And the dark-ness shall be o - ver, By and by, by and by; 

We shall sing re-demption’s sto - ry, By and by, by and by; 

Who a crown of life will give us, By and by, by and by; 

And with sweet-est rapt-ure knowing, By and ne by and by; 
Netty cal ea 
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With the toil-some jour-ney done, And the glo-rious bat - tle won, 
And thestrains for ey - er-more Shall re-sound in sweet-ness o’er, 
And the an - gels who ful-fill All the mandates of his will 
All the blest ones who have gone To the land of life and song,— 
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We shall shine forth as the sun, By and by, by and by. 
Yon-der ev - er - last-ingshore, By and by, by and by. 


Shall at-tend, and love us still, By and by, by and by. 
We with shoutings shall re-join, By and by, by and by. 


Rev. JoHN ATKINSON, 
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525 DELIVERANCE WILL COME, 7s & Gs. 
Rev. Jno. B. ne nas = 


OrRlio j= Sass 


* saw a way-worn tray -’ler, In tat - tered gar-ments clad, 
ie back was la - den heay - y, His strength was al- most gone, 
2. The sum-mer sun was shin - ing, The sweat was on his brow, 
But he kept press-ing on-ward, For he was wend-ing home; 
3. The song-sters in the ar - bor That stood be-side the way 
His watchword be - ing “On- ward,” He stopped his ears and run, 
epics ~-' 3? + 2+ 2° 
See od —— > — | 
a ae =a= LS give eae pteeems es ox 
7 y ¥ o 
RL eS : 
eeree eS Sle aeSaee 
° oe . 
And strug-gling up the moun-tain, rf seemed na re was sad; 
Yet he shout-ed as _ he jour-neyed, De - liv - er-ance will come. 
His gar-ments worn and dust - y, His stepseemedyer-y _ slow; 


Stillshout-ing as he jour-neyed, De - liv - er-ance will come. 
At-tract-ed his  at- ten - tion, In - vit - ing his. de - lay: 
Stillshout-ing as he Oates De - liv - er-ance will mee 
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Then palms of vic-to - oy crowns of glo-ry, Palms of vic-to-ry I shall wear. 


4 I saw him in the evening, They bore him on their pinions 
The sun was bending low, Safe o’er the dashing foam, 
He’d overtopped the mountain And joined him in his triumph,— 
And reached the vale below ; Deliverance has come! 
‘He saw the golden city,— 6 I heard the song of triumph 
His everlasting home,— They sang upon that shore, 
And shouted loud, Hosanna, Saying, Jesus has redeemed us 
Deliverance will come! To suffer nevermore: 
Then, casting his eyes backward 
5 While gazing on that city, On the race which he had run, 
Just o’er the narrow flood, He shouted loud, Hosanna, 
A band of holy angels Deliverance has come! 


Came from the throne of God; J. B. Matruras, - 


278 THE LIFE BEYOND. 


f HOME OF THE SOUL, PF. M: 
5 PHILIP PHILLIPS. 
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ihe twill sing you a song of that beau-ti-ful land, The far a-way home 

: Oh, that home of the soul, In my vis- ions and dreams Its bright jasper walls 
That unchangeable home is for you and for me, Where Je-sus of Naz- 

i Oh,how sweet it will be in that sale eal land, So freefromall sor- 
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a the soul; Where no Sie ey-er teat on the glit-ter-ing strand, While: the years 

I can see; Till I fan -cy but thin- -ly the veil in-ter-venes Be - tween 

a-reth stands ; The King of all kingdomsfor-ev-er is he, Andhe hold- 
row and pain; With songs on our lips and with harpsin our hands, To meet 


seep ae ttre ges 
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of e- ter - ni- ty to Sih the years of e - ter - ni- ie roll; Whee no storms 
thefair cit- y and_ me, Be-tween the fair cit - y and me; Till I fan- 
eth our crowns in his hands, And he holdeth our crowns in his hands; The King 
one an-oth-er a- cans To meét one an - oth-er a-gain; With. songs 


erve 
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ev - er beat on the glit-ter-ing strand, While the years of e- ter - ni-ty roll. 
ey but thin-ly the veil in-ter-venes Be-tween the fair cit - y.and me. 
of all kingdoms for-ey-er is he, And he hold-eth our crowns in his hands. 


on our lips and with er in our hands ,To meet one an - oth-er a - gain. 
NS Mrs, ELLEN H, Gates, 
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527 FOREVER WITH THE LORD. S.M.,D. 
(1134) * I, B. Woopzury. 


fsa 


| 
1. “ For-ey - er with the Lord!” A-men, so let it be; Life from the 
2. My Father’s houseon high,Home of my soul, how near, At times, to 
3. Yet doubtsstillin - ter-vene, And all my com-fort flies; Like No - ah’s 


dead is in that word,’Tis im-mor-tal - i - ty. Here in the bod-y pent, 
faith’s as-pir-ing eye Thy gold-en gates ap-pear. Ah! then my spir-it faints 
dove, I flit between Rough seas and stormy skies. A - non the clouds de-part, 


By permission- 


| { 

| Ab-sent from him, I roam, Yet night - ly pitch my moy-ing tent A day’s march 
To reach the land I love; The bright in - her - it-ance of saints—Je-ru - sa- 
The wind and waters cease, Whilesweet-ly o’er my gladdened heart Expands the 
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near-erhome; Near-er home, near-er home, A day’s march near - er home. 
lem a-bove; Home a-bove, home a-bove, Je-ru - sa - lem a- bove. 


bow of peace: Bow of peace, bow of peace, Ex-pands the bow of peace. 
' James MonTGoMERY, 1835. 
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528 my JORDAN’S. STORMY BANKS. C. M. 
( 


T. C. O’ Kang. 


1. On Jor-dan’s storm-y banks I stand, And cast a wish - ful eye 

2. O’er all those wide - ex-tend - ed plains Shinesone e - ter - nal day; 
3. When shall I reach that hap - py place, And be for - ev - er blest? 
4, Filled with de-light, my paprirel Bou Would here no lohg- er stay; 


JiSieseeesere ete 


& 
To  Canaan’s fair and hap - py land, Where my pos - ses- sions lie. j 
There God the Son for-ev - er reigns, And scat-ters night a - way. j 
When shall I see my Fa-ther’s face, And in his’ bo - som rest? 


Tho’ Jor-dan’s waves a-round me roll, Fear-less I’d launch a - way. 
: SAMUEL STENNETT, 1787. 


We will rest in the fair and hap-py land, (by =e ws Just a- 
Yer Way Ne’) 6s ar aa 
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cross on the ey -er-green shore, . . . Singthe song of Mo-ses 
ev - er-green shore, 
] 
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529 SHALL WE GATHER. 8s & 7s. Rosert Lowry, 1864. 
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1. Shall we gath-er at the riv - er SP Witlehs bright an-gel feet have trod; 
2. On the mar-gin, of the rivy - er Wash-ing up its sil- ver spray, 
3. Ere we reach the shin-ing riv - er Lay we ey-’ry bur-den down; 
4. At the smil-ing of the riy - er Mir- ror of the Sav-ior’s face, 

5. Soon welll reach the sil - ver ae - er, Soon our Se Se will cease ; 


With its  crys-tal tide for-ev - er Flowing by thethroneof God. 
We will walk and worship ev,- er, All the hap-py, gold-en day. 
Grace our spir-its will de-liv - er, And pro-vide a robe and crown. 
Saints whom death will nev-er sev - er Lift theirsongs of sav - ing grace. 
Soon our, hap-py hearts will quiv- er With the mel- 0-dy of peace. 


Ropert Lowry. 
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Gath-er with the saints at the riv - er That flows by thethrone of God. 
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530 THE FUTURE. 8s & 7s. D. 


< A, A. ARMEN, 
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1. Oh, I oft-en sit and ponder, When thesun is sink-ing low, Where shall 
2. Shall I be at work for Je-sus, Whilst he leads me by the hand, And to 
3. But perhaps my work for Jesus Soon in fu-turemay be done, All my © 
2 2 


mong the liy-ing? Shall I be a-mong the free? Where-so-e’er my path be 
now are read-y, Come,his faithful foll’wer be; Oh, where’er my path be 
with the ran-somed Thro’ e-ter-ni-ty Id be Chanting hymns to him who 


Eee eee Sere mo ear ee eee 
ope este ae 
| { | v 
CHORUS. 
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leading, Savior,keep my heart with thee. f A y y BUY 
leading, Savior,keep my heart with thee. Oh,thefu- - -tureliesbefore me, 


bo’t me With his blood, shed on a tree. (h, the future lies before me, and I know not where I'll he, 
Miss JENNIE Stour, 
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And I know ... . not where I’ll be; But where’er...-. my 
Oh, the fu-ture lies be-fore me, and I knownot where I'llbe; But wher-c’er my path he lead-ing, 
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path be lead - - ing, Savior, keep ..... my heart with thee. 
Savior, ee my heart with thee, But wher-e er ie path be lead-ing, Say - ior, keep my heart with thee, 
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581 GOING HOME AT LAST. 7s & 6s. 


E. S. Lorenz. 


SSS SSS a 


1. The eve - ningshades are fall-ing, The sun is sink - ing fast: The 
2. The road’s been long and drea-ry, The toils camethick and fast; In 

3. We now are near-ing heay-en, Andsoon shall be at rest; Our 
4, Oh, praise the Lord for- ev - er, Our sor-rowsare all past; We'll 
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Ho-ly One is call-ing, We’re go-ing home at last. 
bod - y weak and wea-ry, We’re go-ing home ai last. Going home at last, 
crowns will soon be giv - en, We’re go-ing home at last. 


part no more, no,ney-er; We are at home at last. 
Rey. W. GossETT. 
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532 THE SWEET STORY, P. M. J. C. ENGLEBRECHT. 
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Ie r4 ut when I read thal aver sto- a oi ald When Je-sus was here a-mong 
2. I wish that his hands had been placed on my head, His arms had been thrown around 
3. Yetstill to his footstool in pray’r I may go, And ask for a share j in his 
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men, How he euitea lit -tle chil-dren as lambs to his fold, I should » 
me, And that I might have seen his kind look when he said, “Let the 3 
love ; And if I now earn-est - ly seek him be-low, I Spall s 
Lacan e—f— 2-6 ee 8 8 
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like to have been with them ‘hen: I should like to have been with them then, 
lit- tleomea come un- to me.” “ Let the lit - tleonescomeun-to me,” 


see him and hearhim a- bove. I shall see him and aay him a - bove, 
Ars. JEMIMA LuKE, 1841. 
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538, SILOAM. Cc. M. 
1180) I. B. WoopBury, 1850, 
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1. By cool Si -lo - am’s sha - ie rill How fair the lil - y grows! 
2. Lo! such the child whose ear- ly feet The paths of peace have trod, 
3. By cool Si -lo -am’s sha-dy rill The lil - y must de- cay ; 
4, And soon, too soon, the win - Zs hour Of mnt ma-tur - er age 
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How sweet the breath, be-neath the hill, Of Shar-on’s dew - y a 
Whose se - cret heart, with influence sweet, Is up-ward drawn to God. 
The rose that blooms be-neath the hill, Must short-ly fade a - way. 


Will shake the soul with sor-row’s pow’r, And storm-y pas-sion’s rage. 
REGINALD HEBER, 1812, 
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J. Lucas, 1805. 
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God of the 


u - ni-verse! to thee This sa-cred house we rear, And now, with 
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songs and bended knee, In-voke thy presence here, Invoke thy presence here. 


534 A New House of Worship. 


Gop of the universe! to thee 
This sacred house we rear, 

And now, with songs and bended knee, 
Invoke thy presence here. 


(1176) 


2 Long may this echoing dome resound 
The praises of thy name, 

These hallowed walls to all around 
The Triune God proclaim. 


3 Here let thy love, thy presence dwell; 
Thy glory here make known ; 

Thy people’s home, oh! come and fill, 
And seal it as thine own. 


4 And, wen the last long Sabbath morn 
Upon the just shall rise, 

May all who own thee here be borne 
To mansions in the skies. 


Miss Mary O—, 1841. 
535 Church Opening, 


ARISE, O King of grace, arise, 
And enter to thy rest; 

Lo! thy church waits, with longing eyes, 
Thus to be owned and blest. 


2 Enter with all thy glorious train, 
Thy Spirit and thy word; 

All that the ark did once contain 
Could no such grace afford. 


3 Here, mighty God, accept our vows, 
Here let thy praise be spread ; 

Bless the provisions of thy house, 
And fill thy poor with bread. 


meses tates 


4 Here let the Son of David reign, 
Let God’s Anointed shine; 

Justice and truth his court maintain, 
With love and power divine. 


5 Here let him hold a lasting throne, 
And as his kingdom grows, 
Fresh honors shall adorn his crown, 


And shame confound his foes. . 
Isaac WaTTs. 


536 Temperance Meeting. (1186) 
’T 1s thine alone, almighty Name, 
To raise the dead to life, 
The lost inebriate to reclaim 
From passion’s fearful strife. 


2 What ruin hath intemperance wrought, 
How widely roll its waves! 

How many myriads hath it brought 
To fill dishonored graves ! 


38 And see, O Lord! what numbers still 
Are maddened by the bowl, 

Led captive at the tyrant’s will, 
In bondage heart and soul! 


4 Stretch forth thy hand, 0 God, our King! 
And break the galling chain; 

Deliverance to the captive bring, 
And end th’ usurper’s reign. 


5 The cause of Temperance is thine own, 
Our plans and efforts bless; 
We trust, O Lord! in thee alone 


Ts crown them with success. 
Epwi F, HATFIELD, 187% 
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537 LET US ARISE. P.M. 


aro Lorenz, 
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3. Can you lin-ger in your tent,Christian soldier? Sa - tan’s smiling o’er your 
4. Let usrise in ho-ly wrath,Christian soldiers,Crush the e - vil neath the 
\ 


woe thro’theland? Do you note his ris-ing pow’r,Growing bolder ey -’ry 
hells by his pow’r ? Mark you not the mother’s sigh ? Hear you not the children’s 
i- dle de-lay; Thousands perish while you wait, While you counsel and de- 
heel of our might! Counting cost, no longer wait; Forward, manhood of the 
[cee 


D.S. Tho’ our numbers may be few, God will lead us grand-ly 


Fine. CHORUS, 


leaual 
hour? Will he not our land devour while you stand ? Festa 
cry? . See you not their loved onesdie ev-’ry hour? Letus a-rise! all u-nite! 
bate; Heed you not their aw-ful fate as they stray? 
state! For in God your strength is great for the right. 

E. S. Lorenz, 
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thro’, And our arms with strength endue by his might. 
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Let us a-rise in our might! Let us a-rise! speak for God and the right. 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


WEBB. 7s & 6s. D.- 


538 The Temperance Banner (1192) 
UNFURL the Temp’rance Banner, 
And fling it to the breeze, 
And let the glad hosanna 
Sweep over land and seas; 
To God be all the glory 
For what we now behold— 
Oh, let the cheering story 
In every ear be told. 


2 The drunkard shall not perish 
In Alcohol’s dire chain, 

But wife and children cherish 
Within his home again ; 

And sobered men, repenting, 
Will bow at Jesus’ feet, 

Their thankful hearts relenting 
Before the mercy-seat. 


3 A new-waked zeal is burning 
In this and every land, 
And thousands now are turning 
To join our temp’rance band; 
The light of truth is shining 
In many a darkened soul; 
Ere long ite rays combining 
Will blaze from pole tg pole. 


S \ 
glad ho -san-na Sweep o-ver land and seas; To God be all the glo - ry 
| 


For what we now behold— Oh let the cheering sto-ry 
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GEorGE JAMES WEBB, 1830. 
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In ev-’ry ear be told. 


539 The Crystal Fountain. (1193) 
From brightest crystal fountain 
That flows in beauty free, 
By shady hill and mountain 
Fill high the cup for me! 
Sing of the sparkling waters, 
Sing of the cooling spring— 
Let freedom’s sons and daughters 
Their joyous tribute bring. 


2 From many a happy dwelling 
Late misery’s dark abode, 

The joyous peal is swelling— 
The hymn of praise to God, 

Glad songs are now ascending 
From many a thankful heart, 


| Hope, Joy, and Peace are blending 


And each their aid impart. 


3 We’ll join the tuneful chorus 
And raise our song on high! 

The cheering view before us 
Delights the raptured eye; 

The glorious cause is gaining 
New strength from day to day, 

The drunkard host is waning 
Before cold water’s sway. 
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HEBRON. L. M. 
540.178) Lowe tt Mason, 1830. 


1, An earthly tem - ple here we raise, Lord God, our Say-ior! to thy praise; 
2. Within the house thy servants rear, Deign by thy Spir-it to ap-pear; 
3. And when this temple, “made with hands,” Up -on its firm foun-dation stands, 
4. Where every polished stone shallbe A hu-man sop won back to thee ; 


> Ka. a 


Oh! make thy gracious presence known, While now we lay its cor-ner-stone. 
On all its walls sal - va-tion write, From corner-stone to topmost height. 
Oh! may we all with loy-ing heart, In no-bler build-ing bear a part: 
All rest-ing up -*on Christ a-lone,—The chief and precious Corner-Stone. 
Mrs. CATHERINE H. JoHNSON, 1866, 


eee eee 


54] Es CHESTERFIELD. C.M. 
0-3 


17) Tuomas HawEIs, 1792. 


‘ai eer ae 


2. Oh! guard our shore from ev - ’ry foe, | With peace our bor - ders bless, 

38. U - nite us in the sa-cred love Of knowledge, truth,and thee; 

4. Lord of the na-tions! thus to thee Our coun-try we commend; 
yes 


| 

Oh! hear us for our na- tiveland,—The land wo love the most. 

With prosperous times our cit - ies crown, Our fields with plenteous-ness. 

And let our hills and val - leys shout The songs of lib - er - ty, 

Be thou her Ref-uge and her Trust, Her ev - er - last - ing friend. 
; Joun REYNELL WREFORD, 1837. 


‘ | 
1. Lord! while for all man - kind we pray, Of ey - ’ry _ climeand coast, 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


AMERICA. 6s & 4s. 


_Y 
yan ee 


My coun-try! ’tis of thee, Sweet 


baa 


5492 [FIRST VERSE INSERTED IN MUSIC, | 
Ameria, (1226 


2 My native country, thee,— 

Land of the noble, free,— 
Thy name—I love; 

I love thy rocks and rills, 

Thy woods and templed hills: 

My heart with rapture thrills 
Like that above. 


3 Let music swell the breeze, 
And ring, from all the trees, 
Sweet freedom’s song: 
Let mortal tongues awake; 
Let all that breathe partake; 
Let rocks their silence break,— 
The sound prolong. 
4 Our fathers’ God! to thee, 
Author of liberty, 
To thee we sing: 
Long may our land be bright, 
With freedom’s holy light; 
Protect us, by thy might, 
Great God, our King! 


SAMUEL F. Smirtu, 1832, 
543 Our Native Land. 


Gop bless our native land! 
Firm may she ever stand, 
Through storm and night ; 
When the wild tempests rave, 
Ruler of winds and wave! 
Do thou our country save, 
By thy great might. 19 


(1227) 
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Adapted by Henry Carey, od2¢. 1743 


2 For her our prayer shall rise 
To God above the skies ; 

On him we wait; 
Thou, who art ever nigh, 
Guardian with watchful eye! 
To thee aloud we cry,—- 

God save the state! 


Joun S. Dwicurt, 1844 
544 The Poor. 


Lorp, from thy blessed throne, . 
Sorrow look down upon ! 

God save the poor! 
Teach them true liberty, 
Make them from tyrants free, 
Let their homes happy be! 

God save the poor! 


2 The arms of wicked men 

Do thou with might restrain— 
God save the poor! 

Raise thou their lowliness, 

Succor thou their distress, 

Thou whom the meanest bless! 
God save the poor! 


83 Give them stanch honesty, 

Let their pride manly be— 
God save the poor! 

Help them to hold the right, 


Give them both truth and might, 
Lord of all life and light! 
God save the poor! 
ss Nico, 
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545 OUR GLAD JUBILEE. P.M. Wo. F, SHERWIN. 


eo ~o wt. & 
1. Wake, wake the song! our glad ju - bi- lee Once more we hail with 
2. March-ing to Zi - on, dear bless-ed home! Lord, by thy mer - cy 
8. Yet once a-gain the an- them repeph Join ey -’ry voice the 
\ 


v 
D.C. wake, wake the song/ our glad ju - bi-lee Once more we hail with 


| sweet mel - 0 - dy, Bringing our hymns of praise unto thee, O most holy Lord! 

hith - er we come; Guide us, we pray, where’er we may roam, Keepus in thy fear; 
| Mas - ter to greet ; Love’s sac-ri-fice we lay at his feet, In his temple now; 
| #- Saal 


vi 
sweet mel - o-dy, Bringing our hymns of praise unto thee, O most ho-ly Lord / 


sod La pesg “301M asy sDvaN 40 BONOG WI BLQI ‘“sUFhdoD 


Praise for ay care by day and i night, Praise for the homes by love made so bright ; 
Fill ev-’ry soul with love all di-vine, Now cause thy face up-on us. to shine; 
Je - sus, ac-cept the offering we bring, pete with song the o - dors of spring; 


"7 vl 


i 


D. Cc. 


tei S 

Thanks for the pure and soul-cheering light Beaming from thy word. Then 
Grant that our hearts may be tru - ly thine All the com-iug year. Then 
still of thy wondrous love we will sing, Till in heaven we bow. Then 


F W, F. SHERWIN. 
Sap Se A+ oma f-——% a 
tt =e 
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LA 
1. Praise to God! im-mor-tal praise, For the love that crowns our days; 
2. For the flocks that roam the plain, Yel-lowsheavesof ri - pened grain, 
3. All that spring,with bounteous hand,Scat-ters o’er the smil- ing land, 
4, Lord, for these our souls shall raise Grate-ful vows and sol - emn praise; 


Sa 
BounteousSource of ev - ’ry joy, Let thy praise our tongues em-ploy. 
Clouds that drop their fatt’ning dews, Suns that temp’rate warmth dif-fuse ; 
All that lib-’ral au-tumn pours From her rich, o’er - flow - ing stores; 


And, when ey - ’ry bless-ing’s flown, Love thee for thy-self a - lone. 
Mrs, Anna L, BARBAULD, 1772. 


547 SEASONS. L. M. : 
(1197) IGnNaAcE PLEYEL, 


Ss o- ~~ 
1. Rocked in the cra-dle of the deep, I lay me down in peace to sleep; 
2. I know thou will not slight my call, For thou dost mark thesparrow’s fall ; 
8. And such thetrust that still were mine, Tho’ stormy winds swept o’er the brine; 
4. In _ o-cean cavestill safe with thee, The germ of im-mor-tal - i - ty; 


Ge aae Se ag 


Se- cure J rest up- on the waye, For thou, O Lord, hast powr to save 
And calm and peaceful is my sleep, Rockedin the cra-dle of the deep. 
Or tho’ the tempest’s fie - ry breath Roused mefrom sleep to wreck and death, 


And calm and peaceful is my sleep, Rocked in the cra-dle of thedeep. 
Mrs, WILLARD, 


B —N Fe I ~ 
: *Brcat Ea b aes pe 
SEm sees Soa ani 
‘ 
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548 LET US ANEW. P.M. Unknown, 


Fear arerare ce 


1. Come, Jet us a-new Our jour-ney pur-sue— Roll round with the 
2. Our life is adream; Our time, as a stream, Glidesswiftly a- 
' 3. Oh, thateach,in the day Ofhiscom-ing, may say, “Ihave foughtmy way 


o— 
Geieraerea Ss 


' a a 4 

- = S ire 

(our arteries rie ces SS 
SS SS er \ — 


year, And nev-er stand still till the Master appear; His a-dor - a - ble 
way, And the fu - gi-tive mo-ment re-fu-sestostay;The ar - row is 
through; I have finished the work thou didst give me to do;” Oh, thateach from his 


will Let us glad-ly ful-fill, And our talents improve By the patience of 
flown; The moment is gone; The mil-len-ni-al year Rushes on to our 
, Lord May receive the glad word,“ Well and faithfully done; Enter in - to my 


| 
hope and the la-bor of love, by - patience of hope and the labor of love. 
view, and e - ter-nity’s near, Rushes on to our view, and e-ter - ni-ty’s near. 
joy andsit down on my throne, Enter in-to my joy and sit down on my throne,” 
CHARLES WESLEY, 1752. 
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Revive Us Again... wo 165 


Safe im the ArmS.......se00008 196 
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Work for the Night......... ee 
Yield Not to Temptation... 
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175, 234+ 
. Peace, 232, 233, 333. 
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Friend, 239, 304. 353, 354, 379, 395: 

High Priest, 155, 157, 163, 195, 196. 
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EVENING. 54-60. 
BaitH AND TRUST. 
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For Souls, 402, 405, 409, 410, 411, 412, 
420. 
Fos Brethren.’ 
ship.) 
MAN A SINNER. 
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For God’s Mercy, 5, 10, 17, 20, 25, 28. 
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ABIDE with me, fast falls the eventide...... 56 
A charge to keep I have.............ssssessseveeee 403 


A few more years shall roll..... 
Again our earthly cares we leav 
Ah! how shall fallen man........ 

Alas! and did my Savior bleed..... 
All hail the power of Jesus’ name.. 
*“‘Almost persuaded,’ now to believe..... 


nee 


Amazing grace! how sweet the sound. 

Am Ia soldier of the cross....... ences 426 
Amid the trials which I meet..... 353 
And are we yet alive. ecco 473 
And can I yet delay... 236 
And let our bodies 472 


art... 
And let this feeble Bods PAU e, ccasnesacoosecesce, 404. 
And must I be to judgment brought... ..... 509 
An earthly temple here we raise.........s00000 540 
Angel, roll the rock away............. cs 
Angels rejoiced and sweetly sung........... 102 
A pilgrim through this lonely world......... 107 
Approach my soul the mercy seat............ 240 
Are there no wounds for me coceecs 127 
Are you Christ’s iight-bearer.............ssse0. 421 
Are you weary, are you heavy hearted..... 
Arise, my soul, arise.............. penatascoene 
Arise, O King of grace, arise..... 
Arise, xe saints, arise.............5 
‘Arm of the Lord, awake, awa 
Ascend thy throne, almighty King........... 
As fade the stars at morn away......sssceereoes 
Ask ye, what great thing I know 
Asleep in Jesus! blessed sleep..........00+0--+ 
As pants the hart for cooling stream........ 349 
Astonished and distressed........... Facseannaacset 279 
A throne of grace! then let US GO. .s..000000-. 392 
Awake and Sing the SOMG........ ..ssscssseceeees 
Awake, awake, the sacred song........ 
Awake, my soul, and with the sun... 
Awake, my soul, awake, my tongue......... 5 
Awake, my soul, stretch every nerve........ 4OI 
Awake, my soul, to joyful lays....... 319 
Before Jehovah’s awful throne....... . 
Begin, my tongue, some heavenly theme. 72 


Behold a stranger at the doot....... ...... soness, 202 
Behold ! the blind their sight receive........ 111 
Behold the heathen waits to know...... wokecs! AST 
Behold! the morning SuN.....se0- 7 


Behold the throne of grace........ 
Behold what wondrous grace.........-ssecsees 337 
Behold where, in the Friend of man.......... 115 
* Beneath thy cross I lay me dowN........s000. 139 
Blessed be thy love, dear Lord eraseriaet) 200 
Blest be the Father and his love... 
Blest be the tie that binds......... E 
Blest is the man whose heart doth move... 410 
Blest is the man, whose softening heart... 402 


Blow ye the trumpet, DY~... ..cccsererrserenee 195 | 
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Bread of heaven, on thee we 1¢ed.....sseueeees 477 
Broad is the road that leads to death........ 227 
Buried in shadows of the night......... sees 184 
By cool Siloam’s shady rill........ eae 530 
By thy birth, and by thy tears............. serve 130 


Called to the feast by the King are we...... 230 
Calm on the listening ear of night..,.....0+. 97 
Cast thy burden on the Lord.........1....2cee008 380 
Cast thy burden on the Lord... 


Children of the heavenly King.. 298 
Christ has for sin atonement made. 199 
Christ the Lord is risen to-day... 143 
Church of the ever-living God... + 434 
Come at the morning hour........ 397 


Come, dearest Lord, and feed thy sheep... 
Come, every soul, by sin oppressed........0 43 
Come, Holy Ghost, in love ie 
Come, Holy Spirit, come............-- 
Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove 
Come, humble sinner, in whose breast..... 211 


Come in, beloved of the l,ord......... Se ssensees - 469 
Come in, thou blessed of the Lord........0.. 467 
Come, let us all unite to praise...... 


Come, let us all unite to sing..... 
Come, let US ANEW...........ceceeee 

Come, let us join the songs of pra 
Come, let us sing the song of songs.. 
Come, my soul, thy suit prepare...... 
Come, oh, my soul, in sacred lays 
Come, says Fe sacred voice..... 
Come, sound his praise abroad... 

Come, thou Almighty King.........-22.ssesesees 
Come, thou Fount Oy ase blessing......... 
Come, thou long-expected Jesus 
Come to Jesus, come to Jesus..... 
Come to the cross where the Savior. 
Come to the blood-stained tree......... 
Come, we that love the Lord............ 
Come, ye disconsolate, where’er ye. 
Come, ye sinners, poor and needy............ 223 
Come ye that know and fear the Lord 
Command thy blessing from above.. .... 
Complete in thee! no work of mine... 
Crown him with many CrowDs.........+--+0+ 3 

Crown his head with endless blessing ..... 162 
Daughter of Zion, from the dust............ 
Days and moments quickly flying... 


Deep in our hearts let us record... 138 
Delay not, delay not; oh sinnet...... - 216 
Depts of mercy! can there be...... . 194 
Did Christ o’er sinners weep......... - 128 
Do not I love thee, oh, my Lord.... + 293 
Do you hear the Savior calling........ 237 
Do you slumber in your tent........e.eceeesees0e 537 


53) 
Down at the cross where my Savior died.. 329 
Down in the valley with my Savior.......... 375 
Drooping souls! no longer MOUTT....ss0cce 225 
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farth has nothing sweet or fair... 
Ere mountains reared their gag seas ee 
Eternal Spirit! by whose power... 
Eternal Wisdom, thee we penis 
Ever would I fa in be isp nae 
Fade, fade, each earthly joy....... 
Fading, still fa ding, the ast beam... 
Faith is a livin g pow’r from heay’n.. 
Father, stretch rat! hands to thee... 


For thee, O dear, dear rake sepevessen wecoccse SII 
From all that dwell below the sikies......... 

From brightest crystal fountain....... 
From Calvary a cry was heard.......... 
From every stormy. wind that blows. 
From Greenland’s icy mountains...... 
From the cross up lifted high......... 


Give me the Bible, star of gladness... Gs 
Give to the winds thy fears.............. + 263 
Glorious things of thee are Saar + 443 
Glory be to the F ther... ee I=2 
God be with you till we meet again. . 61 
God bless our na tive land be 543 
God is love, his mercy brightens... fo 87 
God is my strong salvation........ cen 
God is the refuge of his saints.. 
God movesin a mysterious way....... 
God of my life | through all my Gays: 9 
God of our sal vation ! hear TS. acuacracsastotecs) (44 
God of the universe, to chee.......... - 534 
Go, labor on, spend tend be pets o 406 
Go, labor on, while it is day... 409 
Go, messenger of peace and love... 448 
Go, preach the blest er a ag « 458 
Grace! ’tisa charming sound........... + 336 
Gracious Sp’ rit, love divine... 172 
Great God! attend while Zion sings. 35 


Great God, how infinite art thou 
Great God, when I approach thy thr 
Great God, whose universal sway 
Great Spirit by whose mighty pow’r.. 
Guide me, O thou great Jehovah....... 


Hail! great Creator, wise and good........... 

Hail! Baty: holy, holy TOC catesthesesesscecoenne 

Hail! morning known SE a oe sues 148 
Hail, my ever blessed Jesus..... sseeeee 163 
Hallelujah ! song of gladness............ seed 20 
Hark! ten thousand harps and voices...... Ms 
Hark the glad sound! the Savior comes... 99 
Hark, the herald angels sing..............000 + IOI 


Hasten, sinner! to be wise. 
Have you been to Jesus for the 
He knows the bitter, weary way. 
He leadeth me! oh, blessed tho’t 
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He wills that I should holy be. 


Holy Bible, book divine... ove 65 
Holy Ghost, dispel our sadness........ 177 
Holy, holy, ‘holy ! Lord God Almighty 18 
Holy Spirit, faithful Guide...........- 171 
Holy Spirit, Fount of blessing......... 176 
Hosanna to the Prince of light... tes 142 
Hover o’er me, Holy Spirit... 175 
Hlow beau teous on the mountains. . 460 
How blest the hour when first we gave..... 474 


How blest the righteous when he dies...... 490 
How charm ing is the place........... 30 
How did my heart rejoice to hear... Aa 
How firm a | foundation, YE SAINS..6---eneeees 309 


“"NDEX OF FIRST LINES. 


No. 
How gentle God’s commands.....-..+....-sse0e 335 
How beauteous were the marks divine... 108 
How heavy is the night.............s-ss0 eas 
How helpiess guilty nature lies... - 181 
How pleasant, how divinel fair. oer ST, 
How precious is the book ivine.. 69 


How sad it would be, if when thou.. 


How sad our state by nature iS..............--+ 

How shall the young secure their hearts.. 7O 
How solemn are the WOrds.......2-cesecerrsseeeee 250 
How sweet, how heavenly is the sight...... 468 
How sweetly breaks the Sabbath dawn.... 46 


How sweetly flowed the gospel’s sound. 
How sweet the name of Jesus............ 
How sweet to leave the world awhile.. 
H ow tedious and tasteless the hours... 
How tender is thy hand..............++. 

How vast, how full, how free. 
I am conting to the cross. 
I am dwelling on the mountain.. 
I am thine, O Lord, I have heard. 
I cannot always trace the way.... 
I car not do without thee.......... 

I gave my life for thee.......... 

I have found a friend in Jesus. 
I have found redemption.......... ee 
I ] ave found repose for my weary soul. 

I heard the voice of Jesus say.. 
I hear the Savior say.........-++ 
I hear thy welcome voice......... 
I know that my Redeemer lives. 
I love to steal awhile away.........+ 
I love to tell the story........ 
I love thy kingdom, Lord.. 
I need thee every hour.......... 
I saw a way-worn tray’ler......... 
I sing th’ almighty pow’r of God.. 
I stand, but not as once I did.. 


ste aeners-engeweser 


243 
I think’ when I read that sweet story.. ae. Re 532 


i want to be a worker for the Lord... 
I will sing you a song of that beautiful. 
I would not live alway ; I ask not to stay.. = 496 
In God I have found a retreat......r.-e-serees 

In 
In 
In 
In 
In 


some way OF Other........... cesses: 

stature grows the heavenly child. 
the cross of Christ I glory...... 
the Christian’s home in glory.. 
In thy cleft, O Rock of Ages.........0 
In thy name, O Lord! deeeaaninie 
In thy service will I ever.......ss0 1000 
In vain in high and holy lays....... 
It came upon the midnight clear... 
It is not death to die......... 
I’ve found the pearl of pate price. 
I’ve reached the land of corn and wine..... 
Jehovah God! thy gracious pow’r...... 
Jerusalem, my glorious home......... 
Jerusalem, the glorious........ . 
Jerusalem, the golden..... 

Jesus, and shall it ever be..... 
Jesus comes, his conflict over... 
Jesus, I my cross have taken........... 
Jesus is God! the glorious bands..... 
ee is tenderly calling thee home. 
esus, keep me near the cross 

ae Lover of my soul........... 


Perrerrerrrg 


aeeceenee 


ESUS, MY truth, MY WAY-oreccrscececcnees 
esus. Savior, pilot ME..000- 


pea wecene seccessccees 


; INDEX OF FIRST LINES 
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esus shall reign where’er the sun........6. 437 
esus, the very thought of thee...... 
fesus, thou art the sinner’s Friend. 
esus, thou joy of loving hearts 
esus! thy church with longing eyes.. 
sus, thy name TE love.............ccceesseee 
esus, while our hearts are bleeding. 
oy to the world! the Lord is come... 


ust as Iam, without one plea........ + 235 

ust as.thou art, without one trace........... 213 

ead, kindly light, amid the encircling.... 381 
Lift up the Gates of Praise............... AHS 2S 
Lift up to God the voice of praise 17 
Light after darkness.... +» 418 
Like Noah’s weary dove.....-.....++ + I92 
Listen, sinner! mercy hails you...........066 224 
Look from thy sphere of endless day........ 447 
Lo! on a narrow neck of land.........ss0s0e0« 507 


Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing. 
Lord, from thy blessed throne........ 
Lord, I am thine, entirely thine.. 
Lord, I believe a rest remains...... 
Lord, I care not for riches....... 
Lord, I have made thy word my choice.. 
Lord, I near of showers of blessing.. 
Lord! I know thy grace is nigh me... 
Lord Jesus, I long to be perfectly wh 
Lord of all being! throned afar.. 
Lord, send thy word, and let it fly.. 
Lord, teach us how to pray aright.. 
Lord! thy glory fills the heaven..... 


Lord, weak and impotent I stand. . 278 
Lord ! we come before thee now........ eke 
Lord, while for all mankind we pray........ 541 
Love divine, all love excelling........ pececensss 207 


Majestic sweetness sits enthroned..... 
Mercy, oh, thou Son of David.........:002. 254 
Mid scenes of confusion and creature...... 523 
Midst sorrow and care........... Seeceastesresecs ae SOS 
Mine eyes and my desire... 
More love to thee, O Christ.. 
Must Jesus bear the cross alo: 
My country! ’tis of thee............ 
My days are gliding swiftly by.. 
My dear Redeemer and my Lord. 
My faith looks up to thee ++ 307 
My Father is rich in houses and lands...... 352 
_ My God! accept my heart this day........... 261 
My God and is thy table spread...... 


My God, how wonderful thou art... 80 
My God, I know, I feel thee mine.. - 260 
My God, is any hour so sweet........ 386 


My God, my Father, while I stray........... 358 
My God! my King! thy various praise.... 
My gracious Lord, I own thy right. 
My gracious Redeemer I love....... 
My heavenly home is bright and fair. 
My hope is buiit on nothing less....... 
My Jesus, as thou Wilt...........-sss0 
My life, my love, I give to thee.. 
My Savior, whom absent I love. 


My soul, be on thy guard.............-1-+seerereee 423 
My soul shall raise thee, O my God......... 16 
Nearer, my God, to thee.........ccereereserseeees BIL 


Not all the blood of beasts...... 
Now for a tune of lofty praise..... 
Now to the Lord a noble song... 


Oh ! could I find from day to day.............. 258 
Qh, could I speak the matchless worth...- 303 
@ Aa~ of rest and GlAadMESS, wreecesrresereeseeees 44 


Oh, do not let the word depart..........:0+-+. 
Oh, eyes that are weary, and hearts.. 
Oh, for a closer walk with God.......... + 330 


Oh, for a faith that will not shrink.. - 364 
Oh, for a heart 40 praive my God..... AEG 
Oh, for a thousand tongues to sing.. - 288 
O God, our help in ages past...........6 78 
Oh, happy day, that fixed my choice........ 466 
O Holy Savior ! Friend unseen... . 279 
Oh, how happy are they... 248 
O, I often sit and ponder...... + 530 


O Jesus full of grace.... 


wteeeeee 


: 
» 
ss 
— 


O, Jesus, Jesus, dearest Lord..... ++ 292 
O Jesus! sweet the tears I shed....... sa 123 
O Lord, how full of sweet content... BE 
O Love! who gav’st thy life for me.. - 140 
Oh, now I see the cleansing wave... ++ 283 
Oh, render thanks to God above... ai £50 
O, sacred head, now wounded...... ~- 120 
Oh, scatter seeds of loving deeds.. ase 414 
Oh, still in accents sweet.......-0+. w+ 463 
Oh, that I could forever dwell....... oo Bld 
Oh, that my load of sin were gone... - 232 


Oh, the peace that fills my soul.... 
O, think of the home-over there... - 
O thou, in whose presence my so + 323 
Oh, Thou, the contrite sinner’s Friend..... 354 
Oh, thou whose own vast temple stands... 41 
Oh, turn ye, oh turn ye, for Why...... ....s00 
Oh, west y piers, lift your head........... 

Oh, what if we are Christ’s........... 
O, when shall I see Jesus...........2.- 
Oh! where are kings and empires.. 
Oh, where shall rest be found....... .... 
Oh, wondrous, deep, unbounded love 


Oh, wondrous type, oh, vision fair........... 113 
O worship the King, all-glorious above.... 28 
Of him who did salvation bring...... Coen 
One sweetly solemn thought......... 5090 
On Jordan’s stormy bank I stand. 528 
Only a word for JeSus,......s.se0000+ 42@ 
On the mountain’s top appearing. - 441 
Onward, onward, men of heaven..... eee 445 
Oppressed with noonday’s scorching........ 124 


Our children, Lord, in faith and prayer.... 483 


Our country’s voice is pleading,,......ssessese 456 
Our Father who art in heaven... eves 396 
Our Lord is now rejected......... 160 
Our sins on Christ were laid......... 126 


Peace be still! In this night of sorrow..... 502 
Pour out thy Spirit from on high.............. 
Praise God from whom all blessings flow. 
Praise the Lord; ye heavens adore him... 24 
Praise to God, immortal praise........-.see-+ 546 
Praise to thee, thou great Creator. 
Prayer is appointed to convey... 

Prayer is the soul’s sincere desire....... A 
Rejoice and be glad, the Redeemer has..... 316 
Rescue the perishing.. ..crssesseeececcrceneee wesenes ATE 
Rest, weary pilgrim, thy journey is o’er... 503 
Revive thy work, O Lord......ssccsccsesss ceroee 436 


Ride on !-ride on in majesty...... nave, LI2 
Rise, glorious Conqueror, rise....... a 150 
Rocked in the cradle of the deep.. + 547 
Rock of Ages, cleft for me......... see, 129 
Safely thro’ another week. bee. Qo 
Safe ir ‘he arms of Jesus........... 370 
Salvat «! oh, the joyful sound............... 288 


Savior, *1in to thy dear name we raise... 57 


Savior,b >the an evening blessing......... 
Savior, m than ijf> to me. ° 
Savior ! te me, de.” by day. 

Savior Wiss — y Plast ation........ee---eesersnes G42 


304 


No. 
Saw ye My SAVIO“ u....srsererrseerereessee seveesenessne a 
Say, sinner, hath a voice within.. 
See how the morn Ing SUN.......00 


vatebersecey P53 


See, the Conqueror mounts in triumph. woe 153 


See the flag Of Jesu S...........scccssscsossseoscesses ~ 459 
Servant of God, we Il done... 
Shall we gather at) tie river... 
Show pity, Lord, O Lord, forgive. 
Silently the shades of evening . 
Simply trusting ev ery day..... 
Sing them over ag ain to me.. 
Sing to the Lord J ehovah’s name.. 
Sinners Jesus will receive aces 
Sinners, this solemn truth regard............ 183 
Sinners, turn; why will ye die.. : 
So fades the lovely, blooming flower... 
Softly fades the twil ight ae ears 
Softly now the ligh t of ap 
Soldiers of Christ ar e we.. 
Soldiers of Christ! a rise..... 
Soldiers of the cross ! arise.. 
So let our lips and li ves express... 
Sometimes a light su rprises.......... 
Soon may the last gla d song arise... 
Soon the’evening sha dows falling. 
So tender, so precious . 


Spirit Divine! attend our prayers. seeee- 
Spirit of power, and tr uth and ee 
Stand up, and bless th e Lord... 

Stand up, stand up fo’ Jesus... 

Stay, thou insulted §S pirit, sta 
Sun of my soul, thou Savior ear... 
Sweet hour of prayer .. acecrensas 5 
Sweet is the work, m y God! my King pares 14 
Sweet the moments rich in Lateran: Rereeees 132 
Take me, oh, my Fa ther, take me.. & 


Take my heart, dear Jesus. = 276 
Take ny life and let it be....... ple) 
Talk with us, Lord, th yself evea 393 
"Thank and praise Jeb ovah’s name.. 25 
That awful day will s urely come........ +. 508 


That dreadful night, before his death....... 480 
The cross, the cross, the blood- aoe Cio 125 
The door of salvation is open wide.. wee 231 
‘The evening shades are falling................. 531 
The head, that once was crowned with th. 156 
The heathen perish ; day by day............. 446 
The Lord descended from above...... eee 
‘The Lord is King! c hild of i pe dunt 

‘The Lord is now rej ected. Rene 
The Lord is risen in deed... 
The Lord my Sheph erd i igen 
‘The Lord, our God, is full of m gh sae 
The Lord's our Roe k, in him we hide... 
‘The morning kindl es all the sky 
‘The morning light is breaking... 
The morning purp 4 all the sky.. ie 
‘The pity of the Lord 


The race that long in darkness pte cose 95 
There are lonely he rts to cherish......... 412 
There is a fountain fi led with blood......... 186 


‘There isa God—alln ture speaks... 
‘here is a land of pure delight..... 
There is a line by usun  en...... 
‘There is a name I love to har 
There isan hour of peace fu rest.. 
‘There is a spot to me mo e Cear... 
"There is no finck, however ~ratched- ..... 501 
‘Dhere’s a glotiaus kingo 1m waiting... 153 


INDEX OF FIRST LIN ES. 
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There’ s a land that is fairer than day....... 518 
Ther e’s a stranger at the door........... nae 220) 
Ther e’s a wideness in God’s mercy.. 
There shall be showers of blessing.. 
The sands of time are wasting 
‘gsc oavior pias tnee watch and PEAY. 
The solemn service now is done...........  - 465 


This is not my place of resting.. - 520 
Thou ! whose almighty word.. - 165 
Thy law is perfect, Lord of light... one 
Thy way, O God, isin the sea.. breels, 

Thy presence, gracious God, affo my bx) 

Thy will be done! In devious way. see 497 
Till he come ! oh, let the word............s0+-++ 481 
?Tis grace, ’tis grace, ’tis wonderful grace 200 
*Tis midnight; and on Olive’s bas pe iy 
*Tis the promise of God.. soir 252 
Tis thine alone, almizhty - name «- 536 
To-d ay the Savior calls.............. meee a 222) 
To thee, my God and Savior....... cee, 207, 
Tri umphant Zion ! lift thy head........ - 438 
’Tw as on that dark, that dreadful night... 478 


Un furl the Temperance Banner... ....-.+. Saad 
Un veil thy bosom, faithful tomb...... =F 
Va in are the hopes the sons of men 
W ake, wake the song! our glad...... 
W alk in the light! so shalt thou know... 351 


W ayfarers in the wilderness....... endeared) + 49 
Weare living, we are dwelling........ « 40 
We bless thee for thy peace, O God. = O33) 
W e give thee but thine own...... ...... + 405 
W e have heard the joyful sound...... . 191 
We long to move and breathe in thee....... 48: 


We may not climb the heavenly steeps.... Io¢ x 
We praise thee, O God, for the Son.......... 
We shall meet beyond the river....... 
Welcome, delightful morn ........... 
Wel come, O Savior !' to my heart 
Welcome, sacred day of rest...... 
Welcome ! sweet day of rest.. 
What a Friend we have in Jesus eseana 
What grace, O Lord, and beauty, sh 
Wh t means this glorious fedinne 
Wh en I can read my title clear.. 
When I view my Savior bleeding... 
When I survey the wondrous cross . 
When Jesus comes to reward his..... 
Wh en peace like a river........00....c0006 
W_ en the worn spirit wants repose.. 4 
W hen thou, my righteous Judge, shall... ~ $96 
W hen wounded sore, the stricken soul .... 187 
W hile in sweet communion feeding ........ 
W hile shepherds watched their flocks. 
W’no’ll be the next to follow Jesus..... 
W hy do we mourn departing friends. 
W hy do you wait, dear brother...........-2:05 
W hy should our tears in sorrow flow.....- 
W hy should the children of a King... 
W ith joy we meditate the grace..... 
With stately towers and bulwarks.. 
W ith thine own pity, Savior, see.. 
Witness, ye men and angels! now. 
W ork, for the night is coming.. 6 
W ould you lose your load of sin sae 242 
Y servants of God, your Master proclaim 29 


seereeee TOG 


Ves, God is good ; in earth and sky.......... 

Yes, we trust the day is breaking ..... - 45, 
.e wretched, hungry, starving Poors wacsa 209 
Yield not to temptation.. naeshsncnasdarave sak tenaetee aC) 


Zion, dreary and in anguish. ‘ae 2 
Zion stands with hills surrounded............ 440 


» CHANTS AND RESPONSIVE READINGS. 
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RESPONSIVE READINGS. 


Heil SCmmm Mewar mimetealte mph? in Vie A ols iota esl Fe 12-29 
Thanksgiving, - - = = = - : “PEt, be = 30-33 
Penitence and Prayer, - = = = = = = 4 = 39-47 
Comfort, - = = 2 2 S a = ws rs = - 48-64 
Special Occasions, - - a ee eked ie 65-69 


| THE APOSTLES’ CREED. 


I Bevieve in God the Father Almighty, maker of heaven and earth; 
and in Jesus Christ his only Son our Lord; who was conceived by the Holy 
Ghost, born of the Virgin Mary, suffered under Pontius Pilate; was crucified, 
dead, and buried; the third day he rose from the dead, he ascended into 
heaven, and sitteth on the mght hand of God the Father Almighty; from 
thence he shall come to judge the quick and the dead. 

1 believe in the Holy Ghost; the Holy Catholic Church; the communion 
of saints, the forgiveness of sins; the resurrection of the body; and the hfe 


everlasting. Amen. 


2 THE LORD’S PRAYER. 


Our Father who art in heaven, Hallowed be thy name. Thy kingdom 
come. Thy will be done in earth as it 1s in heaven. Give us this day our 
daily bread; and forgive us our trespasses, as we forgive them that trespass 
against us. And lead us not into temptation; but deliver us from evil, for 
thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory, forever. Amen. 

1 


2 THE TEN sia abe aes bd 


3 THhw TEN COMMANDMENTS. 


ea 


I. Thou shalt have no other gods before me. 
Response. 

I. Thou shait not make unto thee any graven image, or any likeness oi any 
thing that is in heaven above, or that is in the earth beneath, or that is in the wa- 
ter under the earth: thou shalt not bow down thyself to them nor serve them ; fe~ 
I, the Lord, thy God, am a jealous God, visiting the iniquity of the fathers upou 
the children unto the third and fourth generation of them that hate me: and 
showing mercy unto thousands of them that love me and keep my commandments, 

Response. ; 
III. Thou shalt not take the name of the Lord, thy God, in vain; for ae 
Lord will not hold him guiltless that taketh his name in vain. 
Response. 

IV. Remember the Sabbath day to keep it holy. Six days shalt thou labor 
and do all thy work: but the seventh day is the Sabbath of the Lord, thy God; in 
it thou shalt not do any work, thou, nor thy son, nor thy daughter, thy man-serv- 
ant, nor thy maid-servant, nor thy cattle, nor thy stranger that is within thy gates. 
For in six days the Lord made heaven and earth, the sea, and all that in them is, 
and rested on vhe seventh day; wherefore the Lord blessed the seventh day, and 
hallowed it. 

esponse. 


——s 


V. Honor thy fatier and thy mother: that thy days may be long ~~on the 


land which the Lord, thy God, giveth thee. 
Response. 
VI. Thou shalt rot bia’. 
Response. 

VII. ‘fhoa shalt not cox. ait adultery. 

- Response. 

VILL. ‘Lhou shait nox sveat. 

Response. 
TX. Thou shatt not bear falss witness against thy pela oe 
Response. 

X. Thou shalt not covet thy meignvor’s house, thou shalt not covet thy neigh- 
bor’s wife, nor nis man-servant, nor maid servant, nor his ox, nor his ass, nor any 
thing that is thy neighbor’s. 

Last Response, 
RESPONSE. Tatts, 


ee 
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~~ 

and incline our hearts to™ } keep this | law. 

and write all of these thy 

laws in our hearts, we be- 


—. 
———— , = 


J-IX. Lord, have mercy upon us, 
X. Lord, have mercy upon us, 


seech thee. 


CHANTS. 


4 GLORIA IN €4.CELSIS. 


1. Glory be to | Ged on | high, |-and on earth | peace, good- | will toward | men, 
2. We praise thee, we bless thee, we | worship | thee, | we glorify thee, we give 
thanks to | thee for | thy great | glory. 


aire cilia ie 
St Ss = Sa 


3. O Lord God, | heavenly | King, || God the | Father | al- | mighty. 
4. O Lord, the only begotten Sou, | Jesus | Christ; ||O Lord God, Lamb of | 
God, Sou | of the | Father. 


CHOIR AND CONGREGATION ALTERNATELY. 


rom 


<2. a Rares a 
ca Sao Z £5 
= fea = a [ aig = wae 
iS T = 
. That takest away the | sins * of the | world, || haye mercy | upon | us. 
. Thou that takest away the | sins ** of the | world, || have merey | upon | us. 


. Thou that takest away the | sins ~ of the | world, || re- | ceive our | prayer. 
Thou thatsittest at the right hand of | God the | Father, || have mercy| upon | us. 


Wr 1 
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9. For thou | only ~ art | holy: || thou | only | art the | Lord; 
10. Thou only, O Christ! with the | Holy | Ghost, || art most high in the | glory 
of | God the | Father. || A- | men. (3) 


CHANTS. 


BENEDIC ANIMA MEA, 


1. Praise the Lord, | O' my | soul, || and all that is within me | praise his | 
holy | name. 

3. Who forgiveth | all thy | sin, || and healeth | all ~ thine in- | firmi- | ties. 

5. O praise the Lord, ye angels of his, ye that ex- | cel in | strength, || ye that 
fulfill his commandment and hearken un- | to the | voice «of his | word. 

8. Glory be to the Father, and | to the | Son, || and | to the | Holy | Ghost; 


2. Praise the Lord, | O my | soul, || and forget not | all his | bene- | fits; 

4. Who saveth thy life | from de- | struction, || and crowneth thee with | mercy 
“and | loving- | kindness. ‘ 

6. O praise the Lord, all | ye his | hosts, || ye servants of | his that | do his | 
pleasure. 

7. O speak good of the Lord, all ye works of his, in all places of | his do- | 
minion. || Praise thou the | Lord, — | O my | soul! 

9. As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ever*’shall | be, || world | without | 
end. A- | men. ’ 


DOMINUS REGIT ME. LoweELt Mason. 


1. The Lord is my Shepherd: I | shall not | want; 

2. He maketh me to lie down in green pastures; he leadeth me beside the 
still | wa- — | ters. 

3. He restoreth my soul; he leadeth me in the paths of righteousness for 
his | names’ — | sake; 

4, Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear 
no evil: for thou art with me; thy rod and thy staff they } comfort | me. 

5. Thou preparest a table before me in the presence of mine enemies, thou 
anointest my head with oil; my | cup “runneth | over. 

6. Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life: 
and I will dwell in the house of the Lord for | ev- —~ | er. || A- | men. 


CHANTS. ea 


¥e JUBILATE DEO. 


| 
1. Make a joyful noise unto the Lord, | all ye | lands ; || serve the Lord with glad- 


ness ; come before his | pres - ence | with — | singing. 
3, Enter into his gates with thanksgiving, and into his | courts with | praise; | 
be thankful unto him, | and — | bless his | name. 


5. Glory be to the Father, and | to the | Son, || and | to the | Ho - ly | Ghost; 


2. Know ye that the Lord | he is | God; || it is he that hath made us, and not we 
ourselves; we are his people, | and the | sheep ~ of his | pasture. 

4, For the Lord is good; his mercy is | ev - er- | lasting, || and his truth endureth 
to | all — | gen - e- | rations. 

6. As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ever ~ shall | be, || world | without } 
end. A-| men. 


8 VENITE AD ME. 


1. Come unto me, all ye that labor and are | heav - y- | laden, || and | I will | 
; give you | rest. 

2. Take my yoke upon you, and learn of me; for I am meek and | lowly ~ in | 
heart, || and ye shall find | rest— | unto ~ your | souls. 

3. For my | yoke is | easy, || and | my— | burden ~ is | light. 

4, Glory be to the Father, and | to the | Son, || and | to the | Ho - ly | Ghost, 

5. As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ever ’’ shall | be, || world | without 
end. A- | men. 


6 CHANTS. 


9 BONUM EST CONPFITERI, T. S, Dupuis. 


1. It is a good thing to give thanks un- | to the | Lord; || and to sing praises 
‘unto thy | name, — | O Most | High! 

3. Upon an instrument of ten strings, and up- | on the | psaltery ; || upon the 
harp, | with a | solemn | sound. 


2 Se ate ee eee 


2. To show forth thy loving-kindness | in the | morning, || and thy | faithful-- 
ness | every | night. 


4, For thou, Lord, hast made me glad | through thy 
in the | works — | of thy | hands. 


work: || I will triumph 


10 LEVAVI OCULOS. Henry ALDRICH, 


/ wane ie ot up mine eyes | un-to the | hills, || from whence | com-eth | my— | 
elp. 

2. My help cometh | from“ the | Lord || which | made — | heaven™ and | earth. 

3. He will not suffer thy | foot to be | moved ; || he that | keepeth *- thee | will 
not | slumber. 

4, Behold, he that | keepeth | Israel || shall neither | slumber | nor — | sleep. ~ 

5. The Lord | is “ thy | keeper ; || the Lord is thy shade up- | on™ thy | right— | 
hand 

6 
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8 


. The sun shall not |.amite thee by | day, || nor the | moon — | by — | night. 
. The Lord shall preserve thee from|all —| evil; || he| shall « pre-| serve thy | 


soul. 
. The Lord shall preserve thy going out and thy | coming | in || from this time 
forth, and | even" for | ever- | more. 


CHANTS, a 


Il BAPTISMAL CHANT, S 
: | 


Before the Administration. 


1, The mercy of the Lord is from everlasting to everlasting upon | them that | 
fear him, || and his righteousness | unto | children’s | children. 

2. To such as keep his | cov -e- | nant; || and to those that remember his com- | 
mandments ~ to | do — | them. 

8. Suffer little children to come unto me, and for- | bid them | not: || For of | 
such * is the | kingdom “ of | heaven. 

4, For the promise is unto you, and | to. your | children; || and to all that are 
afar off, even as many as the | Lord our | God shall | call. 


BAPTISMAL. CHANT. 


After the Administration. 

1. Then will I sprinkle clean | water * up- | on you, || and | ye shall | be — | 
clean: 

2. A new heart also | will I | give you, || and anew spirit | will I | put with- | 
in you, 

3, And I will take away the stony heart | out of * your | flesh, || and I will | 
give * you a | heart of | flesh. 

4, I will pour my Spirit up- | on thy | seed, | and my | blessing ~ up- | on thine | 
offspring: 

5. And they shall spring up as a- | mong the | grass, || As | willows ** by the | 
water- | courses. ti Ly 2 ; Ve 

6. Glory be to the Father, and | to the! Son, |i and | to the | Holy | Ghost; . 

‘7. As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ever“’shall | be, || world | without’ 

' end. A- | men. 


8 : @OHANTS AND RESPONSIVE READINGS, 


PRAISE. 


12 JOB XXXVI. 26-32; XXXVII. 21-24, 


Benoxp, God is great, and we know him not, neither can the number of his 
years be searched out. ate 

For he maketh small the drops of water: they pour down rain according 
to the vapour thereof: 

Which the clouds do drop and distil upon man abundantly. 

Also can any understand the spreadings of the clouds, or the noise of his 
favernacle ? , 

Behold, he spreadeth his light upon it, and covereth the bottom of the sea. 

For by them judgeth he the people ; he giveth meat in abundance. 

With clouds he covereth the light; and commanded it not to shine by the 
cloud that cometh betwixt. 

And now men see not the bright light which is in the clouds: but the wind 
passeth, and cleanseth them. 

Fair weather cometh out of the north: with God is terrible majesty. 

Touching the Almighty, we cannot find him out: 

He is excellent in power, and in yudgment, and 1n plenty of justice: he wil} 
not afflict. , 

Men do therefore fear him: he respecteth not any that are wise of heart. 


13 PSALM IL 


Way do the heathen rage, and the people imagine a vain thing? 

The kings of the earth set themselves, and the rulers take counsel together, 
against the Lord, and against his Anointed, saying, 

Let us break their bands asunder, and cast away their cords from us. 

He that sitteth in the heavens shall laugh: the Lord shall have them in 
derision. 

Then shall he speak unto them in his wrath, and vex them in his sore 
displeasure. 

Yet have I set my King upon my holy hill of Zion. 

I will declare the decree: the Lord hath said unte me, Thou art my Son; - 
this day have I begotten thee. 

Ask of me, and I shall give thee the heathen for thine inheritance, and 
the uttermost parts of the earth for thy possession. 

Thou shalt break them with a rod of iron; thou shalt dash them in pieces 
lise a potter’s vessel. 

Be wise now therefore, O ye kings: be instructed, ye judges of the earth. 

Serve the Lord with fear, and rejoice with trembling. 

Kiss the Son, lest he be angry, and yc perish from the way, when his wrath 
ws kindled but a little. Blessed are «J they that put their trust in him. 


PRAISE. 9 


14 PSALM XVIIL. 1-17; 30-35 


I wit love thee, O Lord, my strength. 

The Lord is my rock, and my fortress, and my deliverer; my God, my 
strength, in whom I will trust; my buckler, and the horn of my salvation, 
and my high tower. 

I will call upon the Lord, who is worthy to be praised: so shall I be saved 
from mine enemies. 

The sorrows of death convpassed me, and the floods of wngodly men mace 
me afraid. 

The sorrows of hell compassed me about: the snares of death preverted me. 

In my distress I called upon the Lord, and cried unto my God: he he rd 
my voice out of his tenple, and my cry came before him, even into his ears. 

Then the earth shook and trembled; the foundations also of the hills 
moved and were shaken, because he was wroth. 

There went up a smoke out of his nostrils, and fire out of his mouth de- 
voured: coals were kindled by tt. : 

He bowed the heavens also, and came down: and darkness was under his feet. 

And he rode upon a cherub, and did fly: yea, he did fly upon the wings 
‘of the wind. 

He made darkness his secret place; 

His pavilion round about him were dark waters and thick clouds of the 
skies. 

At the brightness that was before him his thick clouds passed, hail stones 
and coals of fire. 

The Lord also thundered in the heavens, and the Highest gave his voice ; 
hail stones and coals of fire. 

Yea, he sent out his arrows, and scattered them; and he shot out light- 
nings, and discomfited them. 

Then the channels of waters were seen, and the foundations of the world 
were discovered at thy rebuke, O Lord, at the blast of the breath of thy 
nostrils. 

He sent from above, he took me, he drew me out of many waters. 

He delivered me from my strong enemy, and from them which hated 
me: for they were too strong for me. As for God, his way is perfect: th 
word of the Lord is tried: 

He is a buckler to all those that trust in him. 

For who is God save the Lord? 

Or who is a rock save our God? 

It is God that girdeth me with strength, and maketh my way perfect. — 

He inaketh my feet like hinds’ feet, and setteth mé upon my high places. 

He teacheth my hands to war, so that a bow of steel is broken by mine arms, 

Thou hast also given me the shield of thy salvation: 

And thy right hand hath holden me up, and thy gentleness hath made me 


great. 


10 CHANTS AND RESPONSIVE READINGS 


15 . PSALM XIX’ 


Tuer heavens aeclare the glory of God: 

And the firmament sheweth his handywork. 

Day unto day uttereth speech 

And night unto night sheweth knowledge. 

There is no speech nor language, where their voice is not heard 

Their line is gone out through all the earth, and their words to the enu of 
the world. 

In them hath he set a tabernacle for the sun, ep is as a bridegroom 
coming out of his chamber, and rejoiceth as a strong man to run a race 

His going forth is from the end of the heaven, and his circuit unto the 
ends of it: and there is nothing hid from the heat thereof 

The law of the Lord is perfect, converting the soul 

The testimony of the Lord is sure, making wise the simple. 

The statutes of the Lord are right, rejoicing the heart: 

The commandment of the Lord is pure, enlightening the eyes. 

The fear of the Lord is clean, enduring forever: 

The judgments of the Lord are true and righteous altogether. 

More to be desired are they than gold, yea, than much fine gold: 

Sweeter also than honey and the honeycomb. 

Moreover by them is thy servant warned: and in keeping of them there is 
great reward. 

Who can understand his errors? cleanse thou me from secret faults. 

Keep back thy servant also from presumptuous sins; let them not have 
dominion over me: then shall I be upright, and I shall be innocent from the 
great transgression. 

Let the words of my mouth, and the meditation of my heart, be acceprabie 
an thy sight, O Lord, my strength, and my redeemer. 


16 PSALM XXIV. 


Tue earth is the Lord’s, and the fulness thereof; the world, and they that 
dwell therein. 

For he hath founded it upon the seas, and established it upon the floods. 

Who shall ascend into the hill the Lord? and who shall stand in his holy 
place? 

He that hath clean hands, and a pure heart; who hath not lifted up his 
soul unto vanity, nor sworn deceitfully. 

He shall receive the are from the Lord, and righteousness from the 
God of his salvation. 

This is the generation of them that seek him, that seek thy face, O Jacob, 

Lift up your heads, O ye gates; and be ye lift up, ye everlasting doors; 

And the King of glory snall come in. 

~ Who is this King of glory? 
The Lord, strong and mighty, the Lord mighty in battle. 


PRAISE. 11 


Lift up your heads, O ye gates; even iit them up, ye everlasting doors, 
And the King of glory shall come in. 

Who is this King of glory? 

The Lord of hosts, he is the King of glory. 


avs PSALM XXIX. 


Grve unto the Lord, O ye mighty, give unto the Lord glory and strength. 

Give unto the Lord the glory due unto his name; worship the Lord in the 
beauty of holiness. 

The voice of the Lord is upon the waters: the God of glory thundereth: 
the Lord is upon many waters. . 

The voice of the Lord is powerful; the voice of the Lord is full of majesty. 

The voice of the Lord breaketh the cedars; 

Yea, the Lord breaketh the cedars of Lebanon. 

The voice of the Lord divideth the flames of fire. 

The voice of the Lord shaketh the wilderness; the Lord shaketh the wilder. 
ness of Kadesh. 

The voice of the Lord maketh the hinds to calve, and discovereth the 
forests: 

And in his temple doth every one speak of his ae 

The Lord sitteth upon the flood; 

Yea, the Lord sitteth King for ever. 

The Lord will give strength unto his people; 

The Lord wiil bless his people with peace. 


18 PSALM LXV. 
PratsE waiteth for thee, O God, in Zion: and unto thee shall the vow be 
performed. 


O thou that hearest prayer, unto thee shall all flesh come. 

Iniquities prevail against me: as for our transgressions, thou shalt purge 
them away. 

Blessed is the man whom thou choosest, and causest to approach unto thee, 
that he may dwell in thy.courts: we shall be satisfied with the goodness of 
thy house, even of thy holy temple. 

_ By terrible things in righteousness wilt thou answer us, O God cf our 
salvation; 

Who art the confidence of all the ends of the earth, and of them that are 
afar off upon the sea: 

Which by his strength setteth fast the mountains; being girded with 
power: 

Which stilleth the noise of the seas, the noise of their waves, and the 
tumult of the people. 

They also that dwell in the uttermost parts are afraid at thy tokens: 

Thou makest the outgoings of the morning and evening to rejoice. 


12 CHANTS AND RESPONSIVE READINGS. 


Thou visited the earth, and waterest it: thou greatly enrichest it with the 
river of God, which is full of water: 

Thou preparest them corn, when thou hast so provided for tt. 

Thou waterest the ridges thereof abundantly: thou settlest the furrows 
thereof: 

Thou makest it soft with showers: thou blessest the springing thereof. 

Thou crownest the year with thy goodness; and thy paths drop fatness. 

They drop upon the pastures of the wilderness: and the little hills rejoice 
on every side. 

The pastures are clothed with fiocks; 

The valleys also are covered over with corn ; they shout for joy, they also sing. 


19 PSALM LXXII. 


Give the king thy judgments, O God, and thy righteousness uato the 
king’s son. 

He shall judge thy people with righteousness, and thy poor with judgment. 

The mountains shall bring peace to the peopie, and the little hills, by 
mghteousness. 

He shall judge the poor of the people, he shall save the children of the 
needy, and shall break in pieces the oppressor. 

They. shall fear thee as long as the sun and moon endure, throughout all 
generations. 

He shall come down like rain upon the mown grass: as showers that 
water the earth. 

In his days shall the righteous flourish; and abundance of peace so long 
as the moon endureth. 

He shall have dominion also from sea to sea, and from the river unto the 
ends of the earth. 

They that dwell in the wilderness shall bow before him; 

And his enemies shall lick the dust. . 

The kings of Tarshish and of the isles shall bring presents: 

The kings of Sheba and Seba shall offer gifts. 

Yea, all kings shall fall down before him: 

All nations shall serve him. 

For he shall deliver the needy when he crieth; the poor also, and him that 
hath no helper. 

He shall spare the poor and needy, and shall save the souls of the needy. 

He shall redeem their soul from deceit ‘and violence: and precious shall 
their blood be 1n his sight. 

And he shall live, and to him shall be given of the gold of Sheba: prayer 
also shall be made for him continually; and daily shall he be praised. 

There shall be a handful of corn in the earth upon the top of the moun- 
tains; the fruit thereof shall shake like Lebanon: and they of the city shall 
Hourish like grass of the earth. 


PRAISE. ; 13 


His name shall endure for ever: his name shall be continued as long 
as the sun: and men shall be blessed in him: all nations shall call him 
blessed. 

Blessed be the Lord God, the God of Israel, who only doeth wondrous 
things. 

And biessed be his glorious name for ever: and let the whole earth be 
filled with his glory. Amen, and Amen. 


20 PSALM LXXXIV. ; 


How amiable are thy tabernacles, O Lord of hosts! 

My soul longeth, yea, even fainteth for the courts of the Lord: my heart 
and my flesh erieth out for the living God. 

Yea, the sparrow hath found a house, and the swallow a nest for herself, 
where she may lay her young, even thine altars, O Lord of a my King, 
and my God. 

Blessed are they that dwell in thy house: they will be -still praising 
thee. 

Blessed is the man whose strength is in thee; in whose heart are the ways 
of them. 

Who passing through the valiey of Baca make it a well; the rain also 
filleth the pools 

They go from eereng et to strength, every one of them in Zion appearetb 
before God. 

O Lord God of hosts, hear my prayer: give ear, O God of Jacob. 

Behold, O God our shield, and look upon the face of thine anointed. 

For a day in thy courts is better than a thousand. I had rather be a 
‘doorkeeper in the house of my God, than to dwell in the tents of wickedness. 

For the Lord God is a sun and shield: the Lord will give grace and glory: 
no good thing will he withhold from them that walk uprightly. 

O Lord of hosts, blessed is the man that trusteth in thee 


21 PSALM XCV. 


Ou, come, let us sing unto the Lord; let us make a Joyfué noise to the 
Rock of our salvation. 

Let us come before his presence with thanksgiving, and make a joyful 
soise unto him with psalms. 

For the Lord is a great God, and a great King above all gods. 

In his hand are the deep places of the earth; the strength of the hiils és 
his also. 

The sea is his, and ho made it: and his hands formed the dry land. 

Oh, come let us worship and bow down: let us kneel before the Lord, 
our Maker.’ 
For he is our God; 
And we are the people of his pasture, and the sheep of his hand. 


14 CHANTS AND RESPONSIVE READINGS, 


22 PSALM XCIX. 

Tre Lord reigneth; let the people tremble: 

He sitieth between the cherubins; let the earth be moved. 

‘The Lord is great in Zion; and he is high above ali the people. 

Let them praise thy great and terrible name; for it ts holy 

The king’s strength aiso loveth judgment; thou dost establish equity, 

Thou executest judgment and righteousness in Jacob. ‘ 

Exalt ye the Lord cur God, and worship at h:> footstocl; for he is holy. 

Moses and Aaron among his priests, and Samuel among them that call - 
upon his name; 

They called upon the Lord, and he answered them. 

He spake unto them in the cloudy pillar: 

They kept his testimonies, and the ordinance that he gave them. 

Thou answeredst them, O Lord our God: 

Thou wast a God that forgavest them, though thou tookest vengeance of 
their inventions. 

Ezxalt the Lord our God, and worship at his holy hill, for the Lord our 
God is holy. 


23 PSALM OXLVi. 


Prersz ye the Lord. 

Praise the Lord, O my soul. 

While I live will I praise the Lord: 

J will sing praises unto my God while I have any being. 

Put not your trust in princes, nor in the son of man, in whom there is no help. 

His breath goeth forth, he returneth to his earth; in that very day his 
thoughts perish. 

[fappy is he that hath the God of Jacob for his help, whose hope is in the 
Lord his God: 

Which made heaven, and corel, the sea, and all that therein is: which 
keepeth truth for ever: 

Which executeth judgment for the oppressed: which giveth food to the 
hungry. The Lord looseth the prisoners: 

The Lord openeth the eyes of the blind: the Lord raiseth them that are 
bowed down: the Lord loveth the righteous: 

The Lord preserveth the strangers; he relieveth the fatherless and widow: 
but the way of the wicked he turneth upside down. 
; The Lord shall reign for ever, even thy God, O Zion, unto all generations 

Praise ye the Lord. 


24 PSALM CXLVIL 


Pralse ye the Lord: 
For it is good to sing praises unto our God; for it is pleasant; che 
praise is comely. 


PRAISE. 15 


The Lord doth build up Jerusalem: he gathereth together the outcasts of 
[srael. 

He healeth the broken in heart, and bindeth up their wounds. 

He telleth the number of the stars; he calleth them ali py their names. 

Great is our Lord, and of great power: his understanding is infinite. 

The Lord lifteth up the meek: he casteth the wicked down to the ground. 

Sing unto the Lord with thanksgiving; sing praise upon the harp unta 
our God: 

Who covereth the ee with potas: who prepareth rain for the earth, 
who maketh grass to grow upon the mountains. 

He giveth,to the beast his food, and to the young ravens which ery. 

He delighteth not in the strength of the horse: he taketh not pleasure in 
the legs of 2 man. 

The Lot 1 taketh pleasure in them that fear him, in those that hope in his 
mercy. 

Praise the Lord, O Jerusalem; praise thy God, O Zion. 

For he hath strengthened the bars of thy gates: 

He hath blessed thy children within thee. 

He maketh peace in thy borders, and filleth thee with the finest of the 
wheat. 

He sendeth forth his commandment upon earth: his word runneth very 
swiftly. 

He giveth snow like wool: he scattereth the hoar frost like ashes. 

He casteth forth his ice like morsels: who can stand before his cold? 

He sendeth out his word, and melteth them: he causeth his wind to blow, 
and the waters flow. 

He sheweth his word unto Jacob, his statutes and his Judgments unto 
Israel. 

He hath not dealt so with any nation; and as for his judgments, they 
have not known them. Praise ye the Lord. 


25 PSALM CXLVIII. 


Praise ye the Lord. Praise ye the Lord from the heavens: praise him in 
the heights. 
' Praise ye him, all his angels: praise ye him, all his hosts. 
Praise ye him, sun and moon: praise him, al! ye stars of light. 
Praise him, ye heavens of heavens, and ye waters that be above the 


heavens. 
Let them praise the name of the Lord: for he commanded, and they were 


created. 

He hath also stablished them for ever and ever: he hath made a decree 
which shall not pass. 

Praise the Lord from the earth, ye dragons, and all deeps: 

Fire, and hail; snow, and vapour; stormy wind fulfilling his word: 
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Mountains, and all hills; fruitful trees, and all cedars: 

Beasts, and all cattle; creeping things, and flying fowl 

Kings of the earth, and all people; princes, and all judges of the earth: 

Both young men, and maidens; old men, and children: 

Let them praise the name of the Lord: for his name alone is excellent; 
his glory is above the earth and heaven. 

He also exalteth the horn of iris people, the praise of all his saints; even 
of the children of Israel, a mecvle near unto him. Praise ye the Lord. 


26 PSALM CXLIX. 


Praise ye the Lord. Sing unto the Lord a new song, and his praise in the 
congregation of saints. 4 

Let Israel rejoice in him that made him: let the children of Zion be joy- 
ful in their King. 

Let them praise his name in the dance: let them sing praises unto him 
with the timbrel and harp. 

For the Lord taketh pieasure in his people: he will beautify the meek 
with salvation. ; 

Let the saints be joyful in glory: let them sing aloud upon their beds. 

Let the high praises of God be in their mouth, and a twoedged sword in 
their hand; ; 

To execute vengeance upon the heathen, and punishments upon the people; 

To bind their kings with chains, and their nobles with fetters of iron; 

To execute upon them the judgment written: this honour have all his sainte 

Praise ye the Lord. 


27 io POAT MCG: 


Praise ye the Lord. Praise God in his sanctuary 
Praise him in the firmament of his power. 
Praise him for his mighty acts: 

Praise him according to his excellent greatness. 
Praise him with the sound of the trumpet: 

Praise him with the psaltery and harp. 

Praise him with the timbrel and dance: 

Praise him with stringed instruments and organs. 
Praise him upon the loud cymbals: 

Praise him upon the high sounding cymbals. 

Let every thing that hath breath praise the Lord. 
Praise ye the Lord. ; 


28 ISAIAH XII. 
Anp in that day thou shalt say, O Lord, I will praise thee: though thou 
wast angry with me, thine anger is turned away, and thou comfortedst me. 
Behold, God is my salvation; I will trust, and not be afraid: for the 
Lord Jehovah is my strength and my song; he also is become my salvation. 


PRAISE, Yi) 


Theretore with joy shall ye draw water out of the wells of salvation. 

And in that day shall ye say, Praise the Lord, call upon his name, declare 
bis doings among the people, make mention that his name is exalted. 

Sing unto the Lord; for he hath done excellent things: 

This is known in all the earth. 

Cry out and shout, thou inhabitant of Zion: 

For great is the Holy One of Israel in the midst of thee. 


29 REVELATION VII: 9-12; V: 9-14. 


Arrer this I beheld, and, lo, a great multitude, which ™: man could 
number, of all nations, and kindreds, and people, and tongues. stood before 
the throne, and before the Lamb, clothed with white robes, 2nd palms in 
their hands; 

And cried with a loud voice, saying, Salvation to our God which sitteth 
upon the throne, and unto the Lamb. 

And all the angels stood round about the throne, and about the elders and 
the four beasts, and fell before the throne on their faces, and worshipped God, 
saying, 

Amen: Blessing, and glory, and wisdom, and thanksgiving, and honour, 
and power, and might, be unto our God for ever and ever. Amen. 

And they sung a new song, saying, Thou art worthy to take the boc«, and 
to open the seals thereof: for thou wast slain, and hast redeemed us to od by 
thy blood out of every kindred, and tongue, and people, and nation; 

And hast made us unto our God kings and priests: and we shall reign on 
the earth. 

And I beheld, and I heard the voice of many angels round about the 
throne, and the beasts, and the elders: and the number of them was ten thou- 
sand times ten thousand, and thousands of thousands; 

Saying with a loud voice, Worthy is the Lamb that was slain to receive 
power, and riches, and wisdom, and strength, and honour, and glory, and 
blessing. 

And every creature which is in heaven, and on the earth, and under the 
earth, and such as are in the sea, and all that are in them, heard I saying, 
Blessing, and honour, and glory, and power, be unto him that sitteth upon the 
- shrone, and unto the Lamb for ever and ever. 

And the four beasts said, Amen. And the four and twenty elders fell 
down ana worshipped him that liveth for ever and ever. 
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THANKSGIVING. 


86- PSALM VIII 


O Lorp our Lord, how oeoetlant is thy name in “all the earth! who hast se\ 
thy glory above the heavens. 

Out of the mouth of babes and sucklings hast thou ordained strength be- 
cause of thine enemies, that thou mightest still the enemy and the avenger. ” 

When I consider thy heavens, the work of thy fingers, the moon and the 
stars, which thou hast ordained; 

What is man, that thow art mindful of him? and the son of man, that 
thou visitest him? 

For thou hast made him a little lower than the angels, and hast crowned 
bim with glory and honour. 

Thou madest him to have dominion over the works of thy hands; 

Thou hast put all things under his feet: 

All sheep and oxen, yea, and the beasts of the field; 

The fowl of the air, and the fish of the sea, and Wphietaents er passeth through 
the paths of the seas. 

O Lord our Lord, how excellent is thy name in all the earth! 


31 PSALM IX. 


I witt praise thee, O Lord, with my whole heart; I will shew forth a}l thy 
marvellous works. 

I will be glad and rejoice in thee: I will sing praise to thy name, O thou 
Mosi High. 

When mine enemies are turned back, they shall fall and perish at thy 
presence, 

For thou hast maintained my right and my cause; thou satest in the 
throné judging right.  , 

Thou hast rebuked the heathen, thou hast destroyed the wicked, thou 
hast put out their name for ever and ever. 

O thou enemy, destructions are come to a perpetual end: and thou hast 
destroyed cities; their memorial is perished with them. 

But the Lord shall endure for ever: he hath prepared his throne fo: 
judgment. 

And he shall judge the world in righteousness, he shall minister judgment 
to the people in uprightness. 

The Lord also will be a refuge for the oppressed, a refuge in. times ar 
trouble. 


THANKSGIVING. 1$ 


And they tnat know thy name will put their trust in thee: for thou, 
Lord, hast not forsaken them that seek thee. 

Sing praises to the Lord, which dwelleth in Zion: declare among the 
people his doings. 

When he maketh inquisition Yb blood, he remembereth them: he forget- 
teth not the cry of the humble. 

Have mercy upon me, O Lord; consider my trouble which I suffer of them 
that hate me, thou that liftest me up from the gates of death: 

That I may shew forth ali thy praise in the gates of the daughter of 
Zion: I will rejoice in thy salvation. 

The heathen are sunk down in the pit that they made: in the net which 
they hid is their own foot taken. 

The Lord is known by the judgment which he executeth: the wicked is 
snared in the work of his own hands. 

The wicked shall be turned into hell, and all the nations that forget God. 

For the needy shall not always be Forgotten: the expectation of the poor 
shall not perish forever. 

Arise, O Lord; let not man prevail: iev vhe heathen be judged in thy sight. 

Put them in fear, O Lord: that the nations may know themselves to be 
but men. 
32 . PSALM XXX1V. 

I wit bu -ae Lord at all times: his praise shall cou...aally be in my 
mouth. 

My soul shall make her boast in the Lord: tne humble shall hear eke 
and be glad. 

O magnify the Lord with me, and let us exalt his name together. 

I sought the Lord, and he heard me, and delivered, me from all my fears. 

They looked unto him, and were lightened: and their faces were not 
ashamed. 

This poor man cried, and the Lord heard him, and saved him out of all 
his troubles. 

The angel of the Lord encampeth round about them that fear him, and 
delivereth them. 

O taste and see that the Lord is-good: blessed is the man that trusteth in 
him. 

O fear the ford: ye his saints: for there is no want to them that fear him. 

The young lions do lack, and suffer hunger: but they that seek the Lord 
shall not want any good thing. 

Come, ye children, hearken unto me: I will teach you the fear of the Lord. 

What man is he that desireth life, and loveth many days, that he may 
see good? 

Keep thy tongue from evil, and thy lips from speaking guile. 

Depart from evil. and do goed; seek peace, and pursue tt. 
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The eyes of the Lord are upon the righteous, and his ears are open unt 
their cry. 

The face of the Lord is against them that do evil, to cut off the remem- 
brance of them from the earth. 

The righteous cry, and the Lord heareth, and delivereth them out of all 
their troubles. 

The Lord is nigh unto them that are of a broken heart, and saveth such 
as be of a contrite spirit. 

Many are the afflictions of the righteous: but the Lord delivereth his out 
of them all. 

He keepeth all his bones: not one of them is a ey 

Evil shall slay the wicked: and they that bate the righteous shall be 
desolate. 

The Lord redeemeth the soul of his servants: axit none of them that trust. 
in him shall be desolate. 


33 PSALM XLVIIL 


Great is the Lord, and greatly to be praised in thi. ity of our God, in the 
mountain of his holiness. 

Beautiful for situation, the joy of the whole earth, 4s mount Zion, on the 
sides of the north, the city of the great King. 

God is known in her palaces for a refuge. 

For, lo, the kings were assembled, they passed by toget»2r. 

They saw it, and so they marvelled; they were troubled. and hasted away. 

Fear took hold upon them there, and pain, as of a womer in travail. 

‘Thou breakest the ships of Tarshish with an east wind. 

As we have heard, so have we seen in the city of the Loré. 7f hosts, in the 
city of our God: God will establish it for ever. 

We have thought of thy lovingkindness, O God, in the midst »* thy temple. 

According to thy name, O God, so is thy praise unto the ends 9, the earth: 
thy right hand is full of righteousness. 

Let mount Zion rejoice, let the daughters of Judah be glad, because of thy 
judgments. 

Walk about Zion, and go round about her: tell the towers thereof. 

Mark ye well her bulwarks, consider her palaces; that ye may tell it to the 
generation following. 

For this God is our God for ever and ever: he will be our guide even 
unto death. 


34 PSALM LXXVIL 


I orrep unto God with my voice, even unto God with my voice; and he 
gave ear unto me. 

In the «wy of my trouble I sought the Lord: my sore ran in the night, 
and cease . not: my soul refused to be comforted. 


THANKSGIVING. Q1 


I remembered God, and was troubled: I complained, and my spirit was 
overwhelmed. Selah. 

Thou holdest mine eyes waking: I am so troubled that I cannot speak. 

{ have considered the days of old, the years of ancient times. 

I call to remembrance ny song in the night: I commune with mine own 
heart: and my spirit made diligent search. 

Will the Lord cast off for ever? and will he be favourable no Horer: 

Is his mercy clean gone for ever? doth his promise fail for evermore? 

Hath God forgotten to be gracious? hath he in anger shut up his tender 
mercies? 

And I said, This is my infirmity: but I will remember the years of the 
right hand of the Most High. 

I will remember the works of the Lord: surely I will remember thy won- 
ders of old. 

I will meditate also of all thy work, and talk of thy doings. 

Thy way, O God, is in the sanctuary: who 1s so great a God as our God? 

Thou art the God that doest wonders: thou hast declared thy strength 
among the people. 

Thou hast -with thine arm redeemed thy people, the sons of Jacob ang 
Joseph. 

The waters saw thee, O God, the waters saw thee; they were afraid: the 
depths also were troubled. 

The clouds poured out water: the skies sent out a sound: thine arrows 
also went abroad. 

The voice of thy thunder was in the heaven: the lightnings lightened the 
world: the earth trembled and shook. 

Thy way is in the sea, and thy path in the great waters, and thy footsteps 
are not known. 

Thou leddest thy people like a flock by the hand of Moses and Aaron. 


35 3 PSALM LXXXVI. 


Bow down thine ear, O Lord, hear me: for I am poor and needy. 

Preserve my soul; for Iam holy: O thou my God, save thy servant that 
trusteth in thee. 

Be merciful unto me, O Lord: for I cry unto thee daily. 

Rejoice the soul of thy servant: for unto thee, O Lord, do I lift up my 
soul. 

For thou, Lord, art good, and ready to forgive; and plenteous in mercy 
unto all them that call upon thee. 

Give ear,O Lord, unto my prayer; and attend to the voice of my sup- 
plications. 

In the day of my trouble I will call upon thee: for thou wilt answer me. 

Among the gods there is none like unto thee, O Lord; neither are there 
any works like unto thy works. 
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All nations whom thou hast made shall come and worship before thee, O 
Lord; and shall glorify thy name. 
For thou art great, and doest wondrous things: thou art God alone. 
Teach me thy way, O Lord; I will walk in thy truth: unite my heart to fear 
thy name. ; 
I will praise thee,O Lord my God, with all my heart: and I will glorify 
thy name for evermore. 
For great is thy mercy toward me: and thou hast delivered my soul from 
the lowest hell 
O God, the proud are risen against me, and the assemblies of violent men 
‘have sought after my soul; and have not set thee before them. 
But thou, O Lord, art a God full of compassion, and gracious. 'ongsuifer- 
ing, and plenteous in mercy and truth. 
O turn unto me, and have mercy upon me ; 
Give thy strength unto thy servant, and save the son of thine handmaid. 
Shew me a token for good; that they which hate me may see it, and Be . 
ashamed: because thou, Lord, hast holpen me, and comforted me. 


36 PSALM ©. 


Make a joyful noise unto the Lord, all ye lands. 

Serve the Lord with gladness: come before his presence with singing, 

Know ye that the Lord he is God: it is he that hath made us, and not we 
ourselves; 

We are his people, and the sheep of his pastwre. 

Enter into his gates with thanksgiving, and into his courts with praise: 

Be thankful unto him, and bless his name. 

For the Lord is good; his mercy is everlasting, 

And his truth endureth to al! renerations. 


37 PSALM CIII. 


Buxss the Lord, O my soul: and all that is within me, bless his hoiy name 

Bless the Lord, O my soul, and forget not all his benefits 

Who forgiveth all thine iniquities; who healeth all thy diseases; 

Who redeemeth thy life from destruction; who crowneth thee with lov. 
ingkindness and tender mercies ; 

Who satisfieth thy mouth with good things; so that thy youth 1s renewed 
like the eagle’s. 

The Lord executeth righteousness and judgment for all that are oppressed 

He made known his ways unto Moses, his acts unto the chiidren of Israel 

The Lord is merciful and gracious, slow to anger, and plenteous in mercy 

He will not always chide: neither will he keep his anger for ever. 

He hath not dealt with us after our sins; nor rewarded us accordina io 
our iniquities. : 


THANKSGIVING. 22. 


For as the heaven is high above the earth, so great is his mercy toward 
them that fear him. 

As far as the eastis from the west, so far hath ha removed our trans. 
gressions from us. 

Like as a father pitieth his children, so the Lord pitieth them that fear him. 

For he knoweth our frame; he remembereth that we are dust. 

As for man, his days are as grass: as a flower of the field, so he flourisheth. 

For the wind passeth over it, and it is gone; and the place thereof shali 
énow it no more. 

But the mercy of the Lord is from everlasting to everlasting upon them 
that fear him, and his righteousness unto children’s children; 

To such as keep his covenant, and to those that remember his command 
ments to do them. 

The Lord hath prepared his throne in the benyens; ane his tingdom ruleti 
over all. 

Bless the Lord, ye his angels, that excel in strength, tnat do hi. command: 

, ments, hearkening unto the voice of his word. 

Bless ye the Lord, all ye his hosts; ye ministers of 17+, that do his pleasre, 

Bless the Lord, all his works in all places of his dominion: bless the 
‘Lord, O my soul. 


2 
38 PSALM OVII: 1-31. 


O cIve thanks unto the Lord, for he is good: for his mercy endureth fo. 


ever. 
Let the redeemed, of the Lord say so, whom he hath redeemed from the 


hand of the enemy; 

And gathered them out of the lands, from the east, ana frem the west, 
from the north, and from the south. 

They wandered in the wilderness in a solitary way; they found no city tc 
dwell in. 

Hungry and thirsty, their soul fainted in them. 

Then they cried unto the Lord in their. troudle, and he delivered them out 


of their distresses. 

And he Jed them forth by the right way, that they might go toa city of 
habitation. 

Oh, that men would praise the Lord for his goodness, and for his won- 
derful works to the children of men! 

For he satisfieth the longing soul, and filleth the hungry sou! with goodness 

Such as sit in darkness, and in the shadow of death, being dvo0und in 
affliction and iron; 

Because they rebelled against the words of God, and contemned she coun 
sel of the Most High: 

Therefore he brought down their heart with labor ; 

They fell down. and there was none to help. 
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Then they cried unto the Lord in their trouble, and he saved them out of 
their distresses. 

He brought them out of darkness and the shadow of death, and brake 
their Eands in sunder. 

Oh, that men would praise the Lord for his goodness, and for his wonaer- 
ful works to the children of men! 

For he hath broken the gates of brass, and cut the bars of iron in sander. 

Fools, because of their transgression, and because of their iniquities, are 
afflicted. 

Their soul abhorreth all manner of meat; and they draw near unto the 
gates of death. 

Then they cry unto the Lord in their trouble, and he saveth them out of 
their distresses. 

He sent his word, and healed them, and delivered them from their destruc- 
tiors. 

Oh, that men would praise the Lord for his goodness, and for his won- 
derful works to the children of men! 

And let them sacrifice the sacrifices of thanksgiving, and declare his eeka z 

with rejoicing. 

They that go down to the sea in ships, that do business in great waters: 

These see the works of the Lord, and his wonders in the deep. 

For he commandeth, and raiseth the stormy wind, which lifteth up the 
waves thereof. 

They mount up to the heaven, they go down again to the depths: their 
soul is melted because of ‘trouble. 

They reel to and fro, and stagger like a drunken man, and are at their 
wit’s end. 

Then they cry unto the Lord in their trouble, and he bringeth them cut of 
their distresses. 

He maketh the storm a calm, so that the waves thereof are still. 

Then are they glad because they be quiet; so he bringeth them unto their 
desired haven. 

Oh, that men would praise the Lord for his goodness, and for his won- 
verful works to the chiidren of men! 


PENITENCE aND PRAYER. 5 


PENITENCE AND PRAYER. 


39 ; PSALM VL | 
O Lorp, rebuke me not in thine anger, neither chasten me in thy hor 
displeasure. 


Have mercy upon me, C Lord; for Iam weak: O Lord, keal me; for my 
bones are vexed. 

My soul is also sore vexed: but thou, O Lord, how long? / 

Return, O Lord, deliver my soul: oh save me for thy mercies’ sake. 

For in death there is no remembrance of thee: in the grave who shall give 
thee thanks? 

Tam weary with my groaning: all the night make I my bed to swim; 1 
water my couch with ny tears. 

Mine eye is consumed because of grief; it waxeth old because of all mime 
enemies. 

Depart from me, all ye workers of iniquity; for the Lord hath heard the 
voice of my weeping. 

The Lord hath heard my supphcation; the Lord will receive my prayer. 

Let all mine enemies be ashamed and sore vexed: let them return and be 
ashamed suddenly. 


40 PSALM XXII: 1-8; 15-19; 22-31. 


My God, my God, why hast thou forsaken me? why art thou so far from 
helping me, and from the words of my roaring? 

O my God, I cry in the daytime, but thou hearest not; and in the night 
season, and am not silen 

But thou art holy, O thou that mhabitest the praises of Israel. 

Our fathers trusted in thee: they trusted, and thou didst deliver them. 

They cried unto thee, and were delivered: they trusted in thee, and were 
not confounded. 

But Tama worm, and no man; a reproach of men, and despised of the 


people. 
All they that see me laugh me to scorn: they shoot out the lip, they shake 


the head, saying, 

He trusted on the Lord that he would deliver him: let nim deliver him, 
seeing he delighted in him. 

My strength is dried up Jike a potsherd; and my tongue cleaveth to my 
jaws; and thou hast brought me into the dust of death. 
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For dogs have compassed me: the assembiy of the wicked have enclosed, 
me: they pierced my hands and my feet. 

i may tell all my bones: they look and stare upon me. 

They part my garments among them, and cast lots upon my vesture. 

But be not thou far from me, O Lord: O my strength, haste thee to heip me 

I will declare thy name unto my brethren: in the midst of the congrega- 
hon will I praise thee. 

Ye that fear the Lord, praise him; all ye the seed of Jacob, glorify him. 
and fear him, all ye the seed of Israel. 

For he hath not despised nor abhorred the affliction of the afflicted, 
neither hath he hid his face from him; but when he cried unto him, he 
heard. 

My praise shall be of thee in the great congregation: I will pay my vows 
before them that fear him. 

The meek shall eat and be satisfied: they ee praise the Lord that seek 
him: your heart shall live for ever. 

All the ends of the world shall remember and turn-unto the Lord: and all 
the kindreds of the nations shall worship before thee. 

For the kingdom is the Lord’s: and he is the governor among the nations. 

All they that be fat upon earth shall eat and worship: all they that ga 
down to the dust shall bow before him: 

And none can keep alive his own soul. 

A seed shall serve him; it shall be accounted to the Lord for a generation 

They shull come, and shall declare his righteousness unto a people that 
shall be born, that he hath done this. 


Al PSALM XXV. 


Unto thee, O Lord, do I hft up my soul. 

O my God, I trust in thee: let me not be ashamed, let not mine enemies 
triumph over me. 

Yea, let. none that wait on thee be ashamed: let them be ashamed which 
transgress without cause. 

Shew me thy ways, O Lord; teach me thy paths. 

Lead me in thy truth, and teach me: for thou art the God of my salvation, 
on thee do I wait all the day. 

Remember, O Lord, thy tender mercies and thy lovingkindnesses; for they 
have been ever of old. 

Remember not the sins of my youth, nor my transgressions: according to 
thy mercy remember thou me for thy goodness’ sake, O Lord. 

Good and upright is the Lord: therefore will he teach sinners in the way. 

The meek will he guide in judgment: and the meek will he teach his way. 

All the paths of the Lord are mercy and truth unto such as keep has 
rovenant and his testimonies. 

For thy name’s sake, O Lord, pardon mine iniquity; for it is great. 
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What man is he that feareth the Lord? him shall he teach in the way 
that he shall choose. 

His soul shall dwell at ease; and his seed shall inherit the earth. 

The secret of the Lord is with them that fear him; and he will shew them 
his covenant. 

* Mine eyes are ever toward the Lord; for he shall pluck my feet out of the net. 

Turn thee unto me,and have mercy upon me; for I am desolate anc 
afflicted. 

The troubles of my heart are enlarged: O bring thou me out of my distresses. 

Look upon mine affliction and my pain; and forgive all my sins. 

Consider mine enemies; for they are many; and they hate me with cruel 
hatred. 

O keep my soul, and deliver me: let me not be ashamed; j for I put my 
trust in thee. 

Let integrity and uprightness preserve me; for I wait on thee. 

Redeem Israt.- O God, out of all his troubles. 


42 PSALM XXXIX. 


-I sarp, I will take heed to my ways,that I sin not with my tongue: I will ° 
keep my mouth with a bridle, while the wicked is before me. 

I was dumb with silence, I held my peace, even from good; and ny sor- 
row was stirred. . 

My heart was hot within me; while I was musing the fire burned: then 
spake I with my tongue, 

Lord, make me to know nine end, and the measure of my days, what it 
is; that I may know how frail I am. 

Behold, thou hast made my days as a handbreadth; and mine age is as 
nothing before thee: 

Verily every man at his best state is altogether vanity 

Surely every man walketh in a vain shew: surely they are disquieted in vain: 

He heapeth up riches, and knoweth not who shall gather them. 

And now, Lord, what wait I for? my hope is in thee. 

Deliver me from all my transgressions: make me not the reproach of 
the foolish. 

1 was dumb, I opened not my mouth; because thou didst it. 

Remove thy stroke away from me: I am consumed by the blow of thine 
hand. 

When thou with rebukes dost correct man for iniquity, thou makest his 
beauty to consume away like a moth: surely every man is vanity 

Hear ny prayer, O Lord, and give ear unto my cry; hold not thy peace 
at my tears: 

For I am a stranger with thee, and a sojourner, as ail my fathers were. 

O spare me, that I may recover strength, before I go hence, and eé i 
more, 


. 
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43 PSALM XL. 


J warren paviently for the Lord; and he inclined unto me, and heard my cry. 

He brought me up also out of an horrible pit, out of the miry clay, 

And set my feet upon a rock, and established my goings. 

And he hath put a new song in my mouth, even praise unto our God: 

Many shali see it, and fear, and shall trust in the Lord. 

Blessed is that man that maketh the Lord his trust, and respecteth not the 
proud, nor such as turn aside to lies. 

Many, O Lord my God, are thy wonderful works which thou hast done, and 
thy thoughts which are to usward: 
They cannot be reckoned up in order unto thee: 
T£ I would deciare and speak of them, they are more than can be numbered. 
Sacrifice and offering thou didst not desire; nine ears hast thou opened. 
urnt-offering and sin-offering hast thou not required 
Then said I, Lo, I cone: in the volume of the book rt is written of me, 
I delight to do thy wili, O my God: yea, thy law is within my heart. 
I have preached righteousness in the great congregation: 
Lo, I have not refrained my lips, O Lord, thou knowest. 
£ nave not hid thy righteousness within my heart; I have declared thg 
jaithfulness and thy salvation: 

= have not concealed thy lovingkindness and thy truth from the great 
congregation. 

Withhold not thou thy tender mercies from me, O Lord: let thy wad <P 
kindness and thy truth continually preserve me. 

For innumerable evils have compassed me about: mine iniquities have 
taken hold upon me, so that I am not able to look up; 

They are more than the hairs of mine head: therefore my heart faileth me 

Be pleased, O Lord, to deliver me: O Lord, make haste to help me. 

Let thein be ashamed and confounded together that seek after my soul to 
destroy 2 ; 

Let them be driven backward and put to shame that wish me evil. 

Let them be desolate for a reward of their shame that say unto ime. 
Aha, aha. 

Let all those that seek thee rejoice and be glad in thee: let such as !ov> 
iby salvation say continually, The Lord be magnified. 

But Iam poor and needy; yet the Lord thinketh upon me: thou art mp 
help and my deliverer; make no tarrying, O my God. 


44 PSALM XLII. 
As the hart panteth after the water brooks, so panteth my soul after thee, © 
© God. 


My soul thirsteth for God, for the living God: when shall I come and 
appear before God? 
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My tears have been my meat day and night, while they continually say 
unto me, Where is thy God? 

When I remember these things, I pour out my soul in me: for I had gone 
with the multitude, I went with them to the house of God, with the voice of 
joy and praise, with a multitude that kept holy day. 

Why art thou cast down, C my soul? and why art thou disquieted in me? 
hope thou in God: for I shall yet praise him for the help of his countenance 

O my God, my soul is cast down within me: therefor2 untl I remember 
thee from the land of Jordan, and of the Hermonites, from the hill Mizar. 

Deep calleth unto deep at the noise of thy waterspouts: all thy waves and 
thy billows are gone over me. 

Yet the Lord will command his lovingkindness in the daytime, and in the 
night his song shall be with me, and my prayer unto the God of my life. 

_ I willsay unto God my rock, Why hast thou forgotten me? why go I mourn- 
ing because of the oppression of the enemy? 

As with a sword in my bones, mine enemies reproach me; while they say 
daily unto me, Where is thy God? 

Why art thou cast down, O my soul? and why art thou pone a4 within 
me? hope thou in God: 

For I shall yet praise him, who is the health of my countenance, and 
my God. 


45 PSALM LL F 


Have mercy upon me, O God, according to thy lovingkindness: according 
unto the multitude of thy tender mercies blot out my transgressions. 

Wash me thoroughly from mine iniquity, and cleanse me from my sen. 

For I acknowledge my transgressions: and my sin is ever before me. 

Against thee, thee only. have I sinned, and done this evil in thy sight: 
that thou mightest be justified when.thou speakest, and be clear when thou 
judgest. 

Behold, I was shapen in iniquity; and in sin did my mother conceive me. 

Behold, thou desirest truth in the inward parts: and in the hidden part 
thou shalt make me to know wisdom. 

Purge me with hyssop, and I shall be ciean. wash me, and I shall be whiter 
than snow. 

Make me to hear joy and gladness; that the bones which thou hast broken 

may rejoice. 

Hide thy face from my sins, and blot out all mine iniquities. 

Create in me a clean heart, O God; and renew a right spirit within me. 

Cast me not away from thy presence; and take not thy Holy Spirit from me. 

Restore unto me the joy of thy salvation; and pha me with thy free 
Spirit. 

Then will I teach transgressors thy ways; and sinners shall be converted 


unto thee. 
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Deliver me from bioodguiltiness, O God, thou God of my salvation: 

And my tongue shall sing aloud of thy righteousness. 

O Lord, open thou my lips; and my mouth shall shew forth thy praise. 

For thou desirest not sacrifice; else would I give it: thou delightest not m 
burnt offering. 

The sacrifices of God are a broken spirit: a broken and a contrite heart, 
O God, thou wilt not despise. 

Do good in thy good pleasure unto Zion: build thou the walls of Jerusalem. 

Tken shalt thou be pleased with the sacrifices of righteousness, with burnt 
offering and whole burnt offering: then shall they offer bullccks upon thine 
altar. 


46 PSALM LVIL 


Be merciful unto me, O God, be merciful unto me: for my soul trusteth 
in thee: 

Yea, in the shadow of thy wings will I make my refuge, until these 
calamities be overpast. 

I wili cry unto God most high; unto God that performeth all things for me 

He shall send from heaven, and save me from the reprcach of him that 
would swallow me up. 

God shal} send forth his mercy and his truth. 

My soul is among lions: and I lie even among them that are set ow fire, 
even the sons of meg, whose teeth are spears and arrows, and their tongud 
.a sharp sword. 

Be thou exalted, O God, above the heavens; let thy glory be above all the 
earth, 

They have prepared a net for my steps; my soul is bowed down: they 
have digged a pit before me, inte the midst whereof they are fallen them- 
selves, 

My heart is tixed, O God, my heart is fixed: I will sing and give praise. 

Awake up, my glory; awake, psaltery and harp: I myself will awake early 

I will praise thee, O Lord, among the people: 

I will sing unto thee among the nations. 

For thy mercy is great unto the heavens, and thy truth unto the clouds. 

Be thou exalted, O God, above the heavens: let thy glory be above all the 
earth. 


47 PSALM XC. 


Lorp, thou hast been our dwelling place in all generations. 

Before the mountains were brought forth, or ever thou hadst formed the 
earth and the world, even from everlasting to everlasting, thou art God. 

Thou turnest man to destruction; and sayest, Return, ye children of men. 

For a thousand years in thy sight are but as yesterday when tt is fener: 
amt as a watch in the night. 
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Thou carriest them away as with a flood; they areas a sleep: in the 
morning they are like grass which groweth up. 

In the morning it flourisheth, and groweth up; in the evening it is cut 
down, and withereth. 

For we are consumed by thine anger, and by thy wrath are we troubled. 

Thou hast set our iniquities before thee, our secret sins in the light of thy 
countenance. 

For all our days are passed away in thy wrath: we spend our years as 2 
tale that is told. 

The days of our years are threescore years and ten; and if by reason of 
strength they be fourscore years, yet ts there strength labour and sorrow; for 
w# 18 soon cut off, and we fly away. 

Who knoweth the power of thine anger? even according to thy fear, so 
is thy wrath. 

So teach us to number our days, that we may apply our hearts unto 

wisdom. 
Return, O Lord, how long? and let it repent thee concerning thy 
servants. f 

O satisfy us early with thy mercy; that we may rejoice and be giad all 
our days. | 

Make us glad according to the days wherein thou hast afflicted us, and 
the years wherein we have seen evil.’ 

Let thy work appear unto thy servants, and thy glory unto their children, 

And let the beauty of the Lord our God be upon us: 

, And establish thou the work of our hands upon us; yea, the wort of our 
nands establish thou ti. 
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COMFORT. 


48 PSALM XVI. 


PRESERVE me, O God: for in thee do I put my trust. 

O my soul, thou hast said unto the Lord, Thou art my Lord: my goodness 
extendeth not to thee ; 

But to the saints that are in the earth, and to the excellent, in whom is 
all my delight. 

Their sorrows shall be multiplied that hasten after another god: their 
drink offerings of blood will I not offer, nor take up their names unto my lips. 

The Lord is the portion of mine inheritance and of my cup: thou main- 
tainest my lot. 

The lines are fallen unto me in pleasant places; yea, I have a goodly 
heritage. 

I will bless the Lord, who hath given me counsel: my reins also instruct 
me in the night seasons. : 

Thave set the Lord always before me: because he is at my right hand, 1 
shail not be moved. 

Therefore my heart is glad, and my glory rejoiceth: my flesh also shall 
rest in hope. 


For thou wilt not leave my soul in hell: neither wilt thou suffer thine 
Holy One to see corruption. 


hou wilt shew me the path of life: in thy presence is fulness of joy. 
At thy right hand there are pleasures for evermore. 


49 PSALM XX. 


THE Lord hear thee in the day of trouble; the name of the God of Jacob 
defend thee. 

Send thee help from the sanctuary, and strengthen thee out of Zion. 

Remember all thy offerings, and accept thy burnt sacrifice. 

Grant thee according to thine own heart, and fulfill all thy counsel. 

We will rejoice in thy salvation, and in the name of our God we will set 
up our banners: the Lord fulfill all thy petitions. 

Now know I that the Lord saveth his anointed ; 

He will hear from his holy heaven with the saving strength of his right 
hand. 


Some trust in chariots, and some in horses: but we will remember the 
mame of the Lord our God. 


They are brought down an@ fallen; but we are risen, and stand upright. 
Save, Lord: let the king hear us when we call. 


COMFORT. <4 


50 PSALM XXIII. 


Tue Lord is my shspherd; I shall not want. 

He maketh me to lie down in green pastures: he leadeth me besvas the 
still waters . 

He restoreth my soul: he leadeth me in the paths of righteousness for n:s 
oame’s sake 
Yea, though I walk through the valiey of the shadow of death, ¥ wiit jeur 
no evil: for thou art with me; thy rod and thy staff they comfort me. 
Thou preparest a table before me in the presence of mine enemies: thou 

anointest my head with oil; my cup runneth over. 

Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me alt the days of my life: ana 

1 will dwell in the house of the Lord for ever, 


51 PSALM XXVIL 


Tur Lord is my light and my salvation; whom shall f fear? the Lord 
the strength of my life; of whom shall I be afraid? 

When the wicked, even mine enemies and my foes, came upon me tn eat 
up my flesh, they stunbled and fell. 

Though a host should encamp against me, my heart shall not fear: though 
war should rise against me, in this will I be confident. 

One thing have I desired of the Lord, that will I seek after; that T may 
dwell in the house of the Lord all the days of my tife, to behold the beautr af 
the Lord, ana to inquire in his temple. 

For in the time of trouble he shall hide me in his pavilion: in the secret of 
his tabernacle shall he hide me; he shall set me up upon a rock. 

And now shall mine head be lifted up above mine enemies round abort 
me: therefore will I offer in his tabernacle sacrifices of joy; 1 wiil sing, yeu, 
Iwill sing praises unto the Lord. 

Hear, O Lord, when I cry with my voice: have mercy also upon me, and 

“answer me. 

When thou saidst, Seek ye my face; my heart said unto thee, Thy face. 

Lord, wili I seek. 
Hide not thy face far from me; put not thy servant away in anger: tho’ 
tast been my help; leave me not, neither forsake me, O God of my salvatiow 

When my father and my mother forsake me, then the Lord will tuke 
me up. 

Teach me thy way, O Lord, and lead me 1n a plain path. because of mine 
enemies. 

Deiiver me not over unto the will of mine enemies. for false witnesses are 
risen up against me, and such as breathe out cruelty. 

I had fainted, unless I had believed to see tne goodness of the Lord in the 
land of the living. 

Wait on the Lord: be of good courage, and he shall strengthen séuisa 
gkeart: wait, I say, on the Lord. 

3 
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3 ee PSALM XXXII. 


BuEssEp is he whose transgression is forgiven, whose sin is covered. 

Blessed is the man unto whom the Lord imputeth not iniquity, ana in 
whose spirit there is no guile. 

When 1 kept sence, my bones waxed old through my roariog all the 
day long. 

For day and mahi thy hand was heavy upon me: my moisture is turned 
into the drought of summer. 

1 acknowledged my sin unto thee, and mine iniquity have 1 not hid. 1 ; 
said, I will confess my transgressions unto the Lord; and thou forgavest the 
iniquity of my sin. Selah. 

For this shall every one that is godly pray unto thee in a time when thon 
mayest be found: surely in the floods of great waters they shall not come 
nigh unto him. 

Thou art my hiding place; thou shalt preserve me from trouble; thou 
shalt compass me about with songs of deliverance. 

1 will instruct thee and teach thee in the way which thou shalt go: I wilt 
guide thee with mine eye. 

Be ye not as the horse, or as the mule, which have no understanding: whose 
mouth must be held in with bit and bridle, lest they come near unto thee. 

Many sorrows shall be to the wicked: but he that trusteth in the Lord, 
mercy shall compass him about. 

Be glad in the Lord, and rejoice, ye righteous: 

And shout for joy, all ye that are upright in heart. 


y 


53 PSALM XXXIII. 


Resorce in the Lord, O ye righteous: for praise is comely for the upright. 
Praise the Lord with harp: sing unto him with the psaitery, and an tn- 
strument of ten strings. 
Sing unto him a new song; play skillfully with a loud noise. 
_For the word of the Lord is right; and all his works are acne in truth. 
He loveth righteousness and judgment: the earth is full of the goodness of 
tte Lord. 
By the word of the Lord were the heavens made; 
And all the host of them by the breath of his mouth. 
He gathereth the waters of the sea together as a heap: 
He layeth up the depth in storehouses. 
Let all the earth fear the Lord: let all the inhabitants of the world stand 
in awe of him. 
For he spake, and it was done; he commanded, and it stood fast. 
The Lord bringeth the counsel of the heathen to naught: 
He maketh the devices of the people of none effect. 
The counsel of the Lord standeth for ever, the thoughts of his heart te all 
generations. 


COMFORT. ; 38 


Blessed is the nation whose God is the Lord; 

And the people whom he hath chosen for his own inheritance. 

The Lord looketh from heaven; he beholdeth all the sons of men. 

From the piace of his habitation he looketh upon all the inhabitants of 
the earth. 

He fashioneth their hearts alike; he considereth all their works. 

There is no king saved by the multitude of an host: 

A mighty man 1s not delivered by much strength. 

An horse is a vain thing for safety: neither shall he deliver any by his 
great strength. 

Behold, the eye of the Lord is upon them that fear him, upon them that 
hope in his mercy; 

To deliver their soul from death, and to keep them alive in famine. 

Our soul waiteth for the Lord: he is our help and our shield. 

For our heart shall rejoice in him, because we have trusted in his holy 
name. 

Let thy mercy, O Lord, be upon us, according as we hope in thee, 


54 PSALM XXXVIL. 


Fret not thyself because of evil doers, neither be thou envious against the 
workers of iniquity. 
For they shall soon be cut down like the grass, and wither as the green 


herb. 

Trust in the Lord, and do good; so shalt thou seal in the land, and Verily 
thou shalt be fed. 

Delight thyself also in the Lord; and he shall give thee the desires of 
thine heart. 

Commit thy way unto the Lord; trust also in him; and he shail bring it 
to pass. 

‘And he shall bring forth thy righteousness as the ee and thy judgment 
as the noonday. 

Rest in the Lord, and wait patiently for him: 

Fret not thyself because of him who prospereth in his way, because of 
the man who bringeth wicked devices to pass. 

A little that a mghteous man hath is better than the riches of mauy 


wicked. 
For the arms of the wicked shall be broken: but the Lord upholdeth the 


righteous. ( 
The Lord knoweth the days of the upright: and their inheritance shail be 


for ever. 
They shall not be ashamed in the evil time: aa in the days of famene 


theu shall be satisfied. 
But the wicked shall perish, and the enemies of the Lord shall be as the 


fat of Jambs: 
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They shall consume; into smoke shall they consume away. 

The wicked borroweth, and payeth not again: but the righteous sheweth 
mercy, and giveth. 

For such as be blessed of him shall inherit the earth; and they that be 
cursed of him shall be cut off. 

The steps of a good man are ordered by the Lord: and he delighteth in 
his way. 

Though he fall, he shall not be utterly cast down: for the Lord cies 
him with his hand. 

I have been young, and now am old; yet have I not seen the sont for- 
saken, nor his seed begging bread. 

Wait on the Lord, and keep his way, and he shall exalt thee to inherit the 
land: when the wicked are cut off, thou shalt see it. 

I have seen the wicked in great power, and spreading himself like a green 
bay tree. 

Yet he passed away, and, lo, he was not: yea, I sought him, but he could 
not be found. 

Mark the perfect man, and behold the upright: for the end of that man 
is peace. 

But the transgressors shall be destroyed together: the end of the wicked 
shall be cut off. 

But the salvation of the righteous is of the Lord: he is thei strength i in the 
time of trouble. 

And the Lord shall help them, and deliver thems he shail deliver them 
from the wicked, and save them, Secause they trust in him. 


55 PSALM XLVI. 


Gop 1s our refuge and strength, a very present help in trouble. 

Therefore will not we fear, though the earth be removed, and though the 
mountains be carried into the midst of the sea; 

Though the waters thereof roar and be troubled, though the mountains 
shake with the swelling thereof. 

There is a river, the streams whereof shall make glad the city of God, the 
holy place of the tabernacles of the Most High. 

God is in the midst of her, she shall not be moved; God shall help her, and 
that right early. 

The heathen raged, the kingdoms were moved: he uttered his voice, the 
earth melted. 

The Lord of hosts is with us; the God of Jacob is our refuge. 

Come, behold the works of the Lord, what desolations he hath made in 
the earth. 

He maketh wars to cease unto the end of the earth; 

He breaketh the bow, and cutteth the spear in sunder: he burneth the 
cha. iot in the fire. 
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. Be still, and know tkat I am God: I will be exalted among the heathen, I 
will be exalted in the earth. 
The Lord of hosts is with us; the God of »acob is our refuge. 


56 PSALM XCI. 


He that dwelleth in the secret place of the Most High shall abide under 
the shadow of the Almighty. 

I will say of the Lord, He is my refuge and my fortress: my God; in him 
will I trust. 

Surely he shall deliver thee from the snare of the fowler, and from the 
noisome pestilence. 

fTe shall cover thee with his feathers, and under his wings shalt thou 
trust: his truth shall be thy shield and buckler. 

Thou shaJt not be afraid for the terror by night; nor for the arrow that 
flieth by day; 

Nor for the pestilence that walketh in darkness; nor for the destruction 
that wasteth at noonday. 

A thousand shall fall at thy side, and ten thousand at thy right hand; but 
it shall not come nigh thee. 

- Only with thine eyes shalt thou behold and see the reward of the wicked. 

Because thou hast made the Lord, which is my refuge, even the Most 
High, thy habitation; 

There shall no evil befall ee neither shall any plague come nigh thy 
dwelling. 

For he shall give his angels charge over thee, to keep thee in all thy ways. 

They shall hear thee up in their hands, lest thou dash thy foot against a 
stone. 3 
Thou shalt tread upon the lion and adder: the young lion and the dragon 
shait thou trample under feet. 

Because he hath set his love upon me, therefore will I deliver him: J +rith 
set him on high, because he hath known my name. 

He shall call upon me, and I will answer him: [ will be with him m 
trouble; I will deliver him, and honour him. 

With long life will I satisfy him, and shew him my salvation. 


57 ISAIAH XL. 1-17, 28-31. 


Comrort ye, comfort ye my people, saith your God. 

Speak ye comfortably to Jerusalem, and cry unto her, that her warfare is 
accomplished, that her iniquity is pardoned: for she hath received of the 
Lord’s hand double for all her sins 

The voice of him that crieth in the wilderness, Prepare ye the way of the 
Lord, make straight in the cesert a highway for our God. 

- Every valley shail be exalted, and every mountain and hill shall be made 
low: and the crooked shall be made straight, and the rough places plain. 
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And the glory of the Lord shall be revealed, and all flesh shall see it to- 
gether: for the mouth of the Lord hath spoken it. 

The voice said, Cry. And he said, What shall Icry? All flesh is grass, 
and all the goodliness thereof is as the flower of the field: 

The grass withereth, the flower fadeth; because the spirit of the Lord 
bloweth upon it: surely the people is grass. 

The grass withereth, the flower fadeth: but the word of our God shall 
stand for ever. 

O Zion, that bringest good tidings, get thee up into the high mountain; C 
Jerusalem, that bringest good tidings, lift up thy voice with strength; 

Lift it up, be not afraid; say unto the cities of Judah, Behold your God! 

Behold, the Lord God will come with strong hand, and his arm shall rule 
for him: behold, his reward is with him, and his work before him. 

He shall feed his flock like a shepherd: he shall gather the lambs with his arm, 
and carry them in his bosom, and shall gently lead those that are with young. 

Who hath measured the waters in the hollow of his hand, and meted out. 
heaven with the span, and comprehended the dust of the earth in a measure, 
and weighed the mountains in scales, and the hills in a balance? 

Who hath directed the Spirit of the Lord, or being his counsellor hath. 
taught him? 

With whom took he counsel, and who instructed him, and taught him in 
the path of judgment, and teught him rt ae and shewed to him the way 
cf understanding? 

Behold, the nations aré as a drop of a bucket,and are counted as the small 
ust of the balance: behold, he taketh up the isles as a very little thing. 

And Lebanon is not sufficient to burn, nor the beasts thereof sufficient for 
a@ burnt offering. 

All nations before him are as nothing; and they are counted to him less 
than nothing, and vanity. 

Hast thou not known? hast thou not heard, that the everlasting God, the 
Lord, the Creator of the ends of the earth, fainteth not, neither is weary? 
there is no searching of his understanding. 

He giveth power to the faint; and to them that have no might he in- 
creaseth strength. 

Even the youths shall faint and be weary, and the young men shall 
atterly fall: . 

But they that wait upon the Lord shall renew their strength; they shalt 
mount up with wings as eagles; they shall run, and not be weary; and they 
shall walk, and not faint. 


58 ISAIAH LIT: 1-10. 

Awakk, awake, put on thy strength, O Zion; put on thy beautiful gar- 
ments, O Jerusalem, the holy city: 

For henceforth there shall no more come into thee the uncircumcised and 
the unclean. 
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Shake thyself from the dust; arise, and sit down, O Jerusalem: 

Loose thyself from the Bonde of thy neck, O captive daughter of Zion. 

For thus saith the Lord, Ye have sold yourselves for nought; and ye shail 
be redeemed withcut money. 

For thus saith the Lord God, My people went down aforetime into Egypt 

to sojourn there; and the Assyrian oppressed them without cause. 

_ Now therefore, what have I here, saith the Lord, that my people is taken 
away for nought? they that rule over them make them to howl, saith the 
Lord; and my name continually every day is blasphemed. ~ 

Therefore my people shall know my name: therefore they shall know in 
hat day that I am he that doth speak: behold, it is I. 

How beautiful upon the mountains are the feet of him that bringeth gooo 
tidings, that publisheth peace; 

That bringeth good tidings of good, that publisheth salvation; that saith 
unto Zion, Thy God reigneth! 

Thy watchmen shall lift up the voice; with the voice together sha!) they 

For they shall see eye to eye, when the Lord shall bring again Zion. 

Break forth mto joy, sing together, ye waste places of Jerusalem: 

For the Lord hath comforted his people, he hath redeemed Jerusalem. 

The Lord hath made bare his holy arm in the eyes of all the nations; 

And ali the ends of the earth shall see the salvation of our God. 


59 ISAIAH LV. 


‘Ho, every one that thirsteth, come ye to the waters, and he that hath na 
money, come ye, buy, and eat; yea, come, buy wine and milk without money 
and without price. 

Wherefore do ye spend money for that ohh is not bread? and your 
labour for that which satisfieth not? hearken diligently unto me, and eat ye 
that which is good, and let your soul delight itself in fatness. 

Incline your ear, and come unto me: hear, and your soul shall live; and } 
‘will make an everlasting covenant with you, even the sure mercies of David. 

Behold, I have given him for a witness to the people, a leader and con 
mander to the people. 

Behold, thou shalt call a nation that thou knowest not, and nations that 
knew not thee shall run unto thee, because of the Lord thy God, and for the 
Holy One of Israel; for he hath gloritied thee. 

Seek ye the Lord while he may be found, call ye upon him while he zs 
near: 

Let the wicked forsake his way, and the unrighteous man his thougistes 

And let him return unto the Lord, and he will have mercy upon him; and 
to our God, for he will abundantly pardon. 

For my thoughts are not your thoughts, neither are your ways my ways, 


saith the Lord. 
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For as the heavens are higher than the earth, so are ny ways higher than 
your ways, and my thoughts than your thoughts. 

For as the rain cometh down, and the snow from heaven, and returneth 
not thither, but watereth the earth, and maketh it bring forth and bud, that 
it may give seed to the sower, and bread to the eater: 

So shall my word be that goeth forth out of my moutn: it shall not return 
unto me void, but it shall accomplish that which I please, and tt shall prosper 
in the thing whereto I sent it. 

For ye shall go out with joy, and be led forth with peace: 

The mountains and the hills shall break forth before you into singing, and 
all the trees of the field shall clap their hands. 

Instead of the thorn shall come up the fir tree, and instead of the brier 
shall come up the myrtle tree: 

And it shall be to the Lord for a name, for an everlasting sign that shall 
not be cut off. 


60 MATTHEW V: 1-12. 


Awnp seeing the multitudes, he went up into a mountain: ana when he was 
set, his disciples came unto him: 

And he opened his mouth, and taught them, saying, 

Blessed are the poor in spirit: for theirs is the kingdom of heaven. 

Blessed are they that mourn: for they shall be comforted. 

Blessed are the meek: for they shall inherit the earth. 

Blessed are they which do hunger and thirst after righteousness: for they 
shall be filled. 

Blessed are the merciful: for they shall obtain mercy. 

Blessed are the pure in heart: for they shall see God. 

Blessed are the peacemakers: for they shall be called the children of God. 

Blessed are they which are persecuted for righteousness’ sake: for theirs 
ts the kingdom of heaven. 

Blessed are ye, when men shall revile you, and persecute you, ana shall say 
all manner of evil against you falsely, for my sake. 

Rejoice, and be exceeding glad: for great 1s your reward in heaven: for 
so persecuted they the prophets which were before you. 


61 JOHN XIV: 1-20. 


Ler not your heart be troubled: ye believe in God, believe also in me. 

In my Father’s house are many mansions: if it were not so, 1 would have 
told you. I goto prepare a place for you. 

And if I go and prepare a place for you, I wilt come again, and rece.ve you 
. unto myself; that where I am, there ye may be also. 

And whither I go ye know, and the way ye know. 

Thomas saith unto him, Lord, we know not whither thou goest; and She 
can we know the way? 


a © 
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Jesus saith unto him, I am the way, the truth, and the life: no man cometh 
unto the Father, but by me. 

If ye had known me, ye should have known my Father also: and from 
henceforth ye know him, and have seen him. 

Philip saith unto him, Lord, shew us the Father, and it sufficeth us. 

Jesus saith unto him, Have I been so long time with you, and yet have 
thou not known me, Philip? he that hath seen me hath seen the Father; ana 
how sayest thou then, Shew us the Father? 

Believest thou not that I am in the Father, and the Father in me? the 
words that I speak unto you I speak not of myself: but the Father that 
dwelleth in me, he doeth the works. 

Believe me that I am in the Father, and the Father in me: or else believe 
me for the very works’ sake. 

Verily, verily, I say unto you, He that believeth on me, the works that I de 
shall he do also; and greater works than these shall he do; because I go unto 
my Father. 

And whatsoever ye shall ask in my name, that will I do, that the Father 
may be glorified in the Son. 

If ye shall ask any thing in my name, I will do it. 

If ye love me, keep my commandments. 

And I will pray the Father, and he shall give you another Comforter, that 
he may abide with you for ever 

Even the Spirit of truth; whom the world cannot receive, because it seetp 
him not, neither knoweth him: but ye know him; for he dwelleth with you, 
and shall be in you 

‘I will not leave you comfortless: I will come to you 

Yet a little while, and the world seeth me no more; but ye see me; be- 
cause I live, ye shall live also. 

At that day ye shall know that Iam in my Father, and ye in me, and I 
in you. 


62 I. CORINTHIANS XIII. 


THoucH I speak with the tongues of men and of angels, and have not 
charity, I am become as sounding brass, or a tinkling cymbal. 

And though I have the gift of prophecy, and understand all mysteries, 
and all knowledge; and though I have ail faith, so that I could remove 
mountains, and have not charity, I am nothing. 

And though I bestow all my goods to feed the poor, aud though I give my 
oody to be burned, and.have not charity, it profiteth me nothing. 

Charity suffereth long, and is kind; charity envieth not ; charity vaunteth 
not itself, is not puffed up, 

Deth not behave itself unseemly, seeketh not her own, is not easily pro. 
veked, thinketh no evil; 

Rejoiceth not in iniquity, but rejoiceth in the truth; 
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Beareth all things, believeth all things, hopeth all things, endureth ail 
things 

Charity never faileth: but whether there be prophecies, they shall fait; 
whether there be tongues, they shall cease; whether there be knowledge, t# 
shall vanish away. 

For we know in part, and we prophesy 1m part. 

But when that which is verfect is come, then that which is in part shall 
be done away. 

When I was a child, I spake as a cnud, I understood as a child, I thought 
as a child: 

But when I vecame a man, I put away childish things. 

For now we see through a glass, darkly; but then face to face: now 1 know 
in part; but then shall I know even as also I am known. 

And now abideth faith, hope, charity, these three; but the greatest of 
these is charity. 


63 REVELATION XXII: 1-12; 22-27. 


Awnp I saw a new heaven and a new earth: for the first heaven and the first — 
earth were passed away; and there was no more sea. 

And I John saw the holy city, new Jerusalem, coming down from God 
out of heaven, prepared as a bride adorned for her husband. 

And I heard a great voice out of heaven saying, Behold, the tabernacle of 
God is with men, and he will dwell with them, and they shall be his people, 
and God himself shall be with them, and be their God. 

And God shall wipe away all tears from thetr eyes; and there shall be no 
more death, neither sorrow, nor crying, neither shall there be any more pain: 
Yor the former things are passed away. 

And he that sat upon the throne said, Behold, I make all things new. ‘And 
he said unto me, Write: for these words are true and faithful. 

And he said unto me, It is done. Iam Alpha and Omega, the beginning 
and the end. I will give unto him that ts athirst of the fountain of the water 
of life freely. 

He that overcometh shall inherit all things; 

And I will be his God, and he shall be my son. 

But the fearful, and unbelieving, and the abominable, and murderers, and 
whoremongers, and sorcerers, and idolaters, and all liars, shall have their part 
in the lake which burneth with fire and brimstone: 

Which is the second death. 

And there came unto me one of the seven angels which had the seven vials 
full of the seven last plagues, and talked with me, saying, Come hither, I will 
shew thee the bride, the Lamb’s wife. 

And he carried me away in the spirit to a great and high mountain, and 
shewed me that great city, the holy Jerusalem, descending out of heaven 
from God, having the glory of God: 
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And her light was lie unto a stone most precious, even like a jasper stone, 
clear as crystal: and had a wall great and hi zh, and had twelve gates, and at 
the gates twelve angels, and names written thereon, whick are the names of 
the twelve tribes of the children of Israel: 

And I saw no temple therein: for the Lord God Almighty and the Lamb 
are the temple of it. 

And the city had no need of the sun, neither of the moon, to shine in :t: 

For the glory of God did lighten it, and the Lamb is the light thereof. 

And the nations of them which are saved shall walk in the light of it: and 
the kings of the earth do bring their glory and honour into it. 

And the gates of tt shall not be sates at all by day: for there shall be no 
night there. 

And they shall bring the glory and honour of the nations into it. 

And there shall in no wise enter into it any thing that defileth, neither 
whatsoever worketh abomination, or maketh a lie: but they which are written 
in the Lamb’s book of life. 


64 REVELATION XXIL 


Awp he shewed me a pure river of water of life, clear as crystal, p1 ceeding 
out of the throne of God and of the Lamb. 

In the midst of the street of it, and on either side of the river, was there 
the tree of life, which bare twelve manner of fruits, and yielded her 
fruit every month: and the leaves of the tree were for the healing of the 
nations. 

And there shall be no more curse: but the throne of God and of the Lamb 
shall be in it; and his servants shall serve him: 

And they shall see his face; and his name shail be in their foreheads. 

And there shall be no night there; and they need no candle, neither light 
of the sun; 

For the Lord God giveth them light. and they shall reign for ever 
and ever. 

And he said unto me, These sayings are faithful and true: and the Lora 
God of the holy prophets sent his angel to shew unto his servants the things 
which must shortly be done. 

Behold, I come quickly : blessed is he that keepeth the sayings of the proph- 
ecy of this book. 

And I John saw these things, and heard them. And when I had heard and 
seen, I fell down to worship before the feet of the angel which shewed ma 
these things. 

Then saith he unto me, See thou doit not: for I am thy fellow servani, 
and of thy brethren the prophets, and of them which keep the sayings of this 
book: worship God. 

Ay.d he saith unto me, Seal not the sayings of the prophecy of this book. 
for the time is at hand 


i 


4 CHANTS AND RESPONSIVE READINGS 


He that 1s unjust, let him be unjust still: and he which is filthy, let him 
de filthy stili: and he that is righteous, let him be righteous still: and he that 
ts holy, let ham oe holy still. 

And, behold, I come quickly; and my reward is with me, to give every man 
accerding 3s his work shall be. 

Iam Alpha and Omega, the beginning and the end, the first and the last. 

Blessed are they that do his commandments, that they may have right to 
the tree of life, and may enter in through the gates into the city. 

For without are dogs, and sorcerers, and whoremongers, and murderers, 
‘and idolaters, and whosoever loveth and maketh a lie. 


I Jesus have sent mine angel to testify unto you these things in the - 


churches. JI am the root and the offspring of David, and the bright and 
morning star. 

And the Spirit and the bride say, Come. 

And let him that heareth say, Come. And let him that is athirst come. 

And whosoever will, let him take the water of life freely. 

For I testify unto every man that heareth the words of the prophecy of 
thie book, If any man shall add unto these things, God shall add unte him 
the plagues that are written in this book: 

And if any man shall take away from the words of the book of this 
prophecy, God shall take away his part out of the book of life, and out of 
the holy city, and from the things which are written in this book. 

He wnicn testinetn tnese toings saith, Surely I come quickly: Amen. 
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SPECIAL OCCASIONS. 


CHRISTMAS 


65 ISAIAH IX: 2-7, 


Tue people that waiked in darkness have seen a great light 

They that dwell in the land of the shadow of death, upon them hath the 
light shined. 

Thou hast multiplied the nation, and not increased the joy: 

They joy before thee according to the joy in harvest, and as men rejoice 
when they divide the spoil. 

. Fer thou hast broken the yoke of his burden, and the staff of his shoulder, 
' the rod of his oppressor, as in the day of Midian. 

For every battle of the warrior is with confused noise, and garments 
rolled in blood; but this shall be with burning and fuel of fire. 

For unto us a child is born, unto us a son is given: and the government 

shall be upon his shoulder: 

And his name shall be called Wonderful, Counsellor, The mighty God, 
The everlasting Father, The Prince of Peace. 

Of the increase of his government and peace there shall be no end, upon 
the throne of David, and upon his kingdom, to order it, and to establish it 
with judgment and with justice from henceforth even for ever. 

The zeal of the Lord of hosts will perform this. 


LUKE II: 8-20. 


Anp there were in the same country shepherds aren in the field, keep- 
ing watch over their flock by night. 

And, lo, the angel of the Lord came upon them, and the glory of the Lord 
shone round about them; and they were sore afraid. j 

And the «angel said unto them, Fear not: for, behold, I bring you good 
tidings of great joy, which shall be to all people. 

For unto you is born this day in the city of David a Saviour, which is 
Christ the Lord, 

And this shal: be a sign unto you; Ye shall find the babe wrapped in 
swaddling clothes, lying in a manger. 

And suddenly there was with the angel a multitude of the heavenly host 
praising God, and saying, Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace, 
good will toward men. 


And it came to pass, as the angels were gone away from them into heaven, 
the shepherds said one to another, Let us now go even unto Bethiehem, and 
see this thing which is come to pass, which the Lord hath made known 
unto us. 

And they came with haste,and found Mary and Joseph, and the babe 
lying in a manger. 

And when they had seen it, they made‘known abroad the saying which was 
told them concerning this child. 

And all they that heard it wondered at those things which were told them 
by the shepherds. 

But Mary kept all these things, and pondered them in her heart. 

And the shepherds returned, glorifying and praising God for alt the 
things that they had heard and seen, as it was told unto them. 


RASTEFS. 


66 MATTHEW XXVIII: 1-10. 


In the end of the Sabbath, as it began to dawn toward the first day of the 
week, came Mary Magdalene and the other Mary to see the sepulchre. 

And, behold, there was a great earthquake: for the angel of the Lord de- 
scended from heaven, and came and rolled back the stone from the door, and 
sat upon it. 

His countenance was like lightning, and his raiment white as snow. 

And for fear of him the keepers did shake, and became as dead men. 

And the angel answered and said unto the women, Fear not ye: for I know 
that ye seek Jesus, which was crucified. 

He is not here: for he is risen, as he said. Come, see the place where the 
Lord lay 

And go quickly, and tell his disciples that he is risen from the dead; and, 
behold, he goeth before you into Galilee; there shall ye see him: lo, I have 
told you . 

And they anaeted quickly from the sepulchre with fear and great joy; 
and did run to bring his disciples word. 

And as they went to tell his disciples, behold, Jesus met them, saying, All 
hail. And they came and held him by the feet, and worshipped him. 

Then said Jesus unto them, Be not afraid: go tell my brethren that they 
go into Galilee, and there shall they see me 


I. CORINTHIANS XV: 20-26, 5\~-58, 


Rur new is Christ risen from the dead, and become the first fruits of them 
thet slant. 


Yor since by man came death, by man came also the resurrection of the dead. 
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For as in Adam all die, even so in Christ shall all be made alive: 

But every man in his own order: Christ the first fruits; afterward ehey 
that are Christ’s at his coming. 

Then cometh the end, when he shall have delivered up the kingdom to 
God, even the Father; when he shall have put down ail rule, and all authority 
and power. 

For he must reign, till he hath put all enemies under his feet. 

The last enemy that shall be destroyed is death. 

Behold, I shew you a mystery; We shall not all sleep, but we shall all be 
changed, 

In a moment, in the twinkling of an eye, at the last trump: 

_ For the trumpet shall sound, and the dead shall be raised incorruptible, 
and we shall be changed. 

For this corruptible must put on incorrurtion, and this mortal must put 
on immortality. 

So when this corruptible shall have put on incorruption, and this mortal 
shall have put on immortality, then shall be brought to pass the saying that 
is written, Death is swallowed up in victory. 

O death, where is thy sting? 

O grave, where is thy victory ? 

The sting of death is sin; and the strength of sin is the law. 

But thanks be to God, which giveth us the victory through our Lord 
Jesus Christ. 

Therefore, my beloved brethren, be ye steadfast, unmoveable, always 
abounding in the work of the Lord, forasmuch as ye know that your labour is 
not in vain in the Lord. 

j 


MISSIONS. 


67 SELECTIONS. 


Tue Lord looked down from heaven upon the children of men to see if 
there were any that did understand and seek God. 

They are all gone aside, they are altogether become filthy: there is none 
that doeth good, no, not one. 

The whole world lieth in wickedness; they are all under sin. 

For all have sinned and come short of the glory of God. 

The Son of man is come to seek and to save that which is lost. 

For whosoever shall call upon the name of the Lord shall be saved. 

How then shall they call on him in whom they have not believed? And 
how shall they believe in him of whom they have not heard? 

And how shall they hear without a preacher? And how shall they preash. 
except they be sent? For it pleased God by the foolishness of preaching tw 
save them that believe. 


s DHANTS AND RESPONSIVE READINGS. 


How beautiful are the feet of them that preach the gospel of peace and © 
bring glad tidings of good things. 

Go ye, therefore, and teach all nations, baptizing them in the name of the 
Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Ghost, teaching them to observe all 
things whatsoever I have commanded you. 

x * x 

Now there were in the church that was at Antioch certain prophets and 
teachers. 

As they ministered to the Lord, and fasted, the Holy Ghost said, Separate 
me Barnabas and Saul for the work whereunto I have called then. 

And when they had fasted and pre;ed, and laid their hands on them, thev 
sent them away. 

So they, being sent forth by the Holy Gho-£ departed unto Seleucia. 

Now when they had gone throughous Phrygia and the region of Galatia, 
and were forvidden of the Holy Ghost to preach the word in Asia, 

After they were come to Mysia, they assayed to go into Bithynia: but the 
Spirit suffered them not. 

And a vision appeared to Paul in the night; there stood a man of Mace- 
donia, and prayed him, saying, Come over into Macedonia, and help us. 

And after he had seen the vision, immediately we endeavored to go into 
Macedonia, assuredly gathering that the Lord had called us for to preach 
the gospel unto then. 

Therefore seeing we have this ministry, as we have received mercy we 
faint not; 

But have renounced the hidden things of aishonesty, not walking dn 
craftiness, nor handling the word of God deceitfully ; 

But by manifestation of the truth commending ourselves to every man’s 
conscience in the sight of God. 

But if our Gospel be hid, it is hid to them that are lost: 

In whom the god of this world hath blinded the minds of them whicn 
believe not, lest the light of the glorious gospel of Christ, who is the image 
of God, should shine unto them. . 

For God, who commanded the light to shine out of darkness, hath shined 
in our hearts, to give the light of the knowledge of the glory of God in the 
face of Jesus Christ. ‘ 

But we have this treasure in earthen vessels, that the exceilency of the 
power may be of God, and not of us. 

We having the same spirit of faith, according as it is written, I believed, 
and therefore have I spoken; we also believe, and therefore speak. 

Knowing that he which raised up the Lord Jesus shall raise up us aiso by 
Josus, and shall present us with you. 

For which cause we faint not; but though our outward man perisn, yet 
the inward man is renewed day by day. 
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for our light affliction, which is but for a‘moment, worketh for usa far 
more exceeding and eternal weight of glory. 

While we look not at the things which are seen, but at the things which 
are not seen: for the thimgs which are seen are temporal; but.the thirgs 
which are not seen are eternal. : 

x * , 

ArisE, shine: for thy light is come, and the glory of the Lord 18 risen 
upon thee 

The Gentiles shall come to thy light, and kings to the brightness of thy 
rising. 

Lift up thine eyes round about, and see: all they gather tnemseives to- 
gether, they come to thee; thy sons shall come from far, and thy daughters 

_ shall be nursed at thy side. 

Awake, awake; put on thy strength, O Zion; at on thy beautiful gur- 
ments, Q Jerusalem, the holy city: for henceforth there shall no more come 
wnto theé the uncirewmcised and the unclea. 

The Gentiles shall see thy righteousness, and all kings thy glory: and thou 
shalt be called by a new name, which the mouth of the Lord shall name. 

I am sought of them that asked not for me; I am found of them that 
sought me not: I said, Behold me, behold me, unto a nation that was not 
called by my name. 

The Gentiles shall come unto thee from the ends of the earth, and shall 
say, Surely our fathers have inherited lies, vanity, and things Phere there is 
no profit. 

It shall come to pass, that from one new moon to another, shall all flesh 
come to worship before me, saith the Lord. 

They shall teach no more every man his neighbor, and every man _ his 
brother, saying, Know the Lord: for they shall all know me, from the least of 

_ them unto the greatest of them, saith the Lord: for I will forgive their in- 
iquity, and I will remember their sin no more. 

In the days of these kings shall the God of heaven set up a kingdom, 
which shall never be destroyed: and the kingdom shall not be left to other 
people, but it shall break in pieces and shall consume all these kingdoms and 
tt shall stand forever. 


68 . SELECTIONS. 
Wine is a mocker, strong drink is raging: and whosoever is deceived 
thereby is not wise. 
Be not among winebibbers; among riotous eaters of flesh: 
For the drunkard and the glutton shall come to poverty: 
4 


50 CHANTS AND RESPONSIVE READINGS, 


And drowsiness shall clothe a man with rags. 

Who hath woe? who hath sorrow? who hath contentions? who hath bab. 
bling? who hath wounds without cause? who hath redness of eyes? 

They that tarry long at the wine; they that go to seek mixed wine. 

Look not thou upon the wine when it is red, when it giveth his colour in 
the cup, when it moveth itself aright. 

At the last it biteth like a serpent, and stingeth like an adder. 

Yea, thou shalt be as he that lieth down in the midst of the sea, or as he 
that lieth upon the top of a mast. 

They have stricken me, shalt thou say,and I was not sick; they have 
beaten me, and I felt it not: when shall I awake? I will seek it yet again. 

* * x 

Wok to the crown of pride, to the drunkards of Ephraim, whose glorious 
beauty is a fading flower, which are on the head of the fat valleys of them that 
are overcome with wine! 

Woe unto them that rise up early in the morning, that they may follow 
atrong drink; that continue until night, till wine inflame them. 

And the harp and the viol, the tabret and pipe, and wine, are in their 
feasts: but they regard not the work of the Lord, neither consider the opera- 
tion of his hands. . 

' Therefore my people are gone into captivity, because they have no knowl- 
edge: and their honourable men are famished, and their multitude dried up 
with thirst. 

Therefore hell hath enlarged herseif, and opened her mouth without 
measure: and their-glory, and their multitude, and their pomp, and he tha 
rejoiceth, shall descend into it. ; 

Aware, ye drunkards, and weep; and howl, all ye drinkers of wine. ; 

Woe unto him that givoth his neighbour drink, that puttest thy bottle to 
him, and makest him drunken also, that thou mayest look on their nakedness! 

Woe unto them that call evil good, and good evil; 

That put darkness for light, and light for darkness; that put bitter 
for sweet, and sweet for bitter! 

Woe unto them that are wise in their own eyes, and prudent in their own 
sight! 

Woe unto them that are mighty to drink wine, and men of strength te 
mingle strong drink. 

Which justify the wicked for reward, and take away the righteousness of 
the righteous from him! 


a 


So then every one of us shall give account of himself to God. 

Let us not therefore judge one another any more; but judge this rather 
that no man put a stumbling-block or an occasion to fallin his brother's 
way. : 
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{ know, and am persuaded by the Lord Jesus, that there is nothing un- 
clean of itself: 

But to him that esieemeth any thing to be unclean, to him tt is unclean. 

But if thy brother be grieved with thy meat, now walkest thou not 
charitably. 

Destroy not him with thy meat for whom Christ died. 

Let not then your good be evil spoken of: for the kingdom of God is not 
meat and drink; 

But righteousness, and peace, and joy in the Holy Ghost. 

Let us therefore follow after the things which make for peace, and things 
whereby one may edify another. 

It is good neither to eat flesh, nor to drink wine, nor anything whereby 
thy brother stumbleth, or is offended, or is made weak. 

We then that are strong ought to bear the infirmities of the weak, and not 
to please ourselves. 

For none of us liveth to himself, and no man dieth to himself. 


69 THME ANCIENT LITANY. 


© God the Father of Heaven, have mercy upon us miserable sinners. 

O God the Father of Heaven, have mercy upon us miserable. sinners. 

O God the Son, Redeemer of the world, have merey upon us miserable 
sinners. 

O God the Son, Redeemer of the world, have mercy upon us miserable sinners. 

O God the Holy Ghost, proceeding from the Father and the Son, have 
mercy upon us miserable sinners 

O God the Holy Ghost, proceeding from the Father and the Son, have 
mercy upon us miserable sinners.- 

O holy, blessed, and glorious Trinity, three Persons and one God, have 
mercy upon us miserable sinners. 

O holy, blessed, and glorious Trinity, three Persons and one God, have 
mercy upon us miserable sinners. 

Remember not, Lord, our offenses, nor the offenses of our forefathers; 
neither take thou vengeance of our sins; spare us, good Lord, spare thy 
people, whom thou hast redeemed with thy most precious blood, and be not 
angry with us for ever. 

Spare us, good Lord. 

From all evil and mischief; from sin; from the crafts and assaults of the 
devil; from thy wrath, and from everlasting damnation, 

Good Lord, deliver us. 

From all blindness of heart; from pride, vain-glory, and hypocrisy; from 
envy, hatred, and malice, and all uncharitableness 

Good Lord, deliver us. 
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From all inordinate and sinful affections; and from all the deceits of the 
world, the flesh, and the devil, 

Good Lord, deliver us. 

From lightning and tempest; from plague, pestilence, and famine; from 
battle and muider, and from sudden death, ‘ 

Good Lord, deliver us. 

From all sedition, privy conspiracy, and rebellion; from all false doctrine 
heresy, and schism; from hardness of heart, and contemp4 of thy Word and 
commandment, 

Good Lord, deliver us. 

By the mystery of thy holy incarnation, by thy holy nativity and circur. 
cision; by thy baptism, fasting, and temptation, 

Good Lord, deliver us. 

By thine agony and bloody sweat; by thy cross and passion; by thy 
precious death and burial; by thy glorious resurrection and ascension; and 
by the coming of the Holy Ghost, 

Good Lord, deliver us. 

In all time of our tribulation; in all time of our prosperity; in the hour of 
death, and in the day of judgment, 

Good Lord, deliver us. 

We sinners do beseech thee to hear us, O Lord God; and that it may 
please thee to rule and govern thy holy Church universal in the right way 

We beseech thee to hear us, good Lord. 

That it may please thee to bless and preserve all Christian rulers and 
magistrates, giving them grace to execute justice, and to maintain truth; 

We beseech thee to hear us, good Lord. 

That it may please thee to illuminate all pastors and ministers of the 
Church with true knowledge and understanding of thy Word; and that both 
by their preaching and living they may set it forth, and show it ac- 
cordingly; 

We beseech thee to hear us, good Lord. 

That it may please thee to put an end to all sects and scandals, and to send 
forth faithful laborers into thy harvest; 

We beseech thee to hear us, good Lord. 

That it may please thee to bless and keep all thy people; 

We beseech thee to hear us, good Lord. 

That it may please thee to give to all nations unity, peace, and concord; 

We beseech thee to hear us, good Lord. 

That it may please thee to give us an heart to love and fear thee, and dili- 
gently to live after thy commandments; 

We beseech thee to hear us, good Lord. 

That it may please thee to give to all thy people increase of grace to hear 
_ meekly thy Word, and to receive it with pure aera and to bring forth the 
. fruits of the Spirit; 

We beseech thee to hear us, good Lord. 
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rhat it may please thee to bring into the way of truth all such as have 
eed, and are deceived; 

We beseech thee to hear us, good Lord. 

That it may please thee to strengthen such as do stand; and to comfort and 
help the weak-hearted; and to raise up those who fall; and finally to beat 
down Satan under our feet; 

We beseech thee to hear us, good Lord 

That it may please thee to succor, help, and comfort all whc arg in danger, 
necessity, and tribulation; 

We beseech thee to hear us, good Lord. 

That it may please thee to preserve all who travel by land or by water, all 
women in the perils of child-birth, all sick persons, and young children; and 
to show thy pity upon all prisoners and captives; 

We beseech thee to hear us, good Lord. 

That it may please thee to defend, and provide for the fatherless children, 
and widows, and all who are desolate and oppressed; 

We beseech thee to hear us, good Lord 

That it may please thee to have mercy upon all men; 

We beseech thee to hear us, good Lord. 

‘That it may please thee to forgive our enemies, persecutors, and slanderers, 
and to turn their hearts; 

We beseech thee to hear us, good Lord. 

That it may please thee to give and preserve to our use the kindly fruits of 
the earth, so that in due time we may enjoy them; ~ 

We beseech thee to hear us, good Lord 

That it may please thee to give us true repentance; to forgive us all our 
sins, negligences and ignorances; and to endue us with the grace of thy Holy 
_ Spirit to amend our lives according to thy holy Word: 

We beseech thee to hear us, good Lord. 

Son of God, we beseech thee to hear us. 

Son of God, we beseech thee to hear us 

O Lamb of God) who takest away the sins of the world; have mercy 
mpon us- 

O Lamb of God, who takest away the sins of the world; grant us thy 
peace. 
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